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Just breezing along . Crystal-clear Smirnoff. 
none that Summer is. Shiny, sociable, 1 
sophisticated, smiling. Soft and smooth. It's | juicy, too. 
And cool and tart and tasty. It’s cookouts and 
beach parties and Summer dances. It's sitting on 
the back steps doing | nothing. 

Our waiter is bringing us six Smirnoff views of 
Summer. From your left: Smirnoff with lemonade; 


3 Na with soda; with iced tea; 
Ithink Im in trouble. with orange juice; with tonic; 


Sixdrinks and seven people. with grape juice. Win luck 
he'll get here soon, and we can 
all celebrate Summer together. 

é _ Why just six drinks? Well 
N not everyone drinks and that's 
just 1 us. 


1 support or received more brickbats than United Nations 
Ambassador Andrew Young. In doing the Playboy Interview 


toria Hotel, 
in Youngs office overlooking the UN Building and in 
locker room on the 27th floor of the UN Plaza Hotel after a 
round of tennis. 

When it comes to the game of politics. по one played harder 
than Gerald Ford’s press secretary, Ron Nessen. So who knew 
that Nessen had a sense of humor after his display of pique at 
our denial, during the Jimmy Carter-PLaysoy controversy. 
that we had ever asked Ford for 4 terview? The Ford. 
Administration depicted any political figure who appeared in 
ттлувоу as little more than a pervert. Well, we welcome Ron 
10 the pages of PLAYBOY and hope you enjoy his recounting of 
the behind-thescenes pranks, jokes and foibles of the people 
around Ford in Running the World Is Funnier than You 
Think, with an apropos illustration by Bill Unerback. 

And while we're on the subject of public figures, we 
pleased to bring you a firsthand report on one of America's 
fastest-growing indoor amusements in Sex Goes Public. Arthur 
Bell, who braved places “where Comet had to be used later on 
my shoes,” tells a penetrating tale of the scene in New York's 
gay clubs. Then Den Rosen gives us a stimulating peck inside 
the upandcoming public swingers’ dubs in New York. And, 
finally, Jules Siegel tells the naked truth. about. the out-front. 
sexual scene in Los Angeles and San Francisco. 

But while ordinary folks like thee and we have to pay an 
entry fee to participate in the joys of public sex, there are those 
beautiful New Girls of Porn who get paid for it. According to 
AYBOY Contributing Editor Bruce Williamson, a fresh flock of 
beautiful and talented ladies has ushered in a golden age of 
pom. The accompanying photos bear out the beauty part. Wil- 
liamson also teamed up with photographer Chris von Wangenh 
хо capture the inner and outer essence of top fashion model 
turned movie actress Berbere Carrere in г Acting Beastly. 

OF course, sex can also be a very private thing, as Poul 
Theroux's short story Adulterer's Luck, set in South 
proves. (The illustration is by Kathy Colderwood.) 

If there is anything more American than politics and sex, 
it's money, and ase Beber suggests that there are easier ways 
to get rich than playing The Commodities Market. But if you 
do make that fortune in soybeans, you're going to want to get 
away from it all, and where better than on your own private 
island? Dan Cerlinsky shows you how you can own. for less th 
you might u your own Shangri-La in How to Buy an 
Island, illustrated by Rick McCollum, who wound up with a far- 
away look in his eyes. 

You won't have to deal with traffic jams on your island, but 
city driving is not without its rewards, as Williom Neely and 
Bob Ottum’s redneck alter ego, stock-car driver “Stroker Ace,” 
finds out in the zany Manhattan Pit Stop. On the other hand, 
if you're loo rich, your chauffeur might have tough time 
keeping you out of the hands of terrorists who want your 
dough or your life. Never fear. In Home, James. There's a 
Bogey at Four O'Clock!, Brock Yates describes a driving school 

1 teach your chauffeur how to keep you alive. Speaking 
of which. Philip Nobile has an intriguing little quiz on the 
famous and near famous called Dead or Alive? There i 
question as to the status of Playmate Sondra Theodore, 
tographer Ken Mercus reveals. И she were any more 
couldn't. st 
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COVER STORY 

If you're a TV buff, you'll probably recognize this month's cover girl, actress/model 
Pamela Serpe (photographed by LA. lensmon Claude Mougin). Aside from appearing 
in several Broadway productions (Coca and the lost Follies), Pamela's been featured in 
such TV series as Police Woman and The Rockford Files and has done a number ol 
commercials, The big-eared beach toy she's holding was made out of woter-bed 
plastic by LA. s International Water Beds. 
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Easy handling. Great pictures. 
Priced so low you'll think 
its hot. The Pentax K1000. 


Now you can enjoy fine 35mm photography at the cost of a 
good pocket camera. With a 35mm camera that's just about as 
easy to use as a pocket camera. 

The image you see in the viewfinder is what you get on film. So 
you can create the precise composition you want. Details are 
extra-sharp because you have pin: point control over focusing 
The fast f/2 lens lets you shoot in many available light situations. 
And, with shutter speeds to 1/1000 sec. you can freeze motion. 

When you're ready, you can explore your own creativity with 
interchangable lenses that will take frame-filling close-ups, vast 
panoramas or bring in the action from across a football field. 

There's no limit to how far you can go with the Pentax K 1000. 
Get one from your dealer today. You'll make out like a bandit. 


PENTAX 


CORPORATION 


9 Inverness Dr East. Englewood, CO 80110 
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RD-II2V. The next step 
in steel belted radials. 


Bridgestone Tire Company of America, Inc. 
Torrance, CA 90509 
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Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 


That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. 
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The natural cigarette is here! | 


your first low tar cigarette 
‚nothing artificial added. 
the Real taste difference. 
— ; 


JE 


Ex 


Your cigarette enhances its flavor Of course Real’s menthol is fresh, 
artificially. All major brands do. natural. Not synthetic. 
New Real does not. It doesn’t need to. You get a rich, satisfying smoke. 
We’ve discovered the way to keep Taste you can feel. Full, natural taste. 
natural taste in, artificial out. So taste your first low tar natural 
All the taste and flavor in Real is natural. cigarette. Taste Real.. smoke natural. 


FILTER, MENTHOL: 9 mg. "tar", 0.8 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette by FTC method. 
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The 1977 Corolla Liftbacks uniquely combine the fea- 
tures of a sporty car and a family wagon. Plus Toyota's 
durability and toughness—like welded unitized-body 
construction, not nuts and bolts, so you get a 
^ quiet ride. а 
Practical. A told down, split rear seat makes these 77 Liftbacks three ways 
convenient. Carry two passengers. Carry one. Or carry up to 20 bags of 
3 groceries. And every Liftback comes with no-cost features like power front 
Ñ disc brakes, steel-belted radials, and many more. SR-5 Liftbacks also 
\ come with 5-speed overdrive transmission and sporty mag-type wheels 
as standard equipment 
2 Sporty. Performance is backed by a 1,6 liter engine. Match it with a 
S-speed, the Deluxe model's standard 4-speed, or the Optional 3-speed au- 
tomatic, you'll get great gas mileage and perform- MPG " 
ance. For example: In 1977 EPA tests, the Deluxe 
model with 4-speed transmission gol 39 mpg high- 
way, 28 mpg city. These mileage figures are esti- 
mates. The actual mileage you get will vary depend- HIWAY 
ing on your driving habits and your car's condition 
and equipment. California and EPA designated high altitude ratings will be lower. И you 
can find a better built small car than Toyota. .. buy it 


M 


1977 Corolla 
Liftback Deluxe 


1977 Corolla 
Liftback SR-5, 
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THE WORLD OF PLAYBOY 


in which we offer an insider’s look at what’s doing and who’s doing it 


PLAYBOY CLUB 
OPENS IN 
TOKYO 


Playboy Club key- 
holders have anew 
overseas haven on 
the tenth floorof the 
Roi Building in 
the heart of To- 
kyo's night-life dis- 
trict. The Tokyo 
Club is the first of 
a proposed net- 
work throughout 
Japan. And on the 
domestic front, 
there's the about- 
to-open Dallas 
Club in the Ex- 
pressway Tower. 


GILLEY SWEEPS AWARDS 
Co-hosts Pat Boone and Patti Page marvel as > 
Playboy Records’ Mickey Gilley nabs an un- WINGDING AT MANSION WEST 
precedented six of the top awards offered by come in romantic costumes,” 
the Academy of Country Music this year. guests at this Playboy Mansion West 
party were told; here’s Hef quipping 
with appropriately attired beauties. 


HITTING BO PLAYBOY PLAYBOY 
THE " 


TAKE A BUNNY HOP 


Bunny Claudia was ON THE BOARDWALK 


one of many attrac- 

tions at the second 

annual College Expo 
GOING LEGIT staged by Playboy's 
Below, actors James College Marketing 
Broadbent and Chris and Research sub- 
Langham in London sidiary at Daytona 
production of illum Beach. More than 
natus! (from the sci-fi 60,000 students at- 
trilogy by rLavgoy tended the popular 
Senior Editor Robert spring-break fling- 
Shea and ex-staffer 
Robert Anton Wilson). 


Playboy Clubs International won ap- 
proval for construction of a 600-room 
hotel-and-casino complex adjacent to 


the Convention Center on Atlantic 
City's famed Boardwalk. Work on the 
$50,000,000 complex is expected 10 
begin in August. P. C. l. already has ex- 
perience in the casino field, with four 
successful ventures in Great Britain. 


FILM STUDENT 
WINS WHEELS, 
$3000 PRIZE 

UCLA student Alan 
Karp (second from 
left), winner of the 
Datsun FOCUS 
Film Competition’s 
film-study cate- 
gory, is congratu- 
lated by actor Roy 
Scheider, Nissan 
Motor Corpora- 
lion's Robert Kent 
(far left), who 
awarded.him a 
Datsun, and Exec- 
utive Editor G. 
Barry Golson (far 


E right), who pre- 
sented a $3000 
scholarship from 
Playboy to him. 
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Have you ever seen a grown man cry? 


DEAR PLAYBOY 
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ERDICT ON GILMORE 
Your interview with Gary 
April) is the best argument 


Gilmore 
(rh, 
for capitak panishment I've ever read. 
G. Learhrin 
Odessa, Florida 


Your Gilmore interview moved me to a 
point beyond words. 
Ramsdall Dooley 
Indiana State Prison 
Michigan City, Indiana 


Society threw out Gary Gilmore with 
the rest of the garbage. It is a crying 


shame. 


K. Corbley 
Cleveland Heights, Ohio 


I felt no grief for Gary Gilmore on 
January 17. He got what he asked for. 
But after reading your interview, I feel 
compassion for the man. 

Joel S. Reiman 
Moscow, Idaho 


Lawrence Schiller and Barry Farrell 
show that this man whose life was laced 
with catastrophe, bleakness and attempted 
suicide was, indeed, too mentally sick to 
be put to death. Our execution of Gil 
more means we must empty this coun 
гуз mental hospitals and begin passing 
out hoods and chest targets. 

Scott T. Weber 
Laramie, Wyoming 


It certainly was a magnanimous last 
sture on Gary Gilmorc's part to donate 
his eyes, liver and other organs. Too bad. 
they had to wait until he was dead before 
removing them. 


Ken Bauman 
Cincinnati, Ohio 


І am amazed at the way Schiller and 
Farrell were able to elicit such brutally 
honest responses from Gilmore. 
David С. Downey 
Denver, Colorado 


I have twice faced the death penalty 
and some say I am the perfect example 
of why such a penalty should not be 
imposed. Yet I lecture in favor of it and 
feel quite strongly that for some types of 
offenses, there is no other answer. How- 
ever, 1 think everyone who is a thinking 
person, no matter how hardened his 


heart may be against Gilmore and his 
like, has to agree that prisons such as the 
one in Utah do little to prevent the man- 
ufacture of future Gilmores. While Gil- 
more was no doubt antagonistic toward 
his keepers, I know from personal expe- 
rience that guards in a low-class state 
prison, which is what Utah's facility is, 
gain more than their share of satisfaction 
from baiting prisoners. However, even in 
the most hostile of institutions, there is 
usually a different attitude displayed to- 
ward the condemned. I do not like the 
Gilmores of this world—I have known 
too many of them and came too close to 
being one of them myself. But I despise 
even more the petty and cruel bastards 
who man prisons like the one in Utah. 
William R. Geraway 
Sequim, Washington 
Geraway has spent 18 years in institu- 
tions in 13 states and missed the electric 
chair by a single jurors vote after being 
tried on two fust-degree-murder charges. 
After becoming a witness against organ- 
ized crime in a number of homicides, 
Geraway had a $50,000 contract placed 
on his life and was kept in strict prison 
isolation for eight years, until the Massa- 
chusetts Supreme Court, in a landmark 
decision, overturned his conviction and 
set him free. He is currently director of 
a home for delinquent boys in the slate 
of Washington and author of the book 
"There's $50,000 on My Head.” 


Undoubtedly one of the most intense, 
powerful and insightful interviews I have 
read anywhere. 

Pete С; 
Cortl. 


utieri 
па, New York 


You deserve to be censured for pub- 

lishing an interview with so worthless 

and despicable a person as Gary Gilmore. 
Paul A. Recht 
Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania 


PLAYBOY's interview with Gary Gil 
more is the most edifying journalistic 
work I've ever read. 


C. F. Abrams, Jr 
Syosset, New York 


I want to point out that Gilmore's 
story should not be used to judge others. 
I am a convicted murderer from Provo, 
Utah, but that’s as far as the similarity 
goes. 1 will get out of prison in a few 
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years and be successful in sta 
unlike Gilmore, because that is my 
cere desire. I surely understand 
more's dislike of prison, but he didn't 
dislike it enough to stay out; I do. 
Mark C. Austin 
Utah State Prison 
Draper, Utah 


Gilmore is the darkest aspect of Amer- 
ica's id. the id expressed with differing 
degrees of directness every ht on tele- 
frighteningly human, almost 
ad yet extraordinary, also. 
„the powerless, 
itutions to confu- 
demned, insists on 


sion; 


death; cutioner, does not 
want to kill. And I believe that the most 
remarkable aspect of the drama is that, 


far as I can tell, no one understood 
the entire unfolding of events with more 
cla 


у 
Sheffield, Vermont 


GREEN BURG. EKEND 
Dan Greenburgs My Weekend о] 
Flashy Orgasms (PLAYBOY, April) is great! 
I laughed aloud reading it. 
Joseph C. Ashcraft 
Waco, Texas 


I wish to thank Dan Greenburg (My 
Weckend of Flashy Orgasms) and Ken- 
nein Tynan (Carle Blanche) for th 
contributions to the April pLaynoy. By 
word and by picture, they reveal human 
beings whose moral behavior has deteri- 
ed to the level of dogs copulating 


Paul Martin 
Omaha, Nebraska 


W SOUTH WAILS 

Your pictorial The Girls of the New 
South (PLAYnoY, April) is as good as my 
mom's grits and gravy. 


Oxford. Mississippi 


The Girls of the New South is a joke. 
It should h: been titled The Girls New 
to the South, All it tall bout is Yankee 
transplants. 


Birmingham, Alabama 


Your mouth-watering pictori: The 
Girls of the New South proves once 
in that PLAYBOY has good taste. The 
provocative of these beauteous 
belles is Amanda Childers. The backdrop 
of the bedroom speaks for itself. Sham- 
bles! Which is the way a bedroom must 
constantly be with such a wonder as she. 
Dana Gray 
Morgan City, Louisia 


most 


YEAR IN SEX REVISITED 
I am pictured in the Year in Sex pic 
(PLavnoy, February) as Miss Nude 


US. nd someone else is represented 
as Miss Nude World. a simple mistake 
but one that I'd like to see rectified. I 
was crowned Miss Nude U.S.A. in San 
Bernardino, California, in June 1976 and 
was chosen N Nude World 76 in To- 
ronto in July 1976. 


San Diego, California 

We're both right. It seems that there 
are two Miss Nude World contests that 
apparently have been suing each other 
for the past five years, with no legal 
resolution. Miss Montague is the winner 


of the Miss Nude World contest (she sent 
us this picture to prove it) held at a 
nudist colony near Toronto. The Miss 
Nude World shown in our pictorial is 
the winner of the Naked City, Indiana, 
contest. In any case, two Miss Nude 
Worlds are certainly betler than one. 


GOLD DIGGERS 

Jay Rosenstein’s article on athletes" 
salaries (Sweating Gold, rLaysoy, April) 
made me green with envy. Think of it— 
ns for 


those guys are getting p. 


g! 


pla 


sas 


Topeka, 


ridiculous- 
ly overpaid, but I never suspected it was 
that bad or that universal. 


1 Akerman 
Chicago, Illinois 


HITE MEASUREMENTS 

In The Hite Report (ъълувох, April), 
by Barbara Nellis, Shere Hite follows the 
all-too-common practice of playing down 
the fact that some women аге more scx- 
ually responsive than others. She further 
says she doesn't think these women "are 
somehow anatomically or emotionally 
different.” Perhaps, as Hite says, anat- 
omy is not important. 1 do, however, 
question her dismissal of emotion, And 
it’s time we finally examined another 
factor already suggested by some experts: 


involve neuromuscular reactions. 

But we have always resisted apply 
innate ability to sex, probably because it 
connotes a certain finality we don’t like. 
Harold C. Luckstone, Jr. 

Forest Hi New York 


Congratulations to Barbara Nellis on 
a fabulous writing job on The Hile 
Report. Getting the information out 
there is great. 


Betty Dodson 

New York, New York 

Feminist Beity Dodson is the author of 

“Liberating Masturbation” (she wrote, il- 

lustrated and published it herself) and 

leader of masturbation workshops for 
women in New York and San Francisco. 


Thanks to The Hite Report and 
Barbara Nellis’ in-depth conversation 
with Shere Hite, I, for one, feel a lot 
better about a lot of things regarding 
female sexuality. 


Claudia Ungers 
Galveston, Texas 


Barbara Nellis’ The Hite Report asks 
the question What Do Women Really 
Want? Hell, I still don't know. 

Pete Sussex 
Omaha, Nebraska 


COVER BLURBS 


You state in your April "Cover Story" 
i Lisa Sohm is wearing a Con- 
federate cap, when actually she is w 


ing the colors of the Union Army! 
Geny Fritsch 
Тот Norrbohm 
Minneapolis, Minnesota 


Granted, Civil War uniforms were far 
from standardized. Granted, our brave 
boys were not above liberating various 
articles of clothing from recently deceased 
Yankee invaders. But the gray cap 
achieved at least semioflicial status and 
came to symbolize the cause, as the 
blue cap came to symbolize Sherman's 
drunken miscreants. But then, what can 
displaced good ole boy expect from a 
-Chicago-L.A. coterie of Com- 
mie preverts? 


S. Webb Baldwin 
Alameda, California 
Thanks for the history lesson, bul, ac- 
cording to our sources, the Confederate 
сар was actually bluish gray, while the 
Union cap was dark blue. 


HUGHES CARDS 

Laurence Gonzales and Larry DuBois’ 
Howard Hughes: Inside His Secret Files 
(PLAYBOY, April) gives a rare and re- 
markable look into one of the most fas 
cinating and enigmatic figures of our 
me. It seems ironic that this man who 


Now’s a great time 
to say Budweiser. 


vc 9 


«= 
wA eni 
EN 


Because it's “Pick a Pair" time 
again at stores everywhere. 


Pick up two 6-paks of the King 
where you see the special 
“Pick a Pair" display. 

It's the smart way to buy Bud. 


BUDWEISER = KING OF BEERSO • ANHEUSER-BUSCH, INC. e ST. LOUIS 
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Now in Paperback! 


The runaway bestseller 
in hardcover at 
$12.50 
is now in paperback 


at $2.75 
— 


This major, revo- 
lutionary new study of 
female sexuality is based on 
questionnaires answered by 
three thousand women, ages 
fourteen to seventy-eight, 
from all walks of life. In 
their own words, these wom- 
еп describe their most inti- 
mate feelings about sex— 
what they like and don’t 
like, their greatest pleasures 
and frustrations. 

The most important book 
in its field since Masters and 
Johnson, The Hite Report 
finally lets women tell how 
sex really is—and offers a re- 
assuring new theory of a 
woman’s sexual response. 
It’s one of the most impor- 
tant books you will ever 
read. 

“The whole rich variety 
of female sexuality is spread 
out in panorama- real, sig- 
nificant and poignant.” 


—Mary S. Calderone, M.D. 
President, Sex Information 
and Education Council 
of the United States 


A DELL BOOK $2.75 


once set airspeed records, made hit 
movies and dated some of the most I 
tiful women in Hollywood decided to 
turn his back on the world and spend his 
final years in wretched loneliness. It's sad. 

Jack Sague, Jr. 
Miami, Florida 


Your second report on Howard Hughes 
(Howard Hughes: Inside His Secret Files). 
by Laurence Gonzales and Larry DuBois, 
is as intriguing and well researched as 
the fast installment. Those guys ought to. 
get an award for their work. 

Paul Enright 
New York, New York. 

They did. We're proud to announce 
that Gonzales and DuBois received 
the Sigma Delta Chi Distinguished Service 
Award for 1976 in the field of magazine 
reporting for “The Puppet and the Pup- 
petmasters,” which appeared in our Sep- 
lember 1976 issue. 


DuBois and Gonzales make Woodward 

and Bernstein look like lightweights. 

Hurry and point them at someone else. 
Loni F. De Land 
Novato, California 


DuBois and Gonzales are to be con- 
gratulated for a brilliant job of investiga- 
tive reporting. 

Sanford Carruthers 
Chapel Hill, North Carolina 


ET CETERA 
In April's Sexcetera (Playboy on ihe 
Scene), you report that instead of usi 
“paid surrogates,” we have “therapists 
who "do the actual body work them- 
selves." PLAyBoY’s implication is that the 
body-work therapist works alone. This is 
not true and if it were, it would consti- 
tute substandard and unprofessional 
practice. 
Bernard Aplelbaum, Ph.D., Director 
Berkeley Sex Therapy Group 
Berkeley, California 


In your March On the Scene section, 
under the title Habitat. you feature three 
photos of ап absolutely gorgeous loft 
but make no mention of who owns it, if 
anybody. Is it a set or a real pad 
X. К. Collingsworth 

Newark, New Jersey 

The loft featured in the column is the 
bona fide habitat of sculptor] designer 
Robert Mihalik. 


POLL WATCHERS 
Those who responded to the Playboy 
Music Poll (pLaynoy, April) showed their 
usual lack of taste and willingness to 
recognize new talent. 
R. Louis Rotondo 
Rochester, New York 


Although you may think it cute to 
make fun of Elvis for splitting his pants 


in front of 60,000 people in January 
1976, you ignore the fact that 
ary 1977 he played a fantastic oneand- 
a-half-hour set in Pittsburgh, as slim and 
trim as anyone. I think he deserves more 
respect from you than that 

Raymond Charles 

Hamburg, New York 


In the “Hot Wax" section of your 
music package, you show the backside of 
Ellen Michaels, Miss March 1972. I've 
been a PLAYBOY addict since 1964, but, 
for the life of me, I can't seem to remem- 
ber her, and I never forget a body. How 
about a little help? 


Art Meskill 
Walkill, New York 
This outtake from Ellen's Playmate 


SEA 


shooting ought to jog your memory, 
among other things. 


LISA LOVERS 
Pompeo Posar's photography of April 
Playmate Lisa Sohm is among the most 
beautiful and sensuous I've ever seen. 
T. A. MeDermit 
Gainesville, Florida 


Lisa Sohm is one of the greatest girls 
Tve ever seen. How did you find her? 
Randall Pearson 
"Tucson, Arizona 
Quite well, thank you. 


I think I might start a Lisa Sohm fan 
club. 
Ted Sakellarides 
Brookline, Massachusetts 


CORRECTION 

Due to a transcription error, on 
page 86 of our interview with NBC's 
Saturday Night (May 1977), we had 
producer Lorne Michaels saying that 
hosted" the show 
haels actually said 
ppeared" on that show, 
1 was hosted by Paul Simon. 


Tak 

closer look... 
at this 
offer 


0 
Boulder, Colorado 80302 
Subscribe to PLAYBOY for one 
year. Save $7.00 off $19.00 yearly 
single-copy price. Save even more— 
$27.00—with three-year subscription. 


O 1 year $12 (Save $7.00—more than 36% off $19.00 single-copy price.) 
O 3years $30 (Save $27.00—more than 47% off $57.00 single-copy price.) 
O Bill me later. Payment enclosed. 


Name. = 


(please print) 


Address Apt. No. 


City — State Zip ТР 
Rates above apply to U.S., U.S. Poss., APO-FPO addresses only. Canadian subscription rate, one year $15 
FOR FASTER SERVICE 24 HOURS A DAY, 7 DAYS A WEEK, 
CALL TOLL-FREE 800-447-4700. 
(In Illinois, call 800-322-4400.) 
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200,000 


Free CB Fact Books 


6,662 Winners. Two Ways to Win 


The new Clarion Mike System™ CB 

is the most advanced and exciting CB 
system available today. We want every- 
опе who is even a little bit interested 
in CB to know about it. So we're offer- 
ing a hefty bundle of valuable gifts and 
prizes as an incentive for you to visit 
our dealers. While the supply lasts, 
everyone who visits a participating 
Clarion or Datsun dealer can get a 
highly informative CB Fact Book and 
Language Dictionary. 


200,000 Free CB Fact Books. 
(Retail value, $1.95 each) 
We're giving away a 
128-page CB Fact 
Book and Language 
Dictionary with all the 
useful information every 
CB'er needs. It's got two CB 
language dictionaries, complete 
FCC tules, licensing information, 
features you should 
look for when buy- 
ing a CB, and much, 
much more. It also 
includes full details 
about our Master 
Modulator Sweep- 
‘stakes and Contest. 
Rules, prizes, and 
entry blanks are 
all in the book. 


The Unique Mike System CB 
The Mike System CB features an anti- 
theft remote transceiver that installs 


out of sight in your trunk, on the fire- 


wall, or under your seat. Ail the controls 


are on the mike, which easily discon- 

nects for storage when you leave the 

car. As a result, there is virtually no 
hance of theft. 

Our power mike action and full 
modulation give you maximum talk 
power, too. The Mike System CB is the 
first to work with the radio or tape 


system already in your car, utilizing your 


higher performance car radio speakers. 
You get bright sound, and clean sound 
too because our voice processing 

and noise blanking circuits deliver out- 
standing voice quality plus greatly 
reduced static. And, because you may 
not want to stay on CB all the time, 


we've built in a stand-by feature that lets 


you listen to your radio or tape player 
between CB breaks. 


SWEEPSTAKES 


6,612 Sweepstakes Winners 
Just fill out the entry form in your free 
Fact Book, drop it in the mail and you 
may win one of these 6,612 prizes. 


GRAND PRIZE...810 Datsun Station 


Wagon. Fully equipped including a 
Clarion Hi-Way Fidelity sound system 
and a Clarion Mike System CB. 


1st RUNNER-UP...A Kawasaki KZ 
1000, the king of all grand touring 
motorcycles and a legend in its own 
time, plus a Clarion Mike System CB. 


10 SEMI-FINALISTS...Daiwa Rods & 
Reels.The choice of fishermen who want 
the finest equipment money can buy. 


100 QUARTER FINALISTS...The 

Popular Mechanics "Guide To Basic 
Auto Repair and Maintenance” Over 
600 pages of useful and easy to read 
information on the care and mainte- 
nance of your car. 


ADDITIONAL WINNERS... 

- 500 Memberships in the Good Sam 
Club — The world's largest recre- 
ational vehicle club. 

+ 1000 Official Master Modulator T-shirts. 

* 5000 Official Master Modulator 
emblems. 


CONTEST 


50 Contest Winners 

If you are a good communicator, your 
skills could qualify you to win Clarion's 
Master Modulator Contest. We are 
going to pick the best modulator in 
each state, find a national champion, 
and add some fun for the good talkers 
everywhere. Get all the rules 

and entry information 
in your free CB Fact 
Book at participating 
Clarion and Datsun 
dealers. Qualified 
judges will first name 
50 state champions, 
who will move on 

to a semi-final 
round of competi- 
tion. Then we will „oo 


обат 


6 finalists who will fly, at our expense, to 


New York City for a Talk-Off Round. As 


you can see by this prize list all 50 State 


Champions, finalists, and our Master 
Modulator will be very well-rewarded. 


GRAND MASTER MODULATOR 

Datsun 2802 fully equipped including a 
Clarion Hi-Fidelity car sound system 
and a Mike System CB. 

* $5,000 personal appearance and TV 
contract. All expense paid 10-day 
vacation for two to London, England. 

4st RUNNER-UP 

+ Datsun King Cab truck fully equipped 
including a Clarion Hi-Fidelity sound 
system and a Mike System CB. 

2nd RUNNER-UP 

* A rugged on/off road Kawasaki KE 125 
plus a Clarion Hi-Fidelity sound system 
and a Mike System CB. 

3rd RUNNER-UP 

+ Kawasaki KE 125 plus a Clarion Mike 
System CB. 

4th & 5th RUNNERS-UP 

* $500 cash and a Clarion Mike 
System CB. 

The six finalists will each receive an all 

expense paid weekend holiday for 

in New York at the Waldorf Astoria 

Hotel where the Master Modulator Talk 

Off finals will be held. 


50 State Champions 

~ Clarion Mike System CB. 

* Complete Outdoors Encyclopedia. 
Everything you need to know to be an 
active outdoorsman. 

* Membership in the Good Sam Club. 

+ Official Master Modulator T-shirt. 


One Last Note. 
We believe in our Mike System CB. 
and we know once you see it and 
compare it with others you're going to 
want to ride with it. You don't have to 
purchase anything to win the Sweep- 
Stakes or the Contest. Sweepstakes 
and Contest entries must be received 
no later than September 1, 1977. 
You can enter one or both and win! 
Good luck. 
Sweepstakes void in Missouri, Maryland and 
Wisconsin and wherever prohibited by law. 
Residents of Ohio only may write Clarion 
Corporation of America, 5500 Ros Ave., 
Lawndale, CA 90260 for ofticial entry blank 
and rules. Sweepstakes and contest start June 
25, 1977. 
For the name of a Clarion dealer near you 
Call 1-800-821-7700 Extension 807 
In Missouri call Toll Free 892-7655, 
Extension 807 


5500 Rosecrans Ave., PO. Box 749, Lawndale, 
СА 90260 (213) 973-1100 
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Merit 
Breakthrough 
Remains 


Unduplicated. 


‘Enriched Flavor tobacco makes MERIT 
unique among low tar cigarettes. 


Since the introduction of 
MERIT, a number of other 
low tar brands have come 
along. But MERIT remains 
unique (Ле only low tar 
cigarette with ‘Enriched 
Flavor’ tobacco. 

MERIT delivers what 
others can only promise: the 
flavor of higher tar cigarettes. 
The kind of flavor made 
possible by a breakthrough in 
tobacco technology. 

Here’s how it was done: 

By cracking cigarette smoke 
down into separate clements, Only one cigarette has 
researchers were able to ‘Enriched Flavor’ tobacco. 


isolate certain flavor-rich LOW TAR-ENRICHED FLAVOR’ And you can taste it. 
© Philip Morris Ine. 1977 


Kings: B mg: ter.. 0.5 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette, FTC Report Dec!76 
100's:12 mg: tar, 0.9 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette by ЕТС Method. 
Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 


That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. Kings & 100% 


ingredients that delivered 
taste way out of proportion to 
tar. 

These flavor essentials were 
then packed into MERIT, 
giving it extraordinary flavor. 

Taste tests against a number 
of higher tar cigarettes 
proved it. 

Overall, smokers reported 
they liked the taste of MERIT 
and MERIT 100% as much as 
the taste of the higher tar 
cigarettes tested. Cigarettes 
with up to 60% more tar! 


PLAYBOY AFTER HOURS 


fter 26 years of marriage, Doris and 
Albert May were granted a divorce 
on grounds of irreconcilable differences, 
Nothing so unusual about that, but con- 
sider the circumstances: Albert ran out 
side naked and played the tambourine 
whenever Doris rejected his advances 
and, she was in the 
charged him $8.50 for sexual relations— 
once a week. 


when mood. she 


. 

This billboard for a roofing company 
appeared on 195 near Philadelphia: 
WE'RE NOT PLUMBERS, BUT WE'D LOVE TO 
FIX FARRAH'S FAWCETI 


We have no idea what the prof 
was trying to say, but according 
to an orientation-weck pamphlet, 
incoming freshmen at Brown 
University in Providence, Rhode 
Island, were invited to attend this 
provocatively titled seminar of- 
fered by a member of the music 
faculty: “Chewing Mozart's Meat, 

. 


Sounds like a real booby prize, 
if you ask us. Beneath an enticing 
photograph of film actress Sophia 
Loren—displaying ample décol- 
letage—the caption read: “Sophia 
Loren flashes a smile after she 
was named Female World 
Favorite.” The 
was made, quite appropriately, at 
the annual Golden Globe Awards 
ceremony. 


Firm 
announcement 


E 

What? Without mustard? A 21- 
year-old Marine stationed in 
Oceanside, California, discovered 
a unique way to end marital dis 
cord. After an argument with his 


wife, the Marine bit off her 
tongue and swallowed it. 
. 
Apparently, professional gen 


alogists can be coy when it comes 


to reporting the more delicate aspects of 
their clients’ ancestry. According to the 
National Geographic News Service, one 
researcher offered this report on the 
family history of a proper Georgia 
matron: "One of her grandfathers oc- 
cupied the chair of applied electricity at 
one of America’s best-known institutions. 
He was very attached to this position and 
literally died in harness.” Translation: 
Grandpa was electrocuted at Sing Sing. 


. 

Our Freudian Slip of the Month Award 
goes to The Cincinnati Enquirer lor this 
ad: "Be a secretary in just 24 weeks— 
asses forming for September 


Different Strokes Department: A 20- 
year-old Maine man was charged with 
public indecency for exposing himself 
in front of a large display of Barbi 
dolls in a downtown Bangor department 
store. 

. 

Only when ıhe outhouse is out of 
order. Astronomers have announced the 
discovery of what appears to be a belt of 
Saturnlike rings surrounding the distant 
planet Uranus. Over a report on this 
finding, The Boston Globe carried the 
revolting headline "is THERE A RING ОЕ 
DEBRIS AROUND URANUS?” 

. 

You've had a rough life, An- 
gelo. Angelo Toscano of Lucca, 
Italy, is so handsome that his 
jealous wife was afraid he'd be 
seduced by other women. So she 
kept him locked up at home while 
she went to work each day. After 
six months of incarceration, the 
debilitated husband finally es- 
caped by climbing down a drain- 
pipe. “It 
to police. “I was only allowed to 

eat and mike love.” 


was hell.” he declared 


Complaining abour the unusu 
ally poor pecan crop this past 


year, a local Oklahoma agricul- 
tural extension director was 
quoted by the Sulphur Time: 


Democrat thusly: "Reports show 

there's not a good set of nuts in 

most of the state. 
. 


A New Jersey senate commi 
sion, working on a bill to alleviate 
the high incidence of cancer in 


the state, has met with some re- 


sistance from manulacturers, who 


that banning certain car- 
cinogenic chemicals now used in 
production would cost the state 
millions of dollars in lost jobs and 


claim 
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taxes. Concerning this controversy, the 
commission chairman was quoted as say- 
ing, “To suggest that New Jersey choose 
between cancer and jobs is ridiculous; 
there is no reason why we cannot have 
both.” 


E 

Mrs. O'Leary, thou shouldst be living 
at this hour: A cow fart recently caused а 
fire that destroyed a farm in Lichten- 
voorde, the Netherlands. A vet was 
called in to treat the cow for flatulence; 
he proceeded by inserting a tube into 
bossy's anus and lighting a match to de- 
termine the nature of the gas. Whoosh— 
the flame spread to nearby bales of hay 
and burst into a roaring fire. 

. 

Any relation to the duck-billed platy- 
pus? This ad appeared in the “Personals” 
column of the Lyan, Massachusetts, Bar- 
gain Hunters Guide: e 36, sin- 
gle, 5/8”, 150 Ibs. desires to meet 
white wingle firl who is sincere. . . ." 

. 

A lead-filled dildo, maybe? This A.P. 
story came over the wire in several news- 
rooms: “An 18-year-old Spokane man has 
been sentenced to serve six months in the 
count) cit) jail for assaulting a policeman 
with a weapon used in the marital arts. 


PLAYBOY'S 
HALL OF 
FLEETING РАМЕ 


Voted in for his contribution to 
jurisprudence and the oldest profes- 
sion: a California judge who sentenced 
a convicted prostitute to stand outside 
city hall for three days with a sign 
reading: I'VE BEEN CONVICTED OF PROS- 
mion. The judge found out later 
that the woman had used the time to 
distribute business cards and had in- 
creased her client list tenfold. 


OWNERS MANUAL 


ello and 
Нш 
tions on pur- 
chasing a 1977 
Turboscooter 
Mach II. To 
welcome you to 
the world-wide 
Turboscooter 
family, we have 
prepared ı 
booklet, which 
comes in two 
parts. Part I 
explains the 
manufacturer's 
warranty and 
tells you how to 
keep your Tur 
boscooter in 
perfect running 
condition. Part IL 


| 


falls off. Do 
not iry to tam- 
per with the 
Fail-Safe Inter- 
lock! Any at- 
tempt to do so 
will render the 
warranty null 
and void. 
Optional 
Extra: The De- 
luxe 1977 Tur- 
boscooter Mach 
Il come 
equipped with 
a heated 
glove compart- 
ment large 
enough to keep 
four doughnuts 
or two cheese 
Danish warm. To 


tells you what to 
do when your 
I urboscooter 
brcaks down. Aft- 
er reading this 
manual carefully, 
be sure to leave it 
in the special 


To keep your Turboscooter 
Mach Il in perfect running 
condition, don't run it. 


operate, simply 
lift the little 
square lid on the 
righthand side of 
the dashboard 
and press the red 
button for at least. 
ten seconds. Next 


pouch we have 

provided under the driver's seat. (For 
tips on how to find the drivers seat, 
see page 31.) 

Part I—The Turboscooter Warranty: 
Svensk-Altvien-Microsushi, S.A, (herein 
alter referred to as the manulacturer), 
agrees to repair or replace any defects 
in material or workmanship for 12 
months following date of delivery, or 
until vehicle has been driven 24.000 
miles, or until January 1, 1974, which- 
ever comes first. 

Maintenance Schedule: It is the own. 
ers obligation to have vehicle mai 
tained and serviced at prescribed 
intervals. For example, every 300 miles, 
the running boards must be resurfaced 
with vulcanized vinyl. Failure to have 
this done by a factory-trained mechanic 
renders the warranty null and void. 
he only way to be sure you are in the 
hands of a factory-trained mechanic is 
to take your vehide to one of our 
factories in Stay Hokkaido ог 
dougou, or to our authorized 
American representative, Honest Sam's 
Wheels-and-Deals, in Twelve Gators, 
Louisiana. 

Special Safety Design: A unique fea- 
ture of your 1977 Turboscooter Mach 
II is the Fail-Safe Interlock. If the steer- 

ng wheel should fall off while the ve- 
le is traveling faster than 60 miles 
per hour, the front asle immediately 
snaps in two, thereby bringing the car 
10 a complete halt. Conversely, if the 
axle snaps in two, the steering wheel 


to the red button, 
you will find a blue button. Do not press 
the blue button, as this will cause irrep 
rable damage to the electrical system 
and render the warranty null and void. 
To help you distinguish between the red 
and the blue button while driving at 
night, there is a small spotlight that 
shines directly on both buttons. To 
ate this light, simply lift the litle 


and flick the orange tog- 
gle switch. (Note: "The only time the 
blue button can safely be pressed is 
when the engine has been turned off 
and the front seats have been removed.) 
Part H—What to Do when Your Car 
Fails to Start: Not every minor problem 
requires professional assistance. Use this 
trouble-shooting guide when in doubt: 


l PROBLEM; Key won't turn in 
ignitic 
PROMABLE CAUSE: Wrong key. 


WHat то bo: Ch 
again. 

2. PROBLEM: Engine whines but won't 
turn over; foulsmelling purple fumes 
p into 

PROBABLE CAUSE: Someone has filled 
gas tank with cheap zinfandel 

WHAT To Do: Mull away excess with 
hot poker and try again, 

3. PROBLEM: Engine turn: 
so does car. 

PROBABLE CAUSE: 
function. 

WHAT то Do: Reread small print on 
warranty. —GERALD JONAS 


nge panis and try 


over, but 


Mechanical mal- 


INTRODUCING CHRYSLER LE BARON. 


A PERSONAL CAR. A ROAD CAR. A NEW SIZE CHRYSLER. 
$5,667. AS SHOWN. 


Never before has one automobile combined such desirable features with such an attractive price. 
This unique combination makes Chrysler LeBaron the beginning of a totally new class of automobiles. 
The two-door LeBaron shown above has the performance of a road car, powered by Chrysler's 
computer-controlled Lean Burn Engine. LeBaron is a lighter, leaner Chrysler. A personal car. The two-door 
LeBaron has such personal features as overhead lighting, individually directed for driver and passenger. 
A complete list of options, including genuine leather seating, rivals that of any luxury car. 
The standard LeBaron features listed below will show you how much car it really is. 
The total will show you how little it's priced. The Chrysler LeBaron 
two-door and four-door are now offered for sale or lease at your Chrysler dealer. 


Two-Door LeBaron Medallion 
Base Sticker Price 35.436 
318 cu. in. VS. Std. 
Power Steering.......... Std. 
Power Front Disc Brakes. . Std 
Automatic Transmission . . 514. 
Landau Vinyl Roof. 51032 


Wire Wheel Covers. $35 
Whitewall Tires 843 
Bumper Guards, Front. 21 
TOTAL 55.6675 3 
*Sticker price, including options ES 
as shown. Taxes and destination ur 


charges extra [CHRYSLER] 


CHRYSLER LEBARON. THE BEGINNING OF 
A TOTALLY NEW CLASS OF AUTOMOBILES. 


Optional leather seat $208 extra. LeBaron Medallion only. 
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А few years back, one of the rock 
newspapers ran a feature titled “Cui 
tars of the Stars": the nation's ten most- 
wanted gun fighters and their weapons of 
choice. Bonnie Raiu was the only lady 
in that rogues’ gallery—perhaps because 
she is the only female performer in 
America with an identifiable electric- 
guitar style. Bright and sassy. A guitar 
slide into home plate. And her voice: 
Well, it will clear your head and break 
your heart. Sweet Forgiveness (Warner 
Bros), the redhead's latest album, will 
satisfy old fans—and may win a few new 
converts, Our favorite cuts are a bluesy 
version of Del Shannon’s Run- 
away and a stirring hymn called 
Two Lives that has Raitt's voice 
soaring over the harmonies 
of Michael McDonald and 
Rosemary Butler. Comparisons between 
Raitt and Ronstadt are inevitable- 
only because the two sing many of the 
same songs (cf. Love Has No Pride). This 
time out, Bonnie does her own version of 
Paul Siebel's Louise. (Who is this Louise, 
and why do so many chick singers mourn 
her passing?) The differences on this and 
other songs are educational: While Ron- 
stadt tours with a band of the best studio 
musicians in California, Raitt gets by 
with her friends, the same support troops 
who helped her out on previous albums, 
some of which were recorded i; 
The band has its limits, but Raitt ha 
much fun and feels so at home those 
limits that we can't complain. This lady 
not only sings the blues, she plays them— 
well. 


. 

Hymns Spheres (ECM) finds Keith Jar- 
rett perched atop the Karl Joseph Riepp 
Trinity Organ at Ottobeuren, Germany, 
ng hell against electricity. Upon this 
baroque colossus, the Moloch of acoustic 
instruments, Jarrett reproduces the sound 
of shrimp frying in a wok, a butterfly 
pinned for 12 minutes, then pulverized 
between two millstones, a weekend at 
Sun Valley turned night on Bald Moun- 
1a battery going dead in 
front of a motel. In the fifth movement, 
nd aboard the nic plays а 
bone-crushing minuet inside a block of 
ice. And the seventh movement answers 
a question we've always wondered about: 
What would it sound like if elephant 
tusks were tuning forks? The nine move- 
ments are sandwiched between a Hymn 
of Remembrance and a Hymn of Re- 
lease like so: Hmminmmmmmmmmmn, 

. 

Count yourselves Jucky, you followers 
of the fine art of vocalise; you've got 
Carmen McRae coming at you in very 
large bunches—two twin-LP albums to 
demonstrate quite dearly just how it's 


and a 


sings the blues. 


“Bonnie’s voice: 
Well, it will clear your head 
and break your heart.” 


Timeless McRae. 


supposed to be done. The first, The Greatest 
of Carmen McRae (MCA), is a pickup of 
stuff recorded about 20 years ago for 
Decca and Kapp, and there are nearly 
20 changes of personnel behind her, but 


the is uniformly—al- 
most firstrate throughout. 


bands on hand, the 
best of which is the Ralph Burns Orches- 
tra circa 1958 that featured the larger- 
than-life tenor of Ben Webster. Those 


tracks are from her Birds of a Feather 
album and Baltimore Oriole, Bob White 
and Skylark in quick succession will 
knock you down. The orchestration for 
Oriole, we think, is the best thing 
Carmen has ever had going for her. 
There are lots of other goodies strewn 
throughout—Yesterdays, Lush Life, Last 
Night when We Were Young, Summer- 
time. There are, in fact, 32 tunes 
crammed into this album, and that, 
friends, in this age of four-dollar-a-pound 
coffee, is a goddamned bargain. And then 
there's Carmen recorded “live” two 
decades later for Carmen McRae at the 
Great American Music Hall (Bluc 
Note). This time, there's only 

rhythm accompaniment, plus 

the protean sounds of Dizzy 

Gillespie's trumpet on occa- 
sion. One of those occasions is on the 
magnificent Miss Olis Regrets, where 
G fills transform a subordinate 
role into something very special. Some 
other beauties in the album: Old Fol 
Star Eyes, Dindi, No More Blues and On 
Green Dolphin Street. McRae seems to 
have a little trouble initially finding her 
way on Street, but once she gets her 
bearings, she’s off and running. A mar- 
yelous lady, Miss McRae. 

б 

The title of the new Kansas album, 
teftoverture (Kirshner), may imply that 
irs made up of outtakes from previous 
sessions. That, however, would be very 
surprising. It is an extremely strong al- 
bum throughout and contains the excel 
lent hit single Carry On Wayward 
Son. This the sort of band one would 
like to hear boogie long instrumental 
jams at concerts; it combines the tough, 
ands with 
Kar 
can also tone things down and be ap- 
pealingly sensitive, particularly on Chey- 
enne Anthem, a noble song about the 
Indians’ “trail of tears" The material 
(mostly by Kerry Liveren) features bright 
melodies and intelligent words. In these 
decadent disco days, with rock over- 
anged to sound like the 1001 Singing 
Strings of the Starlight Symphony, Kan- 
sas represents the solid, Midwestern val- 
ues of our vast musical heartland. 

• 

Alter seven studio albums, Jeff Beck 
has released his first live recording, and 
not since Eric Clapton's masterful re- 
working of Crossroads has the sound of 
a raw, untampered-with guitar been so 
heartshaking. Beck's technique was once 
described by a fellow player as a “non- 
style” and in Jeff Beck with the Jan Ham- 
mer Group Live (Epic), it is easy to see why. 
Note follows note in a dizzy and uncon- 
trolled fashion; but mended with Beck's 


| 


“Get me a long,cool 
Fleischmanns Gin 

& Anything. 

I've been smoking, 
nibbling and gabbing 
since this party 
started? 


Fleischmann's Gin. Crackling 
. dry the way you want i МА 
Long and cold, with tonic, 

grapefruit juice, softdrinks | 

oranything, Fleischmann's 
satisfies every time. 
And whata martini it makes. 
Fleischmann's Gin. Ahhh! 
It tastes so wet because 
it's so dry. 


Fleischmann. 


DISTILLED FROM AMERICAN GRAIN - EIGHTY PROOF - THE FLEISCHMANN DISTILLING COMPANY, NEW HYDE PARK, N Y. 
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herent sense of rhythm and imma 
ulate use of vibrato, the shapeless be- 
comes structured. Regrettably. there 
are only seven tracks here, but the 
virtuoso's tornadolike treatment of 
Blue Wind and the asuoillogical 
lines he plays on Full Moon Boog- 
ie compensate for the album's lack 
of minutes. Live is another page 
in the Beck book of jazz/rock 
application; and while there 


book—and, in the long-term scope of 
music, should do much 10 set Beck as 
the livest wire of them all 

. 

In his album 1 Come to Dance (A & M). 
Nils Lofgren comes on like a streetwise 
rocker: "I'm not Bob Dylan, bur I never 
miss a beat I aint no philosopher, I 
dance in the street. 
be convinced. 

The material is hard-nosed and stoic— 
but substance alone will not carry that 
image convincingly, and Lofgren sounds 
pout as mean as Dion did on Run 
Around Sue, His delivery doesn't ap 
proach Lou Reed's for Street marti tough 
ness much less that of the old devil 
Mike Jagger. Its... well . . . the singer, 
not the song. 

Interestingly 
Lofgren song is by Jagger—Happy, from 
Exile on Main Street. As Jagger wrote 
it (corectly printed on the inner sleeve 
of Lofgren's album), it goes, in part 
"Never kept a dollar past sunset / It al- 
ways burnt a hole in my pants.” Lofgren 

gs: 

Never kept a daughter past sunset"— 
whati— 
Always had а hard in my pants." He 
sounds like he's trying to be nasty. Jagger 
could sound nasty singing Silent Night. 

. 

Last Thanksgiving, at the Last Waltz, 
the Band said a beautiful goodbye to 
touring together, after 15 years or so of 
flat tives and flying bottles and greasy 
burgers—though, toward the end, not 
all of the white lines were road dividers 
and the burgers had turned to chateau 
briand. So the Band as live flesh is gone, 
wd we will miss it. But even as the boys 
all sign separate contracts, their studio 
life lingers on. The first of their Post 
Semi-Farewell albums is Islands (Capitol). 
Ivy well named; that’s how the good cuts 
sound in contrast to what's around them 
Side one starts off with Right as Rain, 
which is as close to a dippy, conventional 
dlick-click-click love song as they've ever 
ouen, Next is Streetwalker, a paler rein- 
wnation of The Shape I'm In. The 
images are all мий lor the 
horror of horrors of the city. Lel 
the Night Fall, next. is much more suc 
cessfully sinister, and might have been 


Not everyone will 


enough, the one non. 


B-movie 


are 
many who would like to sce him 
return to his blues roots, there can 
be no denying his excellence in 
this current genre. This album will 
undoubtedly become a guitarist’s guide 


Band: Breaking up is hard to do. 


“The Band as live flesh 
is gone, and we will 
miss it. But the boys’ 

studio life lingers оп,” 


writen for Greil Marcus of Rollin: 
Stone, who can make considerable Ameri- 
Studies hay over this one. Is this 
Death speaking? Lucifer? Young Good- 


can 


man Brown? Leslie Fiedler? The only 
one that gets you going on the first side 
is the one nonoriginal, Levon Helm 


cheerfully willing through Ain't That a 
Lot of Love?, the old shitkicker 

Luckily for all of us, most of the sec 
ond side is like finding those islands. It 
opens with the title cut, a nice enough 
instrumental, streams of styles converging 
as one sweet river. And then Saga of the 
Pepote Rouge, which is the first original 
that sounds like is really got a life of its 
own, the melody one of those classic 
loose chugs patented by the В 
the story of the Pepote, legendary lady of 
the mountain—both unwinding like they 
just can't help it. Pepote is followed by 
a more famous lady, Georgia herself. 
Richard Manuel's vocal owes almost 
everything to Ray Charles's unforgettable 
version; but while Charles sings of her 
with loving resignation and world-weari- 
nes, Manuel adds an edge of pain—or 
sadness, as if that old sweet song is driv 
ing him a little crazy, too. By us, it's the 
hit of the album. 


nd, and 


. 


Requirements for status as а cult 
band include the fulfillment of any of 
the following: (1) Have a hit single and 
thereafter be forgotten by AM program 
ers; (2) maintain relative obscurity й 
spite of a series of critically acclaimed 
albums: (3) harbor an overlooked song 
ting genius: (4) develop a reputation 
for eclectic instrumental perfectionism; 
(5) have a song mentioned in the title of 
a Hunter Thompson Rolling Stone arti 
cle. In the case of The Amazing Rhythm 


wi 


Aces, who appeared two ye: 
the hit Third Rate Romance, all of 
the above are applicable. 
Like comparably talented groups 
such as Little Feat Rhythm 
Acs continue to grow in pop 
Р ularity, albeit quietly. Their third 
LP. Toucan Do ft Too (АВС). shows 
the Memphis-based band's willin 
ness to take the urassuming ro 


ago with 


success. While on past albums they 
demonstrated proficiency in such di 
verse genres as CRW, Gospel. ra 
time, La jazz, Toucan іх 
essentially blues and Southern rock. 


in and 


Singer-songwriter Russell Smith domi- 
nates, as us however. the keyboards 
of James Hooker and Billy Earheart 


have become more pronounced. Byrd 
Burton's harddriving lead licks have 
never been better: he produces, engineers 
and adds dashes of pedal steel, mandolin 
d dobro as well. Rhythm Aces addicts 
will find Toucan Do It Too another sat 
ПЕД 


һх—апталйзд is right. 
e 

The cover of Michael Walden's first 
LP, Narada, Garden of Love Light (Atlantic), 
will put many folks off. Since he’s wear 
ing a white gown and holding a rose, the 
album's obviously some sweetnessand 
light Eastern. mystical bullshit. Well. 
yes... but no. True, Walden was once 
the drummer for John McLaughlin's 
Mahavishnu, and he is into some kind 
of religious tip. But his religion 
be of the body as well as the spirit, be- 
cause the music is a vital combination ol 
soul and R&B rock. 

There's fantastic guitar throughout, 
mostly by Ray Gomez. with Jeff Beck 
and Carlos Santana doing one cut cach. 
But the heart of the music is the power- 
ful, integrating rhythm laid down by 
Walden’s drums and Will Lee's bas 
Tasteful string arrangements and Wal 
den’s singing complete the pleasant fu 
sion. You can enjoy this record, even il 
you think that Harry Krishna is Don 
Kirshner's your 


must 


er brother. 


SHORT CUTS 


Lowell Fulson / The Ol Blues Singer 
(Granite): Never before have so many 
instruments worked so beautifully to 
gether 10 make such a great blues album 

Dexter Wansel / What the World Is Coming 
Yo (Philadelphia Inı Ag 
fusion of funk, jazz and light classical. 
Disco with a difference. 

Asleep at the Wheel / The Wheel (Capitol) 
More silky musical visions of Texas in 
the Western-swing Forties and country 
Fifties: There are more old rocka-billy 
dreams here than in former albums, but 
the best still sound like Duke Ellington 
conducting Bob Will's Original Texas 
All-Stars for the sound track of a Repub 
lic Western—starring Roy Rogers, say, 
in something like Gun Fight at the Gopa- 
cabana or Cocktails on the Purple Sage. 
Classy time wipping, 


ational): 


Unidentical twins. 


А1705 


We couldn't leave well 
enough alone. So when 
the A-170 was rated a 
“best buy" we made it 
even better. Now it's the 
A-170S. 


It's easy to understand 
what makes it a best 
buy: if it were our only 
deck, the A-170S would 
cost much more. In- 
stead, we were able to 
take advantage of the 
same technology and 
computerized equip- 
ment we use in making 
decks that cost three times 
as much as the A-1708. 
Which means the differ- 
ence between our low- 
est priced deck and our 
heavy duty decks is fea- 
tures, and not tolerances. 
And speaking of heavy 
duty, the A-170S even has 
a built-in Dolby* noise 
reduction system, to vir- 
tually eliminate annoying 
tape hiss. 


So if you're looking for a 
best buy in a top-load- 
ing deck for less than 
$200, ** your choice is 
simple; TEAC A-170S. 


SPECIFICATIONS 
Wow & Flutter (NAB Weighted): 
0.09% WRMS 


Signal-to-noise ratio: 
Without Dolby 
SOdB(WTD 3% THD) 
With Dolby@ 1 kHz 
55dB 

With Dolby over 5 kHz 
60 dB 


Frequency response: 


*Dolby is a trademark of Dolby 
Laboratories, Inc. 


**Nationally advertised value. Ac- 


tual resale prices will be deter- 
mined individually and at the sole 
discretion of authorized TEAC 
dealers. 


The A-100 is shown with an op- 
tional simulated wood cabinet. 


A-100 


And for you front-load- 
ing fans, the TEAC "best 
buy deck comes that 
way, too. 


The A-100, also 

less than $200,**boasts 
the same features and 
specs as the A-170S; the 
same precise transport 
system; same capstan 
driveshaft, ground to a 
tolerance of one micron 
or less. You can still 
change from fast for- 
ward to rewind without 
hitting the STOP button. 
There's even a special 


timer function so you can 
plug in an external 

timer and record when 
you're away from home. 


So whether you like your 
deck up like the A-1708, 
or up front like the A-100, 
we have a best buy for 
you; one of the unidenti- 
cal twins from the TEAC 
fine family of 

tape decks. 


TEAC. 


The leader. Always has been. 


TEAC {регин c of America 
7733 Telegraph Road 
Montebello, ‘California 90640 
In Canada TEAC ıs distributed by White 
Electronic Devel Corporation 
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flawless computerized superbrain 

known as Proteus IV, presumably 
programmed to think male thoughts, 
soon gets its fill of human frailty and >=: 
determines that a mating of woman and 
machine might produce something closer 
to perfection. When it’s planting time in 
Demon Seed, Proteus cuckolds the scientist 
(Fritz Weaver) responsible for its creation 
by т ng preparations to impregnate 
the man’s wile, first by assuming control 
of all the circuits in the couple's totally 
tivated 
devices tidy up, serve meals and appar- 
ently do everything but slice carrots. 
Julie Christie, as the terrified lady 
trapped in a house full of futuristic hard- 
ware intent on rape, needs all the screen 
magic she can muster to keep Demon 
Seed from becoming а dud. Because she 
is gorgeous, dynamic and graceful, Julie 
proves more than a match for the pic- 
une's technological virtuosity. But da: 
dling special effects, even combined with 
supernatural sex, are no bi 1 when 
there's as little else to worl h as Seed 
director Donald Cammell was given: а 
simple, rather shallow tale of computer 
meets girl, computer gets girl, computer 
begets God knows what. Though sparks 
fly in profusion, there are few surprises- 

. 

Woody Allen's Annie Hall, a project so 
shrouded in secrecy while he was making 
it that it even lacked a title, begins with 
an Allen monolog—about love, mostly— 
and turns out to be a semiautobiography 
as well as a rueful valentine to Diane 
keaton, his favorite leading lady for con 
siderable periods of time offscreen and 
on, Small wonder. Everyone who has 
not previously succumbed is apt to be 
crazy about Keaton after witnessing her 
zany, delicious throwaway performance as 
1, an actresssinger not unlike 
e herself, who has an intermittent 
U nd livein with a famous 
comedian and writer named Alvy Singer. 
Need we tell you which pint Woody 
plays? In one cheeky scene, Woody-Alvy 
appears as himself back in grade school 
among a bunch of monstrous teachers 
and rotten little kids who stand up to 
recite how their adult lives turned out. 
Much later, while Alvy and Anı аге 

g in line for a movie, һе fumes at 
loudmouth behind him—pontificating 
about Fellini and McLuhanism—a 
shuts the guy up by producing Marshall 
McLuhan himself from behind a bill- 
board in the lobby. It's all like uh 
Annie is a homage to an Ingmar Berg. 
n movie, one of those incisive psycho- 
al classics redone as minor surgery 
an inspired New Yorkese nut—and, 
it is the freshest, funniest and 
weirdest comedy of 1977. Annie and Alvy 
initially get acquainted while talking 


electronic home—where м 


love 


^ 


movable feasts known. as. Relationships. 
“A relationship is like а shark,” 
observes Allen in one of many 


N WAS IT ides to the audience. “It has to 
GOOD FOR ) constantly move forward. or else 
YOU, TOO? / it dies.” At the risk of splashing 


i E 


Ё TE 
L ET 


Demon Seed: Hardware gets hard-on. 


“When it's planting time in 
Demon Seed, Proteus cuckolds 
the scientist, making preparations 
to impregnate the man's wife." 


Wizards: big magic on campus. 


seriously about art 
titles express 
minds. “I wonder 
naked,” Alvy asks himself, 
hopes she hasn't hooked 
schmuck." They decide to li 
decide to live apart. They argue about 
their sex life, citing what their respective 
analysts expect of them, They sit in the 
park, making up stories about strangers. 
They discover that she sort of likes Los 
Angeles, while he deplores it as a place 
that looks clean simply because "they 
don't throw their garbage away . . . they 
turn it into television shows." To sum 
up, Annic Hall is about those modern 


nd ambition; sub- 

really on thei 
what she looks 
nd Ai 


what's 


с together, 


some shark deterrent onto an other- 
wise enthusiastic notice, it's only fair to 
warn you that you may go away from the 
movie feeling vaguely depresed if you 
have ever been half of a loving couple 
that couldn't quite manage to keep a 
good thing going. You will also sce your- 
self, as Woody sees himself in his most 
personal movie to date, as part of the 
«long human comedy that just never 
up. and actually hurts from time to 
time. But relax. All the greatest comedy 
a subtext of painful truth. While 
aching in that direction, Allen supplies 
uproarious oneliners to ease the sting, 
with comic relief of various kinds snuck 
п bout by Tony Roberts, 
„ Paul Simon, Colleen Dew- 


hurst and Shelley Duvall, 
. 
Set in the remote future, more than 
ter five terrorists 


blew up the world,” Wizards describes a 
peaceful planet on which science, tech- 
nology and the machinery of war are 
obsolete if not utterly forgotten. Then a 
preternaturally evil wizard named Black- 
wolf finds some old Nazi propaganda 
buried in the debris of a once great 
European city and the human race is olf 
n in its headlong goosestep rush 
toward self-destruction. There are good 
guys, bad guy. hobgoblins, elves and 
soothsayers as well as neo-Nazis involved, 
because Wizards is the work of writer- 
producer-director Ralph Bakshi, whose 
X-rated Fritz the Gat and Heavy Traffic 
established him as a modern young ma 
ter of film animation. Bakshi is probably 
a genius, but the kind of go-to-hell genius 
who trusts to luck, sudden inspiration 
and his fantastic artist's eye some of the 
work that a shrewd screenwriter might 
do. His earlier films sprang from his own 
experience in—or on the fringes of— 
a cool coniemporary subculture 
jumped with vitality. Wizards has 
splendor but not much of a story—and 
there is often seems simplistic and 
tiresomely polemical, like a cinematic 
retread of Tolkien's novels without Tol- 
kien's humor. Already reported to be 
scoring with college crowds, Wizards de- 
serves high marks for aesthe i 
do; were curious to see what wonders 
Bakshi will perform with a real Tolkien 
epic, Lord of the Rin 
ing off the bookshelves onto his draw 
boards. 


even now bounc- 


5 


e 
In a masterpiece of miscasting, Mi- 
chael Caine plays a German paratrooper 


Kent Golden Lights IOOs! 


Taste so good you wont believe they're lower 
in tar than all these 1008: 
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We've just made the super-fast 


Ifyou re looking for а rugged, full featured SLR with an 
action power winder. the Yashica FR. was made for you. It 
shoots photo sequences atleast 20% faster than its com: 
petitors fastest winders. 
Thats because the FR 
has an advanced electro- 
magnete release system. 
the most responsive system 
available. A unique focal cam 
plane shutter that assures 
shutter-speed accuracy by avoiding the “inertia lag” 
found in conventional designs. And because the Yashica 
FR's winder is powered with 6 batteries, not four, you get 
power o; spare for constant highspeed power shooting 
at up to 2.5 shots per second. 
‘acd that s just the beginning. The Yashica PRs ful бее 
information viewinder, with bright easy-to-read LED's 
tells everything you need to know, at a glance. Add 
all-metal construction to the Yashica FR's compact 
design, and you have one of 
the fastest handling. most rugged 
cameras. 
And lenses? 34 in all, inchud- 
ing the super-sharp Yashica 
Muli-coated lenses, and the. 
legendary Сай Zeiss T-Star (T") 
lenses, which are available only 
‘on Contax/Yashica cameras. 
‚Choose from a full complement у 
Ye 


Yashica FR even faster. 


of innovative accessories like 
electric cable switches. a re- 
mote control infrared phaser 
that triggers the FR with an 
invisible beam of light. and an 
automatic bellows. You'll see 
why the Yashica FR is one of 
the most advanced systems 
таз ever made, offering advantages that no other 


camera system has. And now we've gone even further 
to make the Yashica FR a super-speedster. 


We ve added a пем. electrically linked pro-grip 


that makes the super-fast Yashica FR even fester. Both 
for handling and for shocting. 


‘The action-packed Yashica FR. ses 
кіп action at your Yashica dealer. 


Coupon ana vel send you more iformton on the 
шга FR and е name ofte desler nearest you 
Nc lc. ALL Sete Deve, Paramus M-J. O76352. 


A LITTLE LESS THAN 
A MEAL. 
A LITTLE MORE THAN 


A SNACKS u 


When you work hard all day, you can 
really work up an appetite. 

And the last thing you want. when 
you re that hungry. is some sissy snack 
vou ll hardly know you ate. 

You cant very well carry a meal in 
your pocket, of course. But you can 
carry Slim Jim! The all meat snack. 

Your grocer has it in mild. spicy. 
pizza. bacon, and salami. And it's 
easy to take along. wherever you are. 

‘Try it for work breaks. indoors 
or out. Or tuck a few into your 
lunchbox. to add a little spice. 

Slim Jim. It's for any time 
you re hungry. anywhe 

When you ve eaten one. you ll 
know you ve had something 


Slim im 


ИШ 


BRAND 


SPICY 


SMOKED BEEF 
SNACK: 


d commando leader whose pe- 
1, ordered by Hitler via 
to kidnap Winston Church- 
as a semi-Cockney Kraut is 
about as convincing as the plot of The 
Eagle Hos Landed, based on one of those 
hindsighted suspense novels (by Jack 
Higgins, adapted for the screen by Tom 
Mankiewicz) that plunge into World 
War Two pretending there's still consid- 
erable doubt as to which side will win, 
Well, € to a sleepy 
Е chery 
d terrorism start to explode under the 
direction of John Sturges, whose most 
spectacular achievement here is the con- 
spicuous waste of some high-caliber t 
ent. Robert Duvall—an actor whose 
incredible range allows him to assume 
almost any role so persuasively that audi- 
ences, as well as critics, have begun to 
¢ his perfection for granted—plays a 
dedicated Nazi officer oversceing the op- 
Germany. Don- 
ces a tougher challenge 
unlikely Irish rebel, working for 
the Germans because he hates everyth 
English except a delightful local 
(Jenny Agutter) who quelle his revolu- 
tionary fervor with love at first sight. 
Then there is Jean Marsh—dear old 
Rose of Upstairs, Downstairs fame—as 
a murderous maiden lady who, we 
are asked to believe, would like to see 
swastikas flying over all those thatched 
English cottages. After much travail, the 
film finally rises to a climax that 


impact less of an cagle's landing than of 
a sparrow's slamming into a trellis. 


. 

The dark-horse movie that surprised. 
everyone by comi nd to win 
this year’s Oscar as Best Foreign Film, 
Black and Whil Color, nosed out such 
favorites аз Cousin, Cousine and Lina 
Wertmiiller’s dynamic Seven Beauties. 
The Academy's choice is still puzzling, 
though Black and White has undeniable 
fascination. Coauthor and director Jea 

using a little- 1210 
actors complemented by 
ам. inhabitants, spins out an 
original, oddly tender, tragicomic tale 
about the black man's burden—white 
ignorance, white hypocrisy, white greed, 
circa 1914-1918—in a remote West Afi 
can seulement, where two neighboring 
communities, one of German colonists 
and the other of French ones, belatedly 
discover that World War One has been 
declared. Then, of course, the formerly 
peaceful settlers feel honor bound to do 
battle, spilling real blood, much of it 
supplied by innocent natives. Annaud's 
points are pretty obvious, but he under 
es them with compassion and un 
common decency—prizeworthy, il not 
likely to win the popular vote. 

. 

Director Sam Peckinpal’s penchant for 

death and destruction—usually in slow 


Jacques Annaud, 


IF YOU CANT COME TO HOLLAND 
HAVE A HEINEKEN. 


The taste of Holland, pure and incomparable, 
comes through clearly in each and every glass 
of Heineken. Light or Dark—or on draft. 

Incidentally, this 300-year old windmill in 
Holland is dedicated toVan Munching of New 
York, exclusive importers of Heineken Beer in 
the U.S.A. 

Heineken tastes tremendous. No wonder it's 
Americas #l imported beer. 
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Trish Van Fleet is one way July OU! will pick up your spirits. Jerry Rubin’s 
optimism in My Hope for America is another. Also this month: a firsthand 
report on Jimmy Carter’s inauguration by America’s favorite fugitive, Abbie 
Hoffman. To keep your spirits soaring, check out Valerie and Janni, who are 
fancy enough for springtime and just right for now. You'll also find out who 
really runs our country (Surprise! It’s Bert Parks and Buddy Hackett), How 
to Sleep with Two Women at Once and you'll meet the King of the Gypsies 


in the OUI interview. For a real pick-me-up, pick OUI up. © 
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Cross о! Iron: bloody bore. 


motion—became the hallmark of his dis- 
tinctive cinematic style in The Wild 
Bunch. What was once hailed as style 
looks like little more than a mannerism, 
if not a pathological personal hang-up, 
in Cross of Iron, in which flesh-and-blood 
Germans are blown away, bit by bit, on 
the Russian front during the great 1943 
Nazi retreat. Valor, arrogance, treacher 
homosexuality, despair and an occasion- 
al spark of humanism flare up on the 
Axis side, which is Peckinpah’s focus in 
this film, The Russian bombardments, 
though they take a heavy toll, almost 
come as welcome relief from the non- 
stop “meaningful” dialog provided by 
three screenwriters for James Coburn, 
James Mason, Maximilian Schell, David 
Warner and Senta Berger. Berger looks 
great but hasn't much to do except climb 
briefly into Coburn’s bed while nursing 
his wounds. As Sergeant Steiner, Coburn 
is Cross of Iron's nominal star. “Steiner 
is a myth,” muses Warner, droning out 
enough worldweary philosophical de- 
tachment for a whole regiment of losers. 
“He is our last hope . . . which makes 
him a very dangerous man.” After a few 
paragraphs of such twaddle, Peckinpah 
ought to call a truce. Except for onc go- 
for-the-groin episode in which a captive 
Russian woman is forced into an act of 
fellatio with a German soldier, on whom 
she performs it with a vengeance, Cross 
of Iron could be a collage of scenes that 
went straight to the cuttingroom floor 
from 1001 previous movies about World 
War Two. 


. 

A film that is gay, liberated, semiseri- 
ous, based on a classical theme and 
spoken entirely in Latin with English 
subtitles might be called a lot of things— 
and has been. Sebestione, a British-made 
independent movie, was condemned by 
both leftists and churchmen at the Locar- 
no Film Festival last year for its explicit 
sexual episodes, male nudity and rather 
slanted Jook at the legend of a Catholic 
saint and Christian martyr. Produced for 
a pittance by two 25-year-old neophytes, 
Howard Malin and James Whaley, and 


filmed in several weeks in London and 
on the island of Sardinia, Sebastiane was 
codirected by Paul Humfress and Derek 
Jarman (an artistdesigner who created 
the smashing sets for Ken Russell's The 
Devils). Although major distributors were 
afraid to touch it, the controversial mini- 
epic had audiences (gay and straight, by 
all reports, with surprising numbers of 
women) queuing up in England during 
its premiere engagements. Whether or not 
the movie will excite the same curiosity 
over here is anyone's guess. However, 10 
pigeonhole Sebastiane as a queer curio 
for boy watchers only would be unfair. It 
is far more intelligent and sophisticated 


than that, though avid John Wayne/ 
Clint Eastwood fans should probably 
shun it like the plague. 

In the title role, Leonardo Treviglio 
plays a rather sullen, boyish sylph whose 
sexual proclivities and religious scruples 
appear intentionally ambiguous. A favor- 
ite of the Roman emperor Diocletian circa 
304 A.D, he is exiled to a remote army 
outpost because of his Christian faith, 
and courts violent death when he res 
the sexual advances of his commanding 
officer, a macho centurion named Severus 
(Barney James), This striking, starkly 
photographed Sebastiane covers up vir- 
tually nothing, from the first decadent 
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The day: all yours. 


Themò 


Aah, for the taste of our 
very adult milkshake: mix 
one ounce of Kahlúa to 

~ four ounces of milk over ice. 


To get our Kahlüa recipe book, just ask and you ^ 
shall receive. Because you deserve something nice. 


od: delicious. 
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phallic orgy in Diocletian's court to the 
gladiatorial jousting between soldiers in 
a bleak desert hellhole, where costumes 
are so scanty that there's very little to 
remove alter they unbuckle their swords. 
Off duty sexual activity among the troops 
is weated as a common daily diversion 
for men without women but not pre- 
sented in a campy fashion. Linguistically, 
though, the movie smacks less of class 
cism than of rowdy GI lingo, aimed to 


amuse upperclassmen from UCLA to 
mbridge. on, surt! reads the subtitle 


over an aggrieved soldiers Latin Ex- 
cremento!”; MOTHERFUCKER! comes across 
on the sound track as “Oedipus!” If 
you're ready for a bizarre cinematic side 
trip, Sebastiane makes The Boys in the 
Band look like a bed of wilted pansies. 


FILM CLIPS 


Man on the Roof: Talk about changes of 
pace: Swedish writer-director-c Bo 
Widerberg, who made the wiltingly ro- 
mantic Elvira Madigan, brings his for- 
midable skills to bear upon a police 
thriller (with а stout actor named Са 
Gustaf Lindstedt -hero М 
ndinavi ver to Philip 
Marlowe) that takes off like a sizzling 
comet. There's a crazed cop hater, himself 
once a law officer—with a pretty strong 
case against his former buddies, as a 
matter of fact—picking off policemen 
from atop a Stockholm skyscraper. They 
have a hell of a time getting him down. 

Jabberwocky: Two Monty Python alum- 
ni—Teny Gilliam as coauthor and 
director, Michael Palin as a medieval 
dragon slayer named Dennis—provide 
plenty of blood, guts, lowbrow yoks and 
some overtones of contemporary satire in 
a lunatic spoof of all those movies that 
used to feature King Arthur's Round 
Table types, set somewhere in the Dark 
Ages or thercahouts. Gilliam’s comic 
touch is bold, brillig and never sq 
with Good Humor men of the era ped- 
dling "rats on a stick" and other outrages, 
none quite equal to those in Monty 
Python and ihe Holy Grail (nor is the 
п any way related to a previously 
ved, scmisubversive American com- 
edy titled Jabberwalk). 

Chinese Roulette: Harrowing truth gamı 
pass the time, slowly, during an im- 
promptu weekend in the country with 
married pair, his mistress, Лет lover, 
mute nurse and the couple's obstrep- 
crous crippled child. Fans of prolific 
writer-director Rainer Werner Fassbind. 
cr are welcome to another studied, sem 
sophomoric work by a young man 
ing the biggest ripples in an alleged 
New Wave of West German cinema, 
which has already swept away hordes of 
critics and cultists. The Fassbinder phe- 
nomenon is scarcely visible as yet to the 
general public, most of which is cursed 
with a stubborn preference for movies 
that keep one wide awake if not wan- 
tonly entertained. 


in 


XRATED 


А“ g bits and 
snatches of 
explicit sex to re- 
makes of good old 
movics and cur- 
rent TV hits is a 
discernible trend 
in porno (sec The 
New Girls of 
Porn, page 133, 
for other exam- 
ples). It may be 
a cheap way to 
come up with 
a plot, but any 
story values are 
n improvement 
porno—which 
has traditionally 
thrown away plot 
nonessential, 
asually ex- 
pendable as a 
used condom, 
Eruption, co-star- 
ring John С. 
Holmes and Les 
lie Boveé, is a 


Sexy sudser. 


out to sexualize a 
durable cla 
and blew 
б 

The relation- 
ship between Hard 
Soap, Hard Soap 
and TV’s Mary 
Hartman, Mary 
Hartman is far 
iore tenuous, the 
links consisting 
mostly of the 
repetitive title 
and such soap- 
opera conventions 
Kaffeeklatsch 
hen scenes and 
a background of 
unctuous organ 
music. Organ mu 
sic is not eni 
ly inappropriate, 
since Holmes, that 
well-endowed 
wonder man, 
again plays the 
hero— Dr. John 


re- 


lewdly adapted 
ripoft of Double 
Indemnity, the 
Fred MacMurray- 
Barbara Stanwyck 
suspense classic 
about an insur- 
ance salesman and 


“Mary Hartman it ain't, but 
Hard Soap, Hard Soap is 
hardly more offensive.” 


Holmes, busy 
shrink, who, odd- 
ly enough, seldom 
has either the 
time or the indi 
nation to ball his 
dear little wife. 
As Mrs. Holmes, 


a rich man's horny 

wife who get together and decide she'll 
be even richer, as well as happier, 
alter they have bumped off her husband. 
Filmed in Haw with lush backgrounds 
and a thin bur visible layer of dramatic 
sophistication, Eruption provides the first 
solid evidence that “Johnny Wadd” 
Holmes may have some acting ability 
addition то a footlong schlong. Leslie— 
or Lesllie, as she now calls herself. (she 
has whimsically added an extra L to 
her name since being top billed in Erup- 
lion)—has an cll of a time in her en- 
counters with Holmes, particularly when 
the two get it on in a sand-and-surf 
sequence that’s a direct steal from the 
celebrated beach scene between Burt 
Lancaster and Debo; Kerr in From 
Here to Eternity. John and Leslie do 
what the big stars never dared do, except 
by implication. Actually, Eruption would 
be better than it is if the film makers 
stuck closer to the Double Indemnity 
. Instead of letting their crime 
of illicit passion go the limit, they lose 
impetus by wasting screen time and ener- 
gy on a sexy stepdaughter (Susan Hart), 
who gives head to all comers and ulti- 
mately screws up the picture more 
ways than one. In other words, they set 


impish Laurien 
Dominique is a passable comedienne 
and decidedly more cuddlesome than 
Louise Lasser. Laurien snuggles with 
the milkman, is raped by an office jani 
tor, turns on the newspaper delivery 
boy by letting him watch her masturbate 
ind feels generally obliged to do as 
everyone asks because “people need my 
help." Hard Soap features a group-ther- 
apy grope that’s almost funny and ends 
with Laurien the housewife simultane- 
ously saving her marriage and the eye- 
sight of her sister who suffers hysterical 
blindness when a flasher exposes himself 
to her—by getting her doctor hubby to 
reawaken Sis to the joys of normal inter- 
course, Mary Hartman it ain't, but at 
least it conveys a gencrally positive, 
straightforward view of sex and is h 
more offensive than a TV show with epi- 
sodes about testicle transplants. 
. 

Heat Wave works up to ап orgy—a 
meek social worker fantasizes bi 
raped by leather bike boys—with a series 
of completely conventional duos: the 
accountant and the secretary, the house- 
wife and the delivery boy, the leshi: 
teacher and her student, the husband and. 
the baby sitter. Any sensible customer 
will go away bored but not still. 


At last. A little cartridge camera 
that does what the big cameras do. 


minolta 


The one and only Minolta 110 Zoom SLR. 


Those little 110 cartridge-loading 
cameras give you lots of conven- 
ience, but not much versatility. 

Big single lens reflex cameras 
give you lots of versatility, but 
may be more than you want to 
carry around. 

Here's anew kind of camera that 
gives you the best of both worlds: 
the little Minolta 110 Zoom SLR 

How little is it? 

Only 5.3 inches wide by 4.3 inches 
deep by 2.1 inches high. And it 
weighs only 15.1 ounces, You can 
carry it anywhere. 

How easy is it to load? 
Use drop-in film cartridges for 
color slides or color or black-and- 
white snapshots. You just slip in 
the cartridge. The camera sets the 
film speed automatically, including 
the new super-fast ASA 400. 

It's a reflex camera. 
Asinglelens reflex camera means 
that you look through the lens 
that's taking the picture. So you 
see beforehand what your slides 


or prints will be like. 

Focusing is through the lens, 
also. It's quick and easy because 
of a microprism circle that breaks 
up the image until its perfectly 
clear...and in focus 

And when you look through the 
viewfinder, youll also see glow- 
ing lights which tell you if your bat- 
teries are O.K. and warn of over 
or under exposure. 

Zoom lens. 
This handy feature lets you zoom 
in for a bigger image or zoom back 
to get more into the scene. And 
it's built into the camera, not an 
extra-cost accessory. 
Close-up lens. 
For even closer shots, theres a 
built-in “macro” lens that lets you 
take pictures as close to your sub- 
ject as 11.3 inches. 
Automatic exposure, too. 

You just choose a lens opening 
and the 110 Zoom SLR selects 
the precise shutter speed you 
need, automatically, anywhere 


from an action-stopping 1/1000th 
of a second to a full 10 seconds. 
And theres an "override" control 
for unusual lighting situations. 
Automatic flash. 
Slip the optional 
Minolta Auto 
Electroflash 25 
onto the 110 
Zoom SLR and 
you've got an 
automatic elec- 
tronic flash cam- 
era that you can 
hold in the palm of your hand 
You'll never need flasnbulbs again. 

The 110 Zoom SLR even comes 
with its own rubber lens shade to 
keep stray light from interfering 
with your pictures. And theres a 
safety lock to keep you from tak- 
ing pictures accidentally. 

If you'dlike to know more about 
this revolutionary little camera, 
see your photo dealer or write 
Minolta Corporation, 101 Williams 
Drive. Ramsey. N.J. 07446. 


Зав 


SNEAK PREVIEW 


he following is a portion of the script 
for The Last Remake of Beau Geste (star- 
ing Marty Feldman and Ann-Margret, 
written by Feldman and С. J. Allen). The 
movie opens this month. 

The scene is the Sahara Desert. A 
small patrol of gallant Legionnaires, led 
by GENERAL rECHEUR, is on its way to 
relieve the besieged desert outpost Fort 
Zindeneuf. 

PATROL (singing): 


We'll give our alls for France 
We'll break our balls for F 
We're scum and we're dregs 
But we'd gladly die 

We'd lose all our legs 
Atleast lose an eye 

With great panache 

For Fraaaaaaaa 
And a little in cash. 


nce 


A Legionnaire rides past on a one- 
humped camel, Two Legionnaires ride 
past on a two-humped camel. Three Le- 
gionnaires ride past on a three-humped 
camel. Apart from PEcHEUR and his aide, 
CAPTAIN MERDMANGER (a tall, gangly, 
flamboyant fop), nobedy is French. We 
see their African, Chinese, Indian, Jewish 
faces as they ride by. 

PATROL (singing): 


So bring on the Arabs with sabers 
and knives 

We'll murder the men 
rape all their wives 

For liberty, freedom, nobility, money, 
and then... 

Perhaps, for a change, we'll murder 
the wives, 

And rape 


and we'll 


П the men. 


PECHEUR (slaring through binoculars): 
п Merdmanger. 

RDMANGER rides up. He towers above 
PECHEUR, on his tiny camel. 
MERDMANGER: Oui, Genera 


name is Pecheur. How many times must 
I tell you? 
RDMANGER (in a hysterical fit of 
humility): Oh—I have offended my gen- 
eral—what a worm’s turd am I. Allow 
me to shoot myself- 

PECHEUR: Shut up! 

MERDMANGER: Allow me to shoor some- 
one! 

pecneur: Shut up! I 
something. 

cur TO a view of deserted battle- 
ments as seen through binoculars. 

PECHEUR: A besieged fort. No si 
a battle. 

MERDMANGER: All the men are dead? 

PECHEUR: I hope so. That is the cus- 
tom. (Suddenly) Un moment! 


m trying to see 


of 


But Feldman, can we believe 
you? Is this really The Last 
Remake of Beau Geste? 


Binoculars pan one apparently dead 
Legionnaire slumped over the battle- 
ments. 

‘Thank heavens—one m: 
DMANGER: Dead? 
EUR: Of course. 

As he lowers binoculars, a shot rings 
out from the fort. 

recnzur: Sacré Chäteauneuf-du-Pape! 
Dead men do not shoot. I know this from 
experience. Perhaps our friend Sheik 
Abdul has prepared a little trap. 

MERDMANGER: Oh, he is а wily one— 
non? A naughty little Arab trap. I will 
sally to reconnaissance. 

MERDMANGER gallops over to fort, 

climbs nimbly and disappears over bat- 
tlements. 
RDMANGER (as he gocs): Sce, I pre- 
elf into the certain teeth of 
death so that all men may be free (sings 
snatch of “Marseillaise”). 

PECHEUR (shouts): Why are you scaling 
the walls? The door's wide open. 

MERDMANGER appears in Ihe wide open 
doorway of the fort. 

MERDMANGER (shouts): What did you 
say, mon général? 

cur TO fort courtyard, deserted but 
for huddled figure on battlements. PE- 
CHEUR and MERDMANGER survey the scene. 

PECHEUR: Not quite what we expected, 
ch, Merdmanger? 


MERDMANGER: It defeats the bound of 
my comprehension, General A single 
shot—and just one dead man. 

pecieur: Voilà! Sacré Pouilly-Fuisse! 
A hero for France, Order him to report 
to me immediately. 

MERDMANGER: But, mon général—he is 
dead. 

PECHEUR: Then he may necd a little 
help. Bring him to me. I wish to decorate. 
him. 

A sergeant exits 
Legionnaires. 

PECHEUR (confidentially): Merdmanger, 
come here. 

MERDMANGER: | dance attendance upon 
your whim. 

PECHEUR (up very close): 
to say is very confidential. 

MERDMANGER: Then I ll, not listen. 

MERDMANGER sticks his fingers im his 
cars. PECHEUR slaps them away. 

PECHEUR: No, Merdmanger! 1 would 
like you to listen! When you make out 
your report, you will say that upon ar. 
rival we found 200 dead Legionnaires. 

MERDMANGER (knowingly) Je com- 
prends, mon général. 1 drip with grati- 


with a couple of 


What I have 


tude to perform your will. 

The slumped body of the Legionnaire 
is brought in by the sergeant and the 
other Legionnaires. 

PECHEUR (lo corpse 
attention 


Corpse. Corpse, 
J order him erect. 
: Cause him to an erce 


Legionnaires erect corpse into alert 
position, holding him upright, raising 
arm into a salute. 

PECHEUR: My brave Legionm 
salute you. France salutes you. My 
and children send you their fondest. The 
medals, Merdmanger. 

MERDMANGER steps forward with an 
open box full of medals. 

PECHEUR: I want to give you a little 
something to remember us by. (Picks up 
a medal) What's this one for? 

MERDMANGER: It's for baking chocolate 
mousse. 

PECHEUR: That'll do. I award you 
France's highest honor. For baking choc- 
olate mousse posthumously in the face of 
the enemy. 

MERDMANGER: Does not tradition de- 
mand that you kiss the hero on both 
cheeks, sir? 

PECHEUR: What do you think I am- 
bloody necrophiliac? I am not going to 
slobber over a dead body. Adicu, mon 
brave. 

He pins the medal to corpse's chest. 
Pins it a little too deep. With a start, the 
body comes alive. 

cur то a close-up of the corpse's eyes 


ire—I 


The smokers guide 
О 
low-tar cigarettes. 


With all the controversy about smoking going on, lots of smokers are deciding 
to switch to low-tar cigarettes. 

But which low-tar cigarette should a switcher switch to? 

Well, heres an easy guide to follow. 

First, there are those so-called new cigarettes claiming scientific breakthrough 
and hyped-up flavor. Unfortunately there’s nothing very revolutionary about the 
way they taste. 

Next there are those brands that promise nothing but low-tar numbers. 
They're fine if low numbers are all you want. Because their scientific filters work so 
well, they filter out most of the taste. 

Fortunately there is an alternative. 
Vantage. The low-tar cigarette that's 
different from all the others. 

From the very beginning Vantage 
was designed to deliver flavor like a 
full-flavor cigarette with less tar than 
95% of all cigarettes. So forget all those 
empty promises and go with the real 
flavor of Vantage. 

It will probably turn out to be the 
only low-tar cigarette you'll enjoy. 


= м 
Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined FILTER. 10 mg. "tar",0.7 mg. nicotine, MENTHOL: 11 mg."tar", 
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. 0.7 mo. nicotine, av. per cigarette, FTC Report DEC. 76; 
FILTER 100's: 11 mg. "tar", 0.9 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette, by FIC method, 
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opening. They are Marty Feldman's eyes. 

pichy. (Marty Feldman, saluting): Dig: 
by Geste reporting for duty, sir. There is 
something sticking in my chest, sir. Per- 
mission to sarc: 

PECHEUR: 

pichy (screams): Thank you, sir. 

MERDMANGER: Mais zout. What an in- 
credible stroking by Lady Luck. He will 
be able to solve the mystery of the de- 
serted fort. 

PECHEUR (uneasily): Yes, he will, won't 
he? This could be a little awkward. (To 
Digby) Do you intend to talk, my friend? 

DIGBY: A Geste does nor talk. I won't 
say a word. Not a word. Not a syllable. I 
shall remain silent. Absolutely silent. To- 
tally silent. Not another sound will I 
utter. Not one. Not another. 

recucur: Will you shut up? 

сву: I can’t answer that question. 

PECHEUR: Then, my little hero, you 
give me no option but to shoot you for 
withholding information. 

А Legionnaire runs in. He holds т his 
hands a pile of ashes and a metal identily 
tag, 

LEGIONNAIRE: 
general. 

PECHEUR (holds up identity tag): You 


I have found this, mon 


€ looking at the finest soldier I ever 
knew. 
MERDMANGER exhales with wonder, 


blowing ashes over PECHEUR'S face. PE- 
x does an Oliver Hardy take. 

PECHEUR: You have just blown Beau 
Geste all over my face. 


MEKDMANGER: Oh, pardon, mon 
eral. 
picuy: Beau? Dead? It’s not possible. 


It can't be. (To ashes) Beau, speak to 
me. . 

PECHEUR: Silence! Merdmanger— 
scrape Beau Geste from my face and put 
him in a suitable container, 

picny: Please—one last request before 
you shoot me. Beau always wanted a vi- 

ing's funeral. I promised that he should 


be buried at sea. 


egion always honors its 
. lt will be difficult out here in the 
but we will do what we can. 
10 a French flag draped 
a small oblong container, cur то bichv, 
marching, holding container in hands, 
flanked by PECHEUR and MERDMANGER. 
The Legionnaires form a cortege 

PECHEUR (as they march): Mes braves, 
mes enfants terribles. Beau Geste has not 
died in vain, He has died so that gene 
tions yet unborn may die for a noble 
cause, which is none of your business. He 
died to the last man, We weep for him. 

MERDMANGER (barks orders): By the 
left, weep. Shake those shoulders, you 
hardhearted buggers 
т To Den, holding container. MERD- 


bissl 


MANGER's voice fades under bichv's 
thoughts. 
icey (voice-over): it 


should have ended this way. . . . 


DINING & DRINKING 


dows 
on the World, 

the ensem- 
ble of res- 
taurants 
perched on 
the 107th 
floor of 
Manhat- 
tan's 
World 
Trade Cen- 
ter—the struc- 
ture King Kong 
recently 
scaled—is a 
place that 
inevitably 
invites one 
liners. Referring 10 
the putative $8,000,000 chit 
for furniture 
dentals as cups and saucers, one cus- 
tomer invoked the George S. Kaufman 
zinger “Shows what God could have 
done if He had money.” Another chap, 
disconcerted by the excess of marble in 
the john, retreated with- 
out attending 10 his 
needs, Asked if anything 
was wrong, he replied, 
“No, but it’s just too 
shabby to take out here. 

Windows boasts a tre- 
mendous investment of 
imagination and ingenu- 
ity, a passionate concern 
for the satisfaction and comfort of the 
patron. Somebody up there likes you, and 
it’s evident in such things as the terraced 
seating arrangement that gives everyone 
а great view of the spectacular surround- 
ings—harbor, bridges, cityscapes . - . the 
understated opulence of fabrics and ca 
peting . . - the oft-refilled insulated silver 
server that keeps coffee hot and plenti 


lul .. . the fact that every seat is an arm- 
chair . . . the lovely, capacious crystal 
stemware 


A private membership club for lunch- 
con, Windows goes public in the after- 


noon. There аге sever ite. dining 
id drinking areas. The main dining 


The Restaurant, 
$16.50 and 


space, archly called 
offers a prix fixe dinncr 
an àla-carte menu with entrees from 
5795 to $16.50. This place would be a 
smash if it served IV dinners, but, as it 
happens, the food, though variable, 
generally good and always intriguing 
Clichés like Shrimp Scampi, Sole Aman- 
dine and Coq au Vin are supplanted by 
Coulibiac of Salmon, Venison with 
Polenta and Striped Bass Wrapped in 
Seaweed. Not every adventure is а tri- 
umph. The Circassian Chicken with Wal- 
nuts disippoints—which can happen 


when you are hustling up to 700 covers 


“Windows boasts a 
tremendous investment 
of imagination 
and ingenuity.” 


a night. Curried 
Mussels with С 
ery Root and 
the Corn and 
Grab Soup 
R are excel- 
ers and the 
Seafood 
Cervelat 
Tortellini of 
Shrimp in 
Cream is 


lent ope 
distinc 
pleasant appe 


tizer but a bit 
pricy at $5.25. 
Desserts are 


luscious, es 
pecially a 
Mango and 
Macadamia 
Nut Sundae 
(sometimes 
made with 
pap 
which is 
rely orgasmic. 

A more claborate din- 
ner is served at Cellar in 
the Sky, an actual work 
ing wine cellar that dow 
bie as a dining spot 
The set menu includes 
three or four wines, se 
lected to complement 
each course. The Hors 
D'Oeuvrerie and the City Lights Bar 
open at 3 р.м. There's a dance floor and a 
three-piece combo, and the place jumps. 
The bar carries 130 brands of Scotch, 76 
gins and almost anything else you'd want 
in its 1000-bottle inventory. Among the 
Hors D'Ocuvreric's 


rotating assortment 
of ional nosherei are various 
cold seafood offerings: "Farama with Hot 


Pita, а Sushi and Sashimi platter, Steak 
Tartare and crunchy Coconut Shrimp. 
unday, The Restaurant shucks its 
classic ways in favor of a buffer ($11.75) — 
and it's certainly the place to bring visit 
ing firemen. The food is only terrific 
bowls of bay scallops and avocado seviche, 
prunestuffed pork roast, shrimp salad 
е, chicken hash, a subtly sea 
soned Japanese noodle salad, pickled 
mushrooms, bulgur with three her 
roast beef, hams, perhaps а curry with 
assorted nbals—more than 50 dishes 
and a dozen desserts. 

The Restaurant is open from 5:30 
to 10 rat; Cellar in the Sky has one sex 
ing at 7:30 rw: both operate Mond 
through Saturday. Reservations (2194 


1111) are essential. The Hors D'Oeuvrerie 
The Sunday but 


ad ba 


open at 3 к.м. 
fet is from noon to 7 Р 
cards accepted. 


The morning after 
1 discovered martinis, 


1 ; Alka 

Td really like to tell you 
about the stupid night I first 
discovered martinis... if only I 
could remember. 

I do remember traveling 
with Charlie at the time. I was 
impressed with his knowledge 
of back roads and where to get 


Idiscovered Alka-Seltzer. 


EA 
But there was good 
old Charlie with his 


There was another 
incredible din as the two 
tablets hit the water — plop, 
plop, and suddenly the room 


BI. filled with the glorious roar of 


the best chili in town and how to make bubbles — bubbles bursting, rushing 


the best out of a bad hotel. Charlie 
sure knew how to travel and he never 
traveled anywhere without Alka- 
Seltzer’ 

And, boy, do I remember the next 
morning. I remember the shaft of light 
that pierced my brain as I cracked 
open the blinds to see where I was... 
or if I was. Then I knocked my collar 
pin off the dresser. ГЇЇ never forget that 
deafening ping as it hit the floor, and, 
as my hands went upto shield my ears, 
I knew I was in trouble. 


to the top of the glass like a thousand 
gallant soldiers coming to the rescue. 

I could scarcely believe the speed 
with which they calmed my crazy 
stomach and soothed my aching head. 
But they did, Charlie, and if you're 
reading this, thanks. 

"Today, I never travel anywhere 
without Alka-Seltzer. And every once 
in a while, I catch myself singing that 
stupid song: Plop plop, fizz fizz, Oh, 
what a relief it is... But all I can say 
is, it is, it is. 


The Plop Plop Fizz Fizz ls Fast Fast. 


Read the label, use only as directed. Alka-Sellzer* АА Miles Laboratones, Inc. ©1977 


good old Alka-Seltzer. 
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T: ongoing saga of the Washington 
novel moves a step further into realism 
with nonfiction writer Aaron Latham's 
first trip into fiction, Orchids for Mother 
(Little, Brown). Enough of heroic super- 
bureaucrats slaying CIA monsters: Here 
the monsters are reduced to scale; viz., 
life-size—and almost win. So realistic is 
this novel that the public figures in- 
volved—Henry Kissinger, Richard 
Nixon, Elliot Richardson, even the 
author's own wife, Lesley Stahl—are 
called by their real names. Latham’s 
antihero is an oddly named orchid 
fander, Francis Xavier Kimball, 
a.k.a. Mother, the quintessential 
old-school spook for whom the 

CIA is part religion, part method. 
(Fu but in real life, one of the 
CIA's top men, James Angleton, col- 

lected orchi 100.) Mother is 
trapped in the generation gap as ex- 
presed in Langley, Virginia: old spies 
vs. new spies. In the new and improved 
CIA, there is actual fucking in the woods 
on maneuvers. Things like that. Mean- 
while, there's a classic power struggle 
going on, with Kissinger on the side of 
the villain, and some nice action footage 
of Mother traipsing past death and de- 
struction on a personal visit to the Yom 
ippur War. Mother is a sad old man 
whose only solaces are orchid tend- 
ing and the fastidious carrying out of his 
calling as defender of the republic, a task 
that often leads to a little discreet assas- 
sination. His final trick is the meticulous 
execution of his own suicide, dressed 
up as murder. Orchids for Mother is no 
: It's fiction written lucidly 
imply. And it’s scary, because it 
Is altogether too much like the real 


soun 
thing. 
. 

The Visible Scientists (Little, Brown), by 
Rae Goodell, started out as a Ph.D. dis- 
sertation—which, everybody knows, is a 
mutant life form that can be read safely 
only by full professors and other lead- 
shielded types who can take it. Goodell 
has made some headway on turning it 
to a real book about scientists who, for 
various reasons, attract the attention of 
the rest of us. There are scattered 
throughout small and often revealing pro- 
files of the current science stars—Paul 
Ehrlich, Linus Pauling, Margaret Mead, 
B. F. Skinner, Carl Sag; ту Com- 
moner and William Shockley. In be- 
tween, unfortunately, are swamps of 
quasi-theoretical discussion about the na- 
шге of the “visible scientist” and, blah, 
his relationship with society, blah blah, 
at large, especially, blah blah, the media. 
Blah. Some of it’s interesting—particular- 
ly how straight universities have a habit 
of punishing their maverick scientists— 
but much of what Goodell goes on at 


Orchids: scary stuff. 


“Funny, but in real life, one 
of the CIA's top men 
collected orchids, too.” 


A look at science's superstars. 


length about would be obvious even to 


Joseph Kraft if he thought about it ten 
minutes or so. There are good anecdotes, 


like the one about Skinner“ lamenting 
that American industry failed him by not 
successfully marketing to the masses his 
Skinner Box for babies—and another in 
which Shockley, coinventor of the tran- 
sistor now turned prophet of I. Q. doom, 
seriously suggests cash incentives for 


volunteer "bounty hunters" who would 
roam the land convincing those with 
scores below the magic 100 to be cheer- 
fully sterilized. But at a ten-dollar cover 
price, the good stories are too few and 
far between, Better to watch Sagan on 
the Carson show, free, and draw your 
own conclusions. 


e 

It is now—officially—open season on 
the Sixties. Our favorite decade is avail- 
able on tape, record, in hardbound book 
d Hollywood movie. For a long time, it 
looked as though the good old days would. 
escape untouched—or, better yet, unex- 
plained—but apparendy a few hardy 
souls survived brain damage and/or con- 
sciousness raising, learned touch typing 
and set out to seize the time. 

The worst offender is Sara Davidson, 
whose Loose Change: Three Women of the 
Sixties (Doubleday) is being hailed as 
the first “You Are There Bible of the 
Berkeley era.” A better title might be 
Bitches and Sad Ladies, but that’s already 
been used. Davidson tells the story of 
three college roommates (herself includ- 
ed): Their postcollege years. Marriage. 
Divorce. Analysis. Childbirth. Ce. 
Abortion. Divorce. First Orgasm. Di- 
vorce. Analysis. The result is a colossal, 
boring bummer. Its problem is perspec- 
tive: A few years ago, a friend of ours 
journeyed to a commune in Tiburon, 
where a Ceylonese mystic was holding 
court. Our friend and Guru Bawa 
watched a beautiful sunset. Forty disci- 
ples of Guru Bawa watched Guru Bawa 
watch the sunset. Davidson and the wom- 
en she describes were also detached ob- 
servers: they did not so much experience 
the Sixties as hang around with people 
who did. 

If you are kidnaped by the S.L.A. and 
forced to read Davidson's book, may we 
suggest us an antidote The Serial: A Year 
in the Life of Marin County (Knopf), by Cyra 
McFadden? This author takes the same 
material—in effect, the entire contents 
of the Last Whole Earth Catalog by way 
of the index to Psychology Today—and 
constructs a soap opera for veterans of the 
acid wars. It’s a hilarious picture of the 
counterculture grown old. (Would you 
believe a Manx named Kat Vonnegut, 
Jr) If you can't laugh at yourself, then 
you didn’t learn the lesson of the Si 5. 


QUICK READ 


Lourence Gonzales, Grant lyons ond Roger 
Roth / 4.44. (University of Missouri Press) 
Gonzales is onc of our own (Senior Edi- 
tor, articles), but that’s not the only rea- 
son to call this short-story anthology to 
your attention. These three writers are 
all worth reading and it's good to know 
that the story form is alive and well, 


Oriana Fallaci as interviewee. 


Interviewer Oriana Fallaci, 
having survived a novel- 
promoting tour, has a few 
uninhibited things to say 
about the American press. 


e've sometimes suspected that the 
Wis grueling task for an author who 
wants 10 see a book on the best-seller list 
is not writing it but promoting it. With 
that in mind, Senior Editor Gretchen 
McNeese asked Oriana Fallaci, internation- 
ally known for her devastating interviews 
with world leaders, about her experiences 
оп an American tour in behalf of her lat- 
est work, a novel that is on its surface 
а pregnancy that ends in miscar- 
" reper level, it is a debate 
about life and death. 

PLAYnOY: You've just completed a fran- 
tic tour of the U.S. promoting your lat- 
est book, Letter to a Child Never Born 
Just how many interviews have you given 
on this tip? 

rarLacı: Oh, God. Listen, you lose the 
count at a certain moment. And you 
know what is the problem with me, it is 
that I take seriously everything I do. I 
put all myself in an interview. I try to 
give something good and to everybody 
something different. Now, once you re- 


g was kind of annoy- 
also. 
t reasons? 


PLAYBOY: 
FALLACI: Because cach time they were so 


LYNCHBURG has some of the oldest homes 
in Tennessee. And the oldest registered 
distillery in America. 

Its name, of course, is Jack Daniel’s. Where 
we still make whiskey che way Mr. Jack 
made it in 1866. And then smooth іс out 
with his age-old charcoal mellowing process. 
If you’re interested in T 
old Tennessee homes, : 
we'd be glad co show 


CHARCOAL 
you around Lynchburg. MELLOWED 
If you’re curious about ۵ 
old Tennessee Whiskey, DROP 
lec a sip of Jack Daniel's б 

BY DROP 


be your guide. 


Tennessee Whiskey • 90 Proof » Distilled and Bottled by Jack Daniel Distillery 
Lem Motlow, Prop., Inc., Lynchburg (Pop. 361), Tenn. 37352 
Placed in the National Register of Historic Places by the United States Government. 
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10 years ago 

your hair didn't need 
the protein it needs 
today to look its best. 


Chances are, your hair looked 
healthier ten years ago. It was 
thicker, fuller, and it had more 
protein. And thats what hair is 
made of. But as time goes by, 
your hair loses protein— 
continuously. Which is why you 
need Protein 29 Hair Groom. 
Because Protein 29 actually 
adds protein to individual hair 
shafts. It helps your hair look 
thicker, fuller, healthier. More 
like it used to look. 
Your hair is irreplaceable. 
Wouldnt it be a good idea to 
get some 
el 29 now 


Do something about 
the next 10 years. 


p 


seared, as if I were Frankenstei Hon 
estly. They come there with their pale 
es and you think that they go to an 


view me. 
PLaysoy: Your reputation as a relentless 
interviewer has preceded you? 
Of course. The more honest 
„ "I'm terrified.” And then I 
swer, “You're stupid if you are. Why are 
you terrified? I'm not going to eat you. 
I'm not going to shoot you, for Chri 
sake. Look at me as a colleague.” But they 
say, "Ah, but you know, you're the master 
of interviews und. Ш right," I say, 
“good for you if I am. I'm going to do it 
well, по?” OK. 

If they don't say they're scared, then 
it’s worse, because they will silently hit 
you and will write things. I wa 
annoyed because—and this is a very hard 
thing to admit for a feminist, as I am— 
once again, those who have written nasty 
things about me are women. Ms. sent me 
Su: Brownmiller, who was terribly 
ude to me. Immediately, she started not 
liking me, because 1 
10 PLAYBOY . . < 
PLAYROY| 
She said, "You give an interview to 
PLAYBOY?" I said, “Sure, I gi 
view to PLAYBOY.” She said. 
give an interview to PLAYBO 
“Because rLAYBov asked for 
said, 1 don't write for PLAYBOY. 
Well, why don't you?” “And I don't 
read PLAYBOY." And 1 said, “Well, 1 hap- 
pen to read it, there are many good 
things in it and, besides, if onc is a femi- 
nist, it’s a good audience. You don't need 
to go and speak to those who know al- 
ready these things, right?” 
PLAYBOY: Preaching to the verted? 
FALLACE Yes. Аз a politician, it's very 

cak to the adversary, and I 

very unpolitical, saying I don’t 
k to PLAYBOY. 
лүвоү: Would you care to de 


be your 


confrontation with the women at Ма? 
FALLACE I am a feminist, a liberal one, 
n open-minded one. And when I found 
myself in front of these extremists, it 


seemed to me that I was in front of the 
Central Committee of the Italian Com- 
munist Party of 30 years ago, not the one 
of today, which is very democratic I 
mean, you know the Stalinist Commu- 
nists, it was impossible to discuss dogma 
with them, right? Now, these wo be- 
have in the same way, like Jesuits. And 
then I understood that, lil others, 
she was scared at the idea of interviewing 
nd this I find very sad, because I'm. 
n who keeps her nose in the 
air; you have seen me, I'm a very simple 
person and 1 don’t play the pretentious 
person, and I cannot understand how I 
can scare them, I am 40 kilos, one meter 
and 56, I am tired, and I am kind, very 
kind, and I am generous in an inter- 
view. Why do I scare them? Why do I 
terrify them? In TV, it was the same thing. 


I mean, it begins to be a persecuti 
on the Mery Griffin show with 
Welles. So Orson, as usual, did 
rt of the lion, you know, took all 
the time. Finally, I enter. And he em- 
braces me, you know, he takes me in his 
arms, I disappear in the immensity of 
this enormous body. My secretary, Eliza- 
beth, was there; she said, “I didn't see you 
anymore. I thought he had swallowed 
you up.” And I said to him, “Now, 
Orson, I listened to you, youre going to 
shut up. It's my turn, eh?" And I sit 
down, and I turn and I sce that both he 
and Mery Griffin are looking ac me in 
tensely, you know, like two cats when 
they are going to fight with another cat. 
those people, who are show people! 
It's as if ther curse on me. 

rLAYBOY: What's your reaction when you 
read the interviews journalists have done 
with you? 


How ind they are done. Oh, 


how badly they interview. Honestly. And 
how badly they write. You know what 
disturbs me? It’s the hypocrisy of these 
people who come friendly and go awa 
kissing you and telling you how marvel- 
ous you are, how marvelous your book 
is, oh. God, oh, Jesus. how much they 
love you—and then they write nasty, stu- 
pid things against you. I never do these 
things. I have never been hypocritical, 
never. Never. 
PLaynoy: Have you ever been accused of 
misquoting anyone in an interview? 
raLLacı: Oh, no, come on. Not once in 
my whole life. Ha! No, no, never, hon- 
estly, this cannot happen with me. 
rLAYBOY: We understand you've been 
particularly irritated during this U.S. 
tour by one question: Is Letler to a Child 
Never Born autobiographical? 

FALLAGE My God, the book is about the 
problem of and death, the ambiva- 
lence of the dilemma—4lo I take the 
respousibility or do 1 not take the respon- 
sibility of bringing a new person into the 
world? Will this person thank me or 
a me later? And I keep telling 
people, "Listen, it would be a cheap 
diary if it was my story. my God." I say 
that the fairy tales in the book are auto- 
biographical, but of course they h. 
been reinvented, re-created as a writer 
should do. I mean, do you have to re 
duce everything to journalism? 
YLAYHOY: But if you are a jour 
isn't it a natural question—to ask il 
book is autobiographi 
rALLACE Wasn't Hemingway a journal- 
ist? Would you go and ask Hemingway if 
The Sun Also Rises was the story of his 
trip to Spain? My God, I mean, that’s in- 
excusable. That’s where I find the Amer- 
ican press narrow-minded. Nobody ever 
has asked me in Europe the questions 
that they have asked in America. How 
come? Because the American press lives 
on gossip. 

PLAYBOY: Well, it has been reported that 


the 


you, indeed, had lost a child during a 
but you say that 
autobiographical 
book. Does that make sense? 
FALLACI: I say, of course, 1 am а woman. 
. And I am not a lesbian 
men, and I have had 
1 my Ше. OF course, they 


is not a strictly 


christ’s x but it is not my pregnancy, 
it is not my story, how many times should 
1 repeat it? 

PLAYnoy: Do you feel that making a tour 
like this 
FALLACI: ГИ n 
praynov: We don't blame you, but docs 
it make you feel, for lack of a better 
word, as if you are prostituting yourself? 
FALLACE Oh, no, no. Ne because 
among my qualities there is one, that I 
never Jose my dignity. I'm sorry, but those 
who lost their dignity in this trip were 
the journalists who came to interview me. 
rrAYBOY: How do you deal with reviews 
like the one by Francine du Ple: 
the Sunday New York Times 
your book is "Italian soap oper 
D Act: Who cares? Bah! Who cares? 
The poor lady is not able to read. I hope 
she is able to write; I wouldn't say so, 
reading her review. I tried to read her 
book; I couldn't. It's ugly. So I give her 
back! Who cares about this Francine 
something? My book will sold 
1,000,000 copies by the end of the year. 


have 


Who cares about what that woman writes 
or doesn't write? Oh, come on. It's a book 
that's going marvelously everywhere. 

But, you know, the fantastic story 
about this book is that men 
thought that this was a Е 
nomenon, but is not. Men h: 
put their genitals inside a woman's womb, 
but this time they put in their intel- 
lect, their minds. They understand the 
book, very often better than women, 
which is extraordinary. 

PLAYBOY: Why, do you think? 
FALLACE They understand that the preg- 
nancy is a pretext to tell something 
more, to write about death and life, to 
write about doubt, They understand that 
the woman is Hamlet: “To be, or not to 
be." You sce? And very often men under- 
i i п the child. My 


stage of my life, is very near the one of 
the child, no? 

PLAYBOY: You mean you are wondering 
if you should ever have come into the 
world? 

FALLAGI: Yes, exactly. Sure. What а rest 
1 could have had if I had remained there. 
Oh, Em so tired. This Child Never Born 
has deviled me in America. It has been 
like betraying the book I'm writing now. 
You know, when a book is done, he has 
his own life and you forget about him. 
He goes and lives alone; he takes ап 
apartment and doesn't live with mother 


or father, you know? And when youre 
g a book, you're pregnant of that 
book, you sce, and if you have somehow 
10 interrupt the pr cy to go back to 
the other child that is y 
kind of unjust and unfair to wha 
are doing, you see? 

PLAYBOY: You have been quoted as saying 
that Alexandros Panagoulis, the late hero 
of the Greek resistance who was your 
lover and friend, had wanted the ending 
of the story to be ambivalent but that 
you wanted the woman to die, Why? Be- 
cause she had betrayed her unborn child 
by going back to work instead of remain. 
ing in bed during the pregnancy? 
FALLACI: No. I wanted to have her di 
but it was because I wanted to demon- 
strate that it is always the woman who 
pays the price of bringing another person 
into the world. But when I ask peopl 
"Does she live or does she dic?“ men 
always say she lives. Women are divided. 
PLAYBOY: Doesn't she? 

FA Oh, no, she dies. I know it. I 


killed her. Ihe last chapter is the chapter 
of a wom 


n entering à сота, in my 
opinion. Now, I'm glad that this ambiv 
lence exists; its right. It should be so, 
because it is coherent with the rest of the 
book, which is all on ambivalence and 
ambiguity. Alekos was right. But I know 
that I die... ah, I know that J Killed her. 


AKAI INTRODUCES 
THE PERFECT COUPLES. 


Choosing a tuner and an integrated amplifier is a lot 


Stun 


like choosing a mate. You look for things like compati- 
bility, performance, appearance and, of course, fidelity. 

АКА! just made the process of matching com- 
ponent separates foolproof with a new line of tuners and 
integrated amplifiers. Paired on the grounds of total 
compatibility. And priced to be affordable. 

Take the AT-2600 tuner and the big AM-2800 
amp, with a solid 80 watts RMS per channel, 8 ohms, 
20-20,000 Hz at .08% Total Harmonic Distortion. 

Or the AM-2600 amp at 60 watts RMS per 
channel, 8 ohms, 20-20.000 Hz at .1% Total Harmonic 
Distortion. And match it with the AT-2600 tuner. 

Or maybe the AM-2400 amp at 40 watts RMS per 
channel, 8 ohms, 20-20.000 Hz at 1.5% Total Harmonic 
Distortion. And the AT-2400 tuner. 

No matter which of the perfect AKAI couples. 
you choose, you get specs and features not found on 
all-in-one receivers in the same price category. Improve- 
ments you can hear. With clean, clear power per channel. 

То hear the new separate 
see your AKAI dealer. And live 
in perfect harmony. 


For a 18" x 24" poster of this Charles Bragg etching. send 
$2 to AKAI, Dept. PL, 2139 E. Del Amo Bivd.. PO. Вох 6010. 
Compton. C. ATTN: Couples 
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$2,974. 


AND SAVES YOU MONEY 
DOWN THE ROAD. 


Ev ä | N 


We at Subaru t 
you buy shouldn't stop saving you 
money after you drive it out of 
the showroom. 


* catalytic converter. 
That's just for starters. 


Beyond all this, Subaru is 
built tough. So it'll handle the 
long haul. 

So you see, Subaru saves 
you money in the showroom. At 


That's why our new 2-door 
sedan costs just $2,974. plus 
Сеат prep, Kalten) and E 
included in that price are a lot ої Д 
features like front wheel drive, (ON nenn the ББ station. And from that 
power assist front disc brakes, transmission sedans give you 41 point on. 

1105 55 and 28 city miles to a SUB ARU 
gallon of regular.** 5 A 
* And that'snotjust an empty Inexpensive and built 
promise. Because those figures 
are EPA test estimates. Of course, fo stay that Way. 
ding tax. your mileage may vary depending 
2er" on the way you drive, driving 
f. conditions, the condition of your 


THE PLAYBOY ADVISOR 


Perhaps you can explain the following 
phenomenon: Whenever my girlfriend 
and I play racquet ball, we become sexu- 
ally aroused. We don't do it on the court, 
for the simple reason that court time is 
expensive and there's always someone 
waiting in line. No doubt you remember 
the scene in Emmanuelle where the two 
women dressed in white made love in an 
all-white exercise room, Obviously, the 
thought has occurred to other people. We 
rush home—our bodies hot 
the blood rushing through our veins. 
particularly those on my erect penis and 
her taut, p pples—for a session 
of truly exhilarating sex. Sometimes, it's 
tender—having gotten rid of our homi. 
cidal instincts on the court. More ойе 
its athletic, even though we may be 
totally exhausted. We have a curious 
energy and end up ricocheting all over 
the bedroom. My question: 15 exercise 
phrodisiac? Sometimes, after we show- 
er, we make love again—that is, if we 
don't do it in the shower. What do you 
say?—M. G., Del Mar, California. 

And all these years, coaches have been 
worried about athletes’ having sex before 
the big game. They knew it was better 
afterward, Oh, well. No less an authority 
than Kinsey wrote that the only true 
aphrodisiacs are exercise, fresh air, sun- 
shine, good food and sound sleep. If you 
have sex after working out, your body 
begins at the point lovemaking usually 
Teaves it. Your heart pounds, the blood 
courses through your veins and engorges 
all of those areas usually engorged by 
foreplay. Your system is purged of impuri- 
lies and sludge. The oxygenated blood 
makes your mind more alert to what's 
going on (sleeping through sex is gener- 
ally a drag). Indeed, one lockerroom 
pundit called the erection that follows 
exercise a heart-on—because it seems 10 
be connected lo your entire circulatory 
system. Of course, different sports do 
different things to people. For some, 
backgammon is sufficient. 


an 


FRecentiy, а friend and I bought some 
photosensitive shades, Theoretically, the 
glass used in each pair is identical, but 
his glasses appear to be darker than mine. 
Can you explain the difference?—D. G., 
Phoenix, Arizon 

Photosensitive glass contains a matrix 
of silver-halite crystals. When light hits 
the crystals, the molecules flip into an 
ionized state—the result is a darkened 
lens. Virgin glass must be broken in, just 
like a woman. According to a spokesman 
for Coming Glass, it takes ten cycles 
of light to dark to light to set the crys- 


tals. After that, the glasses will not 
improve in efficiency nor will they fatigue. 
Glasses that are broken in on a beach be- 
come saturated with ultraviolet light and 
will remain about five percent darker 
than those that first see the light of day in 
а library. You should get out more. 


Have you ever heard of a practice called 
the silken saddle? One of my girlfri 
glanced through my closet the other 
and said that I was missing the essential 
ingredient for a silken saddle and that 
she would have to correct the situa! 
What am I in for?—M. Detroit, 
Michigan. 

A delightful surprise, and we wish we 
could be there. A silken saddle is a nice 
bit of autoerotic stimulation. A woman 
draws a long silk scarf back and forth 
between her legs until she can’t. (The 
motion is similar to drying oneself, e 
cept that dryness is not the goal.) Termi 
nally excited, she will fall into your arms 
and you will ride off into the sunset. You 
may want 10 beat her to it and buy a silk 
scarf yourself. Not to your taste? We've 
found that, in a pinch, old school ties 
work just as well. For variety, so does a 
well-polished chain. Get it on. 


I just bought a Burberry trench coat 
nd I'm having lots of fun trying to figure 
out what all of its idiosyncrasies were for 


originally. I'm having fun, mind you, but 
not much luck, Can you help?—L. C., 
Los Angeles, California. 

You bet your sweet D rings we can. 
The coat, which is as much a cult item as 
Danish schoolbags and Bass Weejuns, 
was made for British officers during 
World War One—hence the term trench 
coat. The epauletstyle shoulder straps 
were used to secure binoculars and a 
whistle lanyard. Tightly drawn cuff straps 
prevented rain water from running down 
a raised arm. The extra yoke in the back 
also protected against rain when officers 
bent down to read maps. The throat latch 
was to secure the collar against cold wind 
and the high slit up the back made for 
easy horse mounting and dismounting. 
The D rings on the belt were to hold 
grenades, bayonets, canteens and а pis- 
tol—the perfect gear for the international 
terrorist. 


Some of my friends have been trying 
to organize an orgy. The suggested 
ty games include the old Wesson 
Oil tagteam wrestling match. Everyone 
would grease up and go at one another. I 
confess that the image of gleaming bodies 
slithering against one another—women's 
ds running up thighs to grasp erect 
penises, men’s hands sliding from crotch 
to breast—is my idea of a good evening. 
One of the guys suggested that such antics 
are out of date. He recently read about 
something called a hotwax orgy, where 
they drip candle wax over one another's 
bodies. Each drop of wax is touch of 
warmth—to be removed after several lay- 
ers have built up. The accompanying 
images—erections that look like the neck 
of chianti bottles, breasts that look like 
ice-cream-shop ky. 
but 1 have reservations. Isn't the hot wax 
dangerous?—S. M., Baltimore, Maryland. 

Not really. Hold the candle high 
enough above the skin and the liquid 
wax will have lime to cool off. And just 
think, you'll be saving a bundle on your 
electric bill. 


WI, parents gave mea trip to Europe as 
a graduation present. I want to keep in 
touch with friends and would like to 
know the best way to get messages from 
home when you're overseas—L. R., 
Evanston, Illinois. 

The most popular home addresses away. 
from home are those of the Thomas Cook 
Travel Agency and American Express. 
You can have your mail sent to foreign 
offices of Thomas Cook, where it will be 
held for two weeks. The agency does not 
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forward letters. If you don't have a tight 
itinerary, have your mail sent to Amer 
can Express offices—the company will 
hold letters for 30 days and will forward 
them to another А.Е. office for a three-dol- 
lar charge. To pick up mail at American 
Express, you must produce a passport and 
evidence that you have been an Ex- 
press client—i.e., travelers checks. Letters 
can also be sent to any foreign post 
office. Mail should be addressed c/o Poste 
Restante (general delivery), City, Country, 
Europe. Of course, for some foreign mail 
services, Poste Restante means dump in 
the Mediterranean. Perhaps the classiest 
way to get messages from home involves 
the “America Calling” section of the In- 
ternational Herald bune. For $22.50, 
you get a five-character code based on 
your three initials plus two digits and a 
set of code books with agreed-upon mes- 
sages shortened to two letters. For exam- 
ple, if the parenis of John W. Public 
want him to call home, they place the 
message (PJW44CH) by calling the Amer- 
ica Calling Message Center in New Jersey. 
The message is telexed to Paris and ap- 
pears in the Herald Tribune for four con- 
secutive days, after which if John hasn't 
called home, he will be disowned. For 
more information, write to America Call- 
ing, 3 Hamburg Turnpike, Pompton 
Lakes, New Jersey 07442, or phone toll- 
free 300-631-8984. 


I have recently become interested 
purchasing a perfectly balanced pair of 
dice. I'm not sure what the best mate 
for such dice would be and I'm hoping 
you can tell me. What are the best 
available dice?—M. B., Bowie, Maryland. 
The most perfectly balanced dice are 
known as gumbling-house or casino dice. 
They are cut from extruded rods of cel- 
lulose and are hand shaped to a tolerance 
of 1/5000 inch. Casino dice are атай- 
able at finer game and gift shops. The 
luckiest dice—i.e., those loaded to roll 
seven—you'll find in novelty shops. 


(Condoms seem to be the only form of 
birth control that does not produce un- 
healthy side effects. What's more, they 
E ble—you don't necd to 
see a doctor to get them. My only 
problem with the damn things is size. I 
happen to be somewhat well endowed— 
not enough to make it asa porn star but 
enough to feel a tight squeeze when I slip 
to a safe. One of my best friends has 
the opposite problem—he feels lost in a 
normal condom. Docs anyone market 
them іп size?—H. V., Knoxville, 
"Tennessee. 

America is a democracy: It's one man, 
one vole and one size for all. Upright 
citizens at either extreme are left in 
the lurch. However, there are several 
solutions. The most intriguing involves 


international smuggling. (Government 
emission-control standards prohibit more 
than the importation of some foreign 
cars. The Food and Drug Administration 
refuses entry to imported condoms. Next 
thing you know, i'll be asking you to 
look for a union tag on your safes.) If 
you have a friend who flies to London, 
have him or her pick up Durex condoms. 
For some reason, British condoms are 
larger than American brands. (It may just 
be limey arrogance; those guys keep more 
than a stiff upper lip.) Those of you who 
feel lost in American condoms should try 
picking up Japanese brands, which ave 
Somewhat smaller, Also, they are one 
third the thickness of American condoms 
and thus are more sensitive. The thin 
condom is just as safe—the difference in 
thickness resulis in perhaps one addi- 
tional pregnancy for every 2,500,000- 
5,000,000 acts of coitus. (If you're scoring 
that often, you deserve to have a kid.) 
Also, try experimenting with American 
brands. Condoms made of animalskin 
are larger than those made of latex— 
because they cannot stretch, they have to 
be more accommodating. (The lubricant 
keeps them in place.) On the other end 
of the scale, your friend might try Slims— 
which are five percent smaller in diameter 
than normal condoms. They are distrib- 
uted by Population Planning Associates, 
403 Jones Ferry Road, P.O. Box 400, 
Carrboro, North Carolina 27510. And 
remember, if the safe fits, wear it. 


М... 1 know how junkies must feel. Гуе 
got a bad coffee habit. It takes at least 
two cups in the morning before my brain 
slips out of neutral. But the price keeps 
going up. I've thought about hoarding it, 
but I don't know how to store it or how 
long it would keep. Help me, quick, be- 
fore the price goes up again—C. L., 
Minneapolis, Minnesota. 

Ground coffee, vacuum packed in a 
can, will keep for many months. Once it’s 
opened, however, it begins to lose ils fla- 
vor almost immediately. You can extend 
its life for about 30 days if you keep it in 
a freezer, for two weeks at the most in a 
refrigerator. But your best bet would be 
to buy the roasted beans and grind your 
own. Roasted beans will last for months 
in а freezer and, when freshly ground, 
make the best. lasting coffee. Heavy coffee 
drinkers can also save money, and their 
taste buds, by not making too much at 
опе time. Freshly brewed coffee, say the 
experts, stays palatable for only 20 min- 
utes, drinkable for one hour. So waste 
not, want not. Other than that, we can 
only suggest that you do what the junkies 
do: Become a dealer and drink yours for 
free. For information on coffee-making 
paraphernalia, see “Those Semiprecious 
Beans" on page 226. 


He just started my first postcollege job 
and из ii I to 
succeed y anxiety is keeping me 
awake nights. Instead of getting sleepy, 
I get worried. What can I do, short of tak- 
i tes?—L. J., Peoria, Illinois. 

Have we got good news for you! A 
group of London doctors who have 
formed the Committee on the Use and ~ 
Restriction of Barbiturates has a list of 
ways to relax and get a good night's rest. 
At the top of that list is screwing. The 
doctors are quick to add that for those 
who have anxieties over their sexual per- 
formance, this may not be the best way to 
get Zs. They also recommend taking a 
long walk or reading a good (and/or bor- 
ing) book. We recommend Edmund 
Spenser's “The Faerie Queene.” 


Why should a female find anal sex en- 
joyable? As a medical student, I can 
understand why gay men who engage in 
sodomy get off on the practice. The 
rectum is adjacent to the prostate gland, 
which is very sensitive to stimulation. Any 
massage is felt as pleasure. But a woman 
does not have a prostate and the rectum 
is—as far as I can tell—not adjacent to 
any sensitive tissues, (For example, the in- 
ner two thirds of the vagina lack nerve 
endings.) Is a woman's pleasure purely 
psychological? —D. K., Houston, Tex 

A woman's ability to enjoy anal sex 
just has to be ranked as one of those tiny 
wonders that let us face each day with ve- 
newed vigor. (There are a lot of people 
who don't understand why a woman en- 
joys regular sex.) You are correct in say- 
ing that the lining of the vagina does not 
have nerve endings, but the muscles sur- 
rounding it do have nerve endings that 
are sensilive to different strokes. This 
fact has led sexologists to suggest that 
exercising these muscles will improve the 
tone of coital orgasms. Anal sex engages 
these magic muscles as well as the peri- 
toncum—the sensitive membrane that 
lines the abdomen. Finally, any contact 
between humans is potentially pleasur- 
able. Try massaging your partner's neck, 
or feet, and see what kind of response 
you get. If, by some slim chance, she 
doesn't like such attention and tells you 
to рш it where the sun don't peek . . - 
go right ahead, 


All reasonable questions—from fash- 
ion, food and drink, stereo and sports cars 
to dating dilemmas, taste and eliquette— 
will be personally answered if the writer 
includes а stamped, self-addressed en- 
velope. Send all letters to The Playboy 
Advisor, Playboy Building, 919 N. Michi- 
gan Avenue, Chicago, Illinois 60611. The 
most provocative, pertinent queries will 
be presented on these pages each month. 


Forthe taste thats always 
smooth, never rough... 


Come up to Ki. 


KINGS © SUPER LONGS 


he Surgeon General Has Determined 
агепе Smoking Is Dangerous toYour Health. 


Kings, 17 mg. "ter," 1.3 mg. nicotine; Longs, 18 mg. “tar,” 1.3 mg. nicotine, av. per cigarette, FTC Report Dec. 76 


Macho. It's b-a-a-a-d. 


The powerful scent 
for men by Fabergé. 
Macho is b-a-a-a-d. 
And that's good. 


Macho cologne, Macho deodorant, 


(©1977 FABERGE INC Macho soap. At fine stores. 


THE PLAYBOY SEX POLL 


an informal survey of current sexual attitudes, behavior and insights 


Ah, how clever we sexual sophisticates 
are today—always inventing something 
fantastic to spring on our lovers. Remem- 
ber the time when you had that marvel- 
ous inspiration and turned the old 
missionary into a sexual mission incred- 
ible? And later on, she sat up with a 
delighted, dazzled expression on her face 
and said, “Wow, that was amazing! Гуе 
never been so turned on in my life.” 

Or how about the reverse? That one 
glorious moment of ecstasy in your sex 
life when your lover did something ex- 
traordinary, turning your body into a 
quivering bolt of pleasure. Almost every- 
body has his own particular sexual spe- 
cialty that he knows from experience 
always works. But do we all know the 
same tricks? We decided to find out. We 
asked 100 men and 100 women not only 
what was their best never-fail sexual skill 
but also what was the most effective sex 
technique that had ever been used on 
them. The groups we chose to survey 
were not a stodgy cross scction of the 
American population. The people we 
were interested in were the adventure- 
sume, active, sexual avant-garde of our 
society, and the results show that we 
chose well. The diversity of the responses 
could be used as a manual for Remedial 
Romping 101. 


WHAT IS YOUR BEST SE} 
TRICK—THE ONE THING 
THAT NEVER FAILS TO 
PLEASE YOUR LOVER? 
(Asked of 100 men) 


Twenty-two percent of the men with 
whom we talked maintained that endur- 
ance was a most effective trick. The 
longer they sustained their erections, the 
happier their lovers were: “I believe in a 
domino theory of sex—I push and set off 
in of orgasms that sweeps Indo- 

and my partner, into sweet 
oblivion. 

Thirteen. percent of the men said that 
expert oral sex was their hole card: "I 
lick her all over, from her toes to the 
top of her ears, saving her pussy for last. 
"Then I start eating her with really slow, 
probing tongue motions that build into 
a quick, flicking frenzy she can't resist." 
"Each woman has a ribbon of passion 


that I try to tie into knots with my 
teeth.” “Pouring gin all over her cunt 
and licking it off is an instant turn-on. A 
twist of lime helps. too." 

‘Twelve percent of the men we queried 
believed in the wisdom of that old blues 
song—it’s not the meat, it’s the motion: 
“1 penetrate and then withdraw, lea 
only the tip of my penis in her vagi 
create a teasing effect. She 
me to finally thrust down deep and bring 
her off." There's a technique that I call 
triple time—I work myself up to an al- 
most vibrating rhythm inside her.” 

Nine percent of the men supplied an 
erotic sound track to turn their women 
on: “I've found that a girl doesn’t mind 

s much if I come first, as long as I 
make a lot of noise. So I make moaning 
sounds and thrash about at the same time. 


It's usually enough to set off her orgasm.” 
Eight percent of the men told us that 
sensory overkill—a variety of tricks used 


in the same session—was their turn-on: 
"T will rub fur, washcloths, ice and every- 
thing I can think of all over a woman's 
body—that will make her moan.” "I nip 
her all over—but she really gets off on 
Jove bites on the inside of her thi; 

Eight percent of the men 
women got off on different m 
tricks, or variations of the birdi 
routine: “I have a device that looks like 
an electric vibrator, but actually it gives 
very mild shocks. Women go crazy when 
I apply it to their nipples or dits.” "I 
always jerk my woman off with a vibrat. 
ing toothbrush. 

Five percent of the men said that their 
surcfire technique involved aspecıs of 
rape, brutality and mild S/M: "A woman 
ikes it if, on the first night in bed 
with her, I literally tear her panties off." 
“I give my woman a hard slap on the 
face at the precise moment she comes and 
it triples the intensity of her orgasm. It's 
the old thanks-Ineeded-that trick.” 

"Three percent said that doing it in the 
great outdoors was the healthiest way to 
woman's heart: "I once screwed a girl 
in a rowboat on a crowded lake. She 
liked it even more than I did." 

"The rest of the sample had various eso- 
teric erotic tactics, such as focusing on 
the breasts, anal sex, switching positions, 
sensuous massage. going to pornographic 
films, doing it in front of friends, invit- 
ing a woman to act out her fantasies, etc. 
And then there were the weirdo: I 
cover her cars to prevent her from hear- 
ing during intercourse—the enforced si- 
lence drives her nuts with excitement." 
And: “Sucking on a woman's toes is one 
of the ultimate arousals.” 


WHAT IS THE BEST SEX 
TRICK EVER DONE TO YOU? 
(Asked of 100 women) 


Seventeen percent of the women with 
whom we talked were turned on by dif- 
ferent bondageand-discipline scenarios. 
Some of their comments: “Once I had 
my clothes pulled over my head and then 
knotted around me so I couldn't see or 
move my arms. Then I was flung onto 
the bed and made love to, very gently 
and teasingly.” “This freak bound me 
with belts and had his dog lick my cunt 
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until I came. I went from revulsion to 
heaven.” 

Fourteen percent of the women had 
rave reminiscences about oralsex ses 
sions: “A very strong man once gave 
me head while holding me upside down.” 
“On a very hot day, my lover stuck an 
ice cube up my vagina, pulled it out, 
then replaced it with his tongue, which 
he'd dipped in brandy. Wow, did I 
come!" 

Eleven percent of the women had been 
brought to incredible heights by unusual 
forms of masturbation: "One guy nearly 
drove me out of my mind by using a 
vacuum cleaner on my clit." 

Nine percent of the women raved 
about their lovers’ strokes: “I was en- 
tered from the rear by a man with a 
really thick prick who moved with 
agonizing slowness. My orgasm was an 
explosi 

Eight percent of the women were 
really thrilled when their lovers turned 
them on and on, without mere 
had crazy machinegun orgasms after а 
guy had been teasing me, finger on the 
trigger, all weekend.” 

Seven percent of the women said that 
sex in the outdoors was best: “Making 
love in a mountain stream has to have 
been the most exciting thing in my sex 
life.’ 

Six percent of the women were extraor- 
dinarily aroused by some form of anal 
“A guy once talked me into being 
fist-fucked and I loved every minute of 


The rest of the sample was excited by 
strange positions. Others got satisfaction 
from group sex, making love in unusual 
places (a haunted house, the office, а 
limo, a swimming pool), having hot can- 
dle wax dripped onto erogenous zones. 
The babyoil boogie and the video-tape 
tango were also mentioned: “The most 
terrific orgasm I've ever had was the gilt 
of an electronics freak. He video-taped 
me giving him head, and then I watched 
myself doing it to him on instant replay, 
while he went down on me. We sort of 
had a simultaneous orgasm—he on TV, 
me in real life.” 


WHAT IS YOUR BEST SEX 
TRICK—THE ONE THING 
THAT NEVER FAILS TO 
PLEASE YOUR LOVER? 
(Asked of 100 women) 


Thirty percent of the women with 
whom we talked were sure that they had 
the gift of tongues. Oral sex—and espe- 
cially deep throat—was the most frequent- 
ly cited road to ecstasy: “Giving head to a 
man in a movie theater always turns him 


on suck real hard, making sure his 
cock ends up all the way down my throat. 
Men love to be completely swallowed.” 

Eleven percent of the women boasted 
that control of the vaginal muscles would 
ensure a superb climax for the unsuspect- 
ing male: There's a certain motion 1 do 
with my vagina—sort of grabbing his 
cock and pulling it into me—that puts 
him over the edge.” 

Eight percent of the women said they 
could masturbate a man better than he 
could himself: “Rubbing his penis be- 
tween my breasts always gets him off.” 

Seven percent of the women found that 
by performing anal sex on a man, they 
could give him ultimate pleasure: “Ѕһоу- 
ing a dildo up a man makes him feel to- 
tally raped. Turning tables is a tu 

Five percent of the women h 
fected their massage techniques: “Strok- 
ing him with feathers all over the body 
and then tickling his penis with them is 
one of my great arousers." 

Five percent believed in cat baths, or 
some form of tongue-tied foreplay: "My 

vorite complete body lick involves 
nkling wine all over the man and 
g it off with my tongue. Even if 1 
don't like the guy, I can get off on the 


Five percent of the women were devo- 
tees of domination: "A spontancous 
bondage number always works. I surpri 
my man by tying him up, or by slapping 
on handcuffs, and then teasing him delib- 
erately for hours.” 

The rest of the sample said making 
noise, exhibitionistic masturbation, teas- 
nd doing it in bubble baths were 
е. Four of the women favored the 
foot job: “Massaging his erection with my 
feet will make him ınoan with ecstasy.” 


a 
m 
WHAT IS THE BEST SEX 
TRICK EVER DONE TO YOU? 


(Asked of 100 men) 


ty-eight percent of the men admit- 
ted that their peak experiences had re- 
sulted from imaginative feats of oral sex. 
Here are some of the tricks they men- 
tioned: "A French girl I knew used 
to give me hollandaise handand-mouth 
jobs. It was nice, but she put on too 
much weight and we broke up.” “Com- 
ing while getting head underwater in a 
heated swimming pool is incredible.” 
“Getting head from my wife and fe 
at the same time was my ultimate experi- 
ence. Maybe it was the danger” 
Thirteen percent of the men said the 
best technique they'd ever come across 
involved some kind of bondage, or S/M, 
in which they were the victim: “It's fan- 
tastic to be handcuffed so 1 can’t move. 


Especially if the woman does strange 
things to my body or orders me to do 
strange things to hers. 

Eight percent of the men had experi- 
enced great joy in the presence of a wom- 
an who had exceptional muscle control: 
“Her vagina was so taut, it was a literal 
snapper. 

Seven percent of the men got turned 
оп by making love outdoors: “A woman 
once wrestled me down onto a very 
muddy patch of ground on a hot summer 
day. The mud made these fantastic suck- 
ing and squelching noises as we sucked 
and squelched each other. It was very 
primal.” 

Six percent of the men had fantastic 
experiences with women who knew how 
to take things into their own hands: “I 
got jerked off by a woman wearing rub- 
ber gloves greased with Vaseline. It was 
like fire. 

Five percent of the men enjoyed some 
form of anal stimulation: “Nothing like 
having a woman perform around-the- 
world on me to make me shout, ‘Stop, I 
want to get ofi!” 

The rest of the sample had been over- 
whelmed by such diverse tactics as mak- 
ing it in the shower, hav 
sucked and making it with a girlfriend 
and her best friend at the same time. 

Summary: From looking at this list of 
inspired eroticisms, you would 
but a lot of people had trouble answer- 
ing. They protested that everything they 
did in bed was spontancous love and not 
some kind of premeditated gymnastic 
stunt. Since our polling style is conver- 
sational rather than clinical, we were 
able to push everyone past that barrier. 
Once our subjects began sifting through 
those tantalizing memories, there was no 
stopping them. They gushed on and on, 
with claborate details. 

If you carefully peruse the responses 
aboye, you'll note that surprise seems to 
be the substance of the vast. majority of 
favorite erotic techniques. Also, you'll 
notice that most people are primarily 
concerned with the payoff of sexuality 

nd not the proces—their answers al- 
most always reflected moments of or- 
gasm, even though the question we asked 
was not “What was your best orgasm? 

A large group of people like to put 
their mouth where their imagination is. 
Oral sex is a very popular technique for 
both men and women, with many arcane 
i fascination with S/M 
other popular item, but the exper 
mentioned were all of the mild variety. 
The men were very impressed with their 
own powers of endurance—and it led 
their list of tricks. Women found that in- 


py fact that for every man there is, in- 
deed, a woman—and for every vice 
there's a versa. We wouldn't have it any 


other мау, —HOWARD SMITH AND 
BRIAN Van DER hor У | 


Strawberry is the new taste MX 
treat. And with it The Club makes X 
the coolest, tastiest strawberry 
daiquiri ever. 

Chill a few cans (or any of im 
our 12 other favorite flavors), and 
instead of fiddlin’ around with 
mixed drinks you can foolaround 
with your friends. 


„Welcome to The Club. 
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The New Mazda RX-3SP. 


(Rest assured, SP does not stand for slowpoke.) 


ish the thought. How 


The remarkable, improved 
rotary engine is beneath the 


RX-3SP also has things 
like a slick 5-speed stick shift, 
semi-monocoque construction, 
and the breeding of over one 
hundred racing victories in 
international competition. 


What's more, the world’s 
most remarkable engine is now 
backed by the world’s most 
remarkable engine warranty. 

Mazda warrants that the 
basic engine block and its 
internal parts will be free of 
defects with normal use and pre- 
scribed maintenance for five 
years or 75,000 miles, which- 

er comes first, or Mazda will 
free. This transferable, 
limited warran free on all 


new rotary-engine Mazdas sold 
and serviced in the United 
States and Canada. 
How much, you might ask, 
will all this set you back? 
A very reasonable $4290 Or, 
for a mere $3945? you can have 
the good stuff minus the special 
appearance package shown. 
Whichever RX-3SP you 
drive home, it'll make a believer 
out of you. 


5 
rst. MaAZDA 


"Based on California and Texas POE prices including dealer prep. Slightly higher for other Ports of Entry. Freight, 
taxes, license and optional equipment are extra. Automatic transmission not available in EPA high altitude counties. 


Mazda's rotary engine licensed by NSU-WANKEL. 


THE PLAYBOY FORUM 


acontinuing dialog on contemporary issues between playboy and its readers 


RHETORICAL POPGUN 

I'd like the rest of the nation to know 
the kind of turkeys Cincinnati has among 
its prosecutors, At a hearing on whether 
or not Hustler publisher Larry Flynt 
should be released on bond, assistant 
prosecutor Fred Cartolano told the court 
that Hustler is "as much danger as a 
man with a gun; it is a danger to the 
community.” Maybe the National Rifle 
Association should contribute to Flynt's 
defense. 


D. H. Vigus 
New Richmond, Ohio 


CONSENTING ADULTS? 

No one is forced to see Deep Throat 
or to buy Screw. But the poor jurors in 
obscenity trials have no choice. Every 


citizen is supposed to take his turn on 
a jury, whether or not he 
Perhaps prosecutors, postal offic 
other Comstockers should be arre: 
forcing innocent bystanders to vi 
ticles, 


nts to. 
15 and 
sted for 
w “ar- 
matters, things, devices and/or 
that they are determined to 
prove “obscene, lewd, lascivious, inde- 
cent, filthy and vile.“ 


Steve Robinson 
Colstrip, Montana 


MOTHER KNOWS BEST 

It's time to admit that incest need not 
be a perversion or a symptom of mental 
illness. I know this from my own expe- 
rience of long ago. During the spring 
vacation of my freshman college year, 
my mother came to Chicago to visit me. 
She stayed at the Palmer House where 
my parents always registered. This was 
almost the first time I had really been 
alone with my mother under circum- 
stances that gave us complete privacy for 
some period of time. 

As soon as she was settled in her room, 
I presented my proposition. My case was 
that this was 1925 and the old ideas about 
sex were no longer accepted. Since she 
had been my teacher when I learned to 
walk and talk and read and swim and 
ride horses, and she was the one who 
made it possible for me to recognize chro- 
matic music scales on the piano by five 
and play the piano when Lwas six, wasn't 
it natu 
to the ways of human sexual relationships 
by the person with whom I had the great- 
est amity and with whom I had the gre 
est confidence and trust? As I made my 
proposal, she resisted with all of the ob- 
jections anyone has heard, but I persisted. 
After we had thoroughly discussed the 
question, she told me she would think 


about it and we went out. Later, immedi- 
ately after returning to her room, she 
said: “I think it best to start your first 
training session by taking a bath together. 
Will you help me undress?” 

We did all the things she had planned 
to do while in Chicago and we ate dinner 
each evening at a fine restaurant and took 
long walks as well, but about 70 hours 
were given over to my in-depth sex in- 
struction. Then and ever since, it has 
seemed reasonable to me that parents are 


It's time to admit that 
incest need not be a 
perversion or a symptom 
of mental illness.” 


the ideal persons to teach their children 
all the important things first. 
(Name withheld by request) 
Indianapolis, Indiana 


CHILDBIRTH FILM ABORTED 

The movie My Mom's Having a Baby 
was scheduled to be shown February 16 
at 3:30 р.м. on WDIO-TV in Duluth. It 
shown at 10:30 Par. instead, because 
ank Befera, president and general man- 
ager of the station, said, “The content, 
the birth and discussion of sex, was in- 


appropriate for the afternoon time it was 
scheduled for.” Inappropriate? The film, 
two and a half years in the making, was 
designed for children, intended to be 
shown after school at a time convenient 
for children to sce it. A mother of four 
children and another of two wrote the 
script, in which a real-life doctor explains 
the process of birth to a nine-year old boy. 

Belera also said, "We're making every 
effort to decrease sex, sex education and 
violence on television and believed this 
to be a step in tl But thi 
same station on the six-o'clock news shows 
gory details of accidents, including dead 
victims, blood and injuries. It has shown 
films of the slaughter of cattle by their 
owners. Why are we permitted to see the 
goriness of death but not the beauty of 
birth? 

We resent this self-important man's 
refusal to leave to us parents the decision 
as 10 whether or not our children should 


watch the film. 


Mr. and Mrs. J. Burleson 
Duluth, Minnesota 


MORE WICHITA WITCH-HUNTING 
Last February, Vern Miller, district 
attorney for Wichita, Kansas (site of the 
Screw trial), entered the campus of Wichi- 
ta State University and shut down a 
showing of The Devil in Miss Jones being 
presented by the Erotic Arts Society, 
recognized campus organization. The 
film was seized and the student president 
of the society arrested. The showing was 
restricted to members of the Erotic Arts 
Society and membership is open only to 
those in the university community 
һе ACLU. is doing what it can 

and has taken up the cause of the Erotic 
Arts Society. We're hoping it can bc 
demonstrated that Miller and those like 
him cannot use the law in this fashion to 
oppress others and promote themselves. 

Anthony Sobin, Assistant Professor 

Wichita State University 

Wichita, Kan 


MEMPHIS MARCHES ON 

Although my conviction in Federal 
Court in Memphis, Tennessee, for con- 
spiring to transport obscene materials 
(Deep Throat) across state lines has been 
reversed and my indictment for acting in 
The Devil in Miss Jones has been dis- 
missed, there are alarming new develop- 
ments that suggest the Memphis obscenity 
trials may be just in their infancy. 

Last March 31, Larry Parrish, the As- 
sistant U.S. Attorney who prosecuted the 
Deep Throat wials, resigned his post as a 
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result of President Carter's nominating 
W. J. Michael Cody as U. S. Attorney for 
West Tennessee, Parrish’s immediate supe- 
rior. In a last grandstand effort to attract 
notoriety, Parrish released a statement to 
the press taking pot shots at Cody, call- 
ing him a neophyte and suggesting that 
he didn't have the experience to carry 
out the duties of the office. Parrish. of- 
fered his services in aiding future prose- 
ity. Cody responded 
with a flat, "No, thank you.” He stated 
that should he need help in office, he 
would call upon the Justice Department 
in Washington, D.C, for assistance and 
added that obscenity prosecutions would 
not be among his top priorities. 
Л this statement, when weighed 
liberal background (Cody is a 
past president of the Memphis chapter 
of the A.C.L.U. and as a private attorney 
has defended film distributors against ob- 
scenity charges brought by Parrish), as- 
sured film makers that they would not 
be harassed—as they had been by Sur 
day-school teacher Larry Parrish—for 
attempting to make an honest living 
showing films to consenting adults. 

After a meeting at the Justice Depart 
ment in Washington, D. t which Par- 
rish was present, Cody announced that 
he would dismiss indictments against me 
for Deep Throat and The Devil in Miss 
Jones. But Cody also stated that Larry 
Parrish would be back on the payroll as 
a special prosecutor in Memphis, con- 
ng to prosecute obscenity cases. Cody 


also stated that he intends to prosecute 


obsceı orously in three areas: (1) 
where there is child abuse; (2) where 
there is an indication that organized 
crime is connected with the manufac 
i leged obscene 
dicated that 
5 are being distributed on a 
national level. I couldn't be more in 
agreement with the Justice Department 
for prosecuting those who commit acts of 
child abuse. But to prosecute Mafia figures 
for obscenity rather than for racketeering 
is a waste of court time and taxpayers’ 
money. However, the most sinister of 
Cody's remarks is his last: his intention 
to prosecute obscenity where there is an 
indication of materials’ being distributed 
ie ly. This catchall statement 
in effect, that interstate-transport 
such as the one used against me, 
will continue to be used against distribu- 
nd producers, even when they are 
shipping to areas where they do not vio- 
late local community standards, and can 
only be interpreted to mean that Mem- 
will remain the Governments chosen 
battleground. All 
terstate, so that they can be viewed by as 
y people as choose to see them. 
President Carter has again and aga 
spoken out for human rights. He has 
urged enactment of the Equal Rights 
Amendment and voiced his concern over 
ments of civil rights. Perhaps he 


FORUM NEWSFRONT 


what’s happening in the sexual and social arenas 


ANTIAIRCRAFT 

DURBAN, SOUTH AFRICA—4 Durban 
housewife told a court that a hang- 
glider pilot flew low over the garage 
roof on which she was sun-bathing in 
the nude and shouted a sexual propo- 
sition. The woman was testifying in the 
trial of her husband, charged with at- 
tempted murder for shooting an air 
rifle at the airborne masher and at an- 
other circling hang-glider pilot. 


CONTRACEPTIVE RESTRICTION 
GRAND RAPIDS, MICHIGAN—4 Federal- 


district court judge has ruled that con- 
traceplives may not be dispensed to 
minors without notifying their parents. 
In issuing an injunction against а 
birth-control clinic and several county 


health officials, Judge Noel Fox said 
that such a practice is an unconslitu- 
tional violation of the parental right 
of privacy in the care and control of 
their children. A spokesman for the 
defendants indicated that the decision 
would be appealed. 


CONTROLLING THE CLAP 

ATLANTA—The U.S. Center for Dis- 
ease Control reports that gonorrhea 
cases increased by only one half of one 
percent last year, representing a sub. 
stantial improvement in the National 
V.D. rate. In previous years, the annual 
increase was at least ten percent. 
Officials warned, however, that a new 
strain of penicillin-resistant clap could 
turn the figures around. 


Meanwhile, a government official in 
Thailand says that Bangkok appears to 
have the highest V.D. rate in the 
world—an estimated 13 percent of the 
city’s population of 4,500,000. 


SELF-DEFENSE 

SALINAS, CALIFORNIA—Inez Garcia, 
the 32-year-old woman convicled in 
1974 of second-degree murder in Ihe 
killing of a man she said had helped 
rape her, has been acquitted in a те- 
trial. A state appeals court overturned 
her earlier conviction on legal techni- 
calities; and during the second trial, a 
jury found that she acted in self-de- 
fense, even though the killing occurred 
about half an hour after the sexual 
assault. 


"DECRIM" PASSES TEST 

WASHINGTON, D.C.—4 major study 
funded by the Law Enforcement As 
sistance Administration (LEAA) has 
found no significant increase in mari- 
juana use in states where pot has been 
decriminalized. The study noted a gen- 
eral concern that the new laws would 
encourage drug use and would also at- 
tract pot smokers from states where 
possession of small amounts remains а 
crime instead of a minor civil violation: 
“Neither of these patterns has occurred 
or is occurring,” according to the report, 


DRUG LAWS CHALLENGED 

NEW YoRK—A survey of 100 New 
York City judges and rehabilitation 
specialists has found that most believe 
the state's current tough drug laws have 
failed to reduce illegal drug use. 
More than half the respondents say the 
laws have “contributed lo a worsening 
of the situation” by encouraging drug 
sellers to recruit as couriers youths 
under 18 who are exempt from the 
heavy penalties of the law. The study. 
conducted by New York's Addiction 
Services Agency, also found that most 
of those surveyed don't believe that pos- 
session of small amounts of heroin 
should be a criminal offense. 


SNORTING AT COKE LAW 

SPRINGFIELD, ILLINOIS—After hearing 
medical testimony on the nature and ef- 
fects of cocaine, a county cireuil-cowt 
judge dismissed drug charges against a 
ar-old defendant and declared the 
Illinois cocaine law unconstitutional. 
Judge George P. Coutrakon, а 70-year- 
old former state legislator, said, “1 call 


them as I see them, and the evidence 
here was uncontradicted that cocaine 
is no more harmful than coffee or alco- 
hol.” The decision is not binding on 
other judges unless upheld on appeal. A 
similar ruling by a judge in Massachu- 
selts is being appealed in that state. 


THANKS A LOT 
BARLE-DUC, FRANCE—A " local court 
has fined a Parisian driver $1000 be- 
cause of the unusual way he thanked 
the policemen who helped him get his 
car started. He gave the officers a book 
titled “Sex in Mourning,’ which the 
court decided was pornographic and 
“offended good mores.” The bool's 
author, publisher and photographer 

were fined similar amounts. 


SEVEN FORBIDDEN WORDS 

WASHINGTON, D.C—A U.S. Court of 
Appeals has ruled that under the First 
Amendment, the Federal Communica- 
tions Commission cannot ban certain 
words from radio and. television. The 
ruling set aside an FCC order that 
banned seven words describing sexual 


activities, portions of the female anat- 
omy or excretory functions from the 
airwaves at times when children might 
be listening. One judge pointed out that 
the FCC earlier had cited freedom of 
speech in refusing to ban violence on 
television. The decision may be ap- 
pealed to the Supreme Court. 


FREE PRESS FOR STUDENTS 

ALEXANDRIA, VIRGINIA—A U.S. dis- 
trict-court judge has ruled that a high 
school newspaper editor has a First 
Amendment right to publish an article 
on birih control over the objections of 
the principal and the school board. The 
article had been censored on the 
grounds that school regulations prohibit 
the teaching of contraception, but the 


judge found that the paper was “in 
substance, a freespeech forum” pro- 
tected by the Constitution. The school 
board also was ordered to pay the 
editor’s legal fees. 


BARNYARD SEX 

CHARLESTON, WEST VIRGINIA—A mem- 
ber of the West Virginia House of Del- 
egates has introduced a bill to outlaw 
sex with animals. Delegate Charles 
Shaffer told a legislative committee that 
he had learned from a state policeman 
of an incident in which a farmers mare 
allegedly turned violent after being 
sexually molested by a stranger in a 
barn. The police were convinced sex 


ڪڪ 


had occurred because they found evi- 
dence in the barn “of the precautions 
a man takes.” The state lawmakers 
are puzzled over the wording of the 
bill, however. It includes phrases that 
also prohibit sex “with another per- 
son without the lalter's consent” and 
intercourse “with another person know- 
ing that such person mistakenly sup- 
poses that he is a third person.” The 
sponsor said he would leave it to the 
committee to work out the wording of 
the bill. 


MADNESS OF THE MONTH 

LITTLE ROCK—An Arkansas legislator 
has come up with a novel plan whereby 
the sexual revolution would produce 
revenue for the state: Cohabiting. 
couples would have to register with the 
county sheriff and pay a 83000 tax for 
the “privilege” of living together out of 
wedlock. The bill was introduced by 
Representative Arlo Tyer, a 64-year-old 
former coust clerk from Pocahontas, 
who said that such a law would strength- 
en the family and the institution of 
marriage. It would not apply, however, 
to men and women who merely spent 
a few nights together. The legislature 
voted the sin tax down. 


needs to watch more closely what deci- 
sions are being made by his appointees. 
America's freedoms are being denied us. 

Surely the decision to rehire Larry 
Parrish was not made by locals in Mem- 
phis. A meeting took place in Washing- 
ton; statements were soon thereafter 
released contradicting earlier ones, and 
now a Nixon appointee has been rc- 
hired to vigorously prosecute obscenity 
in a jurisdiction known for its conserva- 
ive political and religious views. The 
Justice Department has sanctioned an 
individual who time and time again has 
voiced his personal antagonisms in this 
arca. To clothe him with the power to 
prosecute these beliefs is dangerous not 
only to the due process of law but also to 
our entire system of justice. 

After a year of harassınent and Govern- 
ment prosecution, I have been restored 
to society, and the acting community 
has been told (but by no mcans as 
sured) that working in films will no long- 
er be a legally hazardous occupation. I 
had to fight for those rights. I urge 
Playboy Forum readers to write to Presi: 
dent Carter, Attorney General Griffin 
Bell, their Congressperson or the U.S. 
Attorney's office in Memphis, and let 
them know that they do not want their 
rights to view movies and read books and 
magazines denied. 

Га like to express my gratitude to the 
entire Playboy organization for all it has 
done in aiding my legal defense. As a 
result of PLaynoy's continuing coverage 
of my case as well as the Playboy Foun- 


substan- 
mount of money has been raised for 
my legal costs. I am deeply indebted to 
rLaysoy for so tangibly joining with me 
in this struggle. 


Harry Reems 
New York, New York 
With the dropping of indictments 
against Reems and Georgina Speluin for 
their part in “The Devil in Miss Jones,” 
it appears that the U.S. Department of 
Justice no longer intends to prosecute 
actors and actresses jor obscenity (though 
the other “Deep Throat” convictions and 
“Devil” indictments still stand). Thus, 
Harry Reemss long fight to vindicate 
himself has won a victory for the entire 
creative community. Reems, however, is 
broke and deeply in debt. The Harry 
Reems Legal Defense Fund (Suite 1030, 
120 East 56th Street, New York, New 
York 10022) is continuing to raise money 
to pay the expenses Reems incurred 
fighting a Government prosecution that 
spent millions. 


SEX, PORN AND VIOLENCE 

In the March Playboy Forum, you and 
film critic Bruce Williamson argue against 
Charles B. Beard's contention that por- 
nography is a dehumanizing influence. 
Like Reard, I consider pornography to 


53 


PLAYBOY 


54 


DINO AT DINNER. 


Style isn't anything you can practice. 
rs something you're born with. 
Like Dino. Very long. very thin, 

very elegant. 
Whereveryou 

smoke Dino it tells 

people you're a 

man with a style of 

yourown. 


DINO 
DY GOLD LADEL 


be dehumanizing and antisexual. It is 
dehumanizing because it portrays people 
only in terms of their sexuality, ignoring 
or slighting other aspects of their ch 
ter. Such one-dimensional treatments. of 
human character are invariably dehuman- 
izing, whether people are treated only in 
terms of their religion, race, nationality, 
profession or level of intelligence. 

Pornography is antisexual because most 
people have a deeper and more meaning- 
ful attitude toward sexuality than is 
commonly presented by porn. The sim- 
ple, mechanistic version of sex depicted 
in pornography, with its throbbing rods 
and pulsating vaginas, contradicts the 
vision of sex most people have. Pornog- 
raphy makes sex seem shabby and vulgar 
and its net effect is to turn people off sex, 
rather than to turn them on. 

I hope you print more letters like 
Beard's and write more replies like your 
reply to his letter. I am sick of reading 
letters in the Forum that give the i 
that someone's grade school 
teacher assigned him to write 200 words 
on “My Favorite Fetish.” 

Charles Craig 
Atlanta, Georgia 

We're beginning to feel that dehuman- 
izing is one of those words that have 
been so overworked as to be demeanin, 
ized. What you are condemning is simply 
low-grade entertainment. Shoddy work- 
manship, sadly, is all too human. Your 
complaints about one-dimensional and 
mechanistic treatments could be used to 
indict 90 percent of what appears on TV. 
But ils only when sex is involved that 
bad taste becomes a justification for cen- 
sorship. Even when people complain 
about violence in a sex movie, it’s not the 
violence that really bothers them but the 
sex. It's likely that, were artists not threat- 
ened by censorship when they deal with 
explicit sexuality, more and better talents 
would explore this area and we'd see more 
humane and meaningful portrayals of sex. 

And now: What's your favorite fetish? 


тас- 


FIRST FAMILY COPS OUT 
Sad to report, Chip Carter has let 
down thc millions of marij 
who hoped for his support in the drive 
to decriminalize marijuana. During the 
Presidential campaign, Chip Carter, like 
his father, repeatedly endorsed marijuana 
decriminalization. Chip, who is 26 years 
old, admits to having been a smoker him- 
self; his older brother, Jack, was busted 
for marijuana smoking and discharged 
from the Navy for it in 1970 and his 
younger brother, Steve, also admits to 
having smoked marijuan: 
After Jimmy Carter's victory, I con- 
tacted Dr. Peter Bourne, White House 
speci istant for mental health 
drug abuse, with the suggestion that Chi 
be asked to make a couple of арреага 
(“Playboy Forum Casebook” follows on 
page 56. Letters continued on page 58.) 


ana smokers 
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“Playboy Forum” Casebook 
THE LID COMES OFF IN RED LODGE 


overzealous police have often used bad drug laws to harass 
unpopular citizens, this bizarre case may be a good example 


What the citizens, the press and even the police of Red 
Lodge, Montana, first thought was a legitimate raid on a large 
marijuana farm is now turning into a major law-enforcement 
scandal, involving Federal and state narcotics agents, county 
officials and, possibly, the FBI. Pretrial testimony indicates 
that evidence found by a Federal Drug Enforcement Adminis- 
tation agent may have been planted and that Wester 
Union telegrams sent to one of the defendants have been 
illegally intercepted and supplicd to the county prosecutor, 
whose wife is a local Westan Union agent. The sheriff has 
admitted that the information on which the original search 
and arrest warrants were issued contained “mistakes.” And, 
ically, a deputy sheriff who began to testify for the defense, 
and who told a reporter that he would h 
if he revealed what he knew about the case, 
apparently of a heart attack. 

In February, we reported the arrest of five persons accused 
of growing marijuana on a ranch near the Carbon County 
town of Red Lodge. Under state law—which equates growing 
with selling and which fails to distinguish between marijuana 
and heroin—the defendants were charged with "sale of danger- 
ой drugs,” a crime punishable by up to life in prison. But this 
was no ordinary pot bust. The county sheriff had kept the 
property and its alleged marijuana under surveillance for 
three months last summer without secing anyone "cul 
anything. Then, in early September, a DEA agent and four 
state narcotics officers from other Montana isdictions arrived 
in town and conducted a late-night raid like something out of 
Gang Busters, complete with machine gun, as if the suspects 
were wild-eyed desperados. 

The raid did not turn up any “marijuana farm” of some 
2000 plants" with an “estimated street value of $450,000," as 
st reported in the papers. It did turn up some apparently 
planted evidence that may permit the defendants to bring 
court actions of their own. 
One of the defendants is Lake Headley, a California private 
vestigator who has tangled with Federal agents and agencie: 
including the DEA, several times while working for defense 
attorneys. Another is Donald Wogamon, who allowed Head- 
ley the use of a ranch outside Red Lodge so he could take a 
vacation and write a book on his investigations of the S.L.A. 
shoot-out in Los Angeles and the vi Wounded Knee, 
South Dakota. (Also charged are Headleys wife, Elizabeth 
Schmidt, his son, Lake Headley III, and Wogamon's son, 
Timothy.) 

The out-of-town narcotics officers have a simple explanation 
for the r They learned from a friendly local citizen that 
ijuana was growing on the ranch and that the local sheri 
аз taking no action, so they called the sheriff and "volunteered 
their services.” 

But in pret arings, the following emerged: 

+ Sheriff James Eichler began his investigation not in re- 
sponse to any suspected. marijuana plants but when an offici 
from the state attorney general’s office supplied him 
police "intelligence package" on Wogamon and Headley soon 
after their arrival in Red Lodge in the first weeks of 

+ The county attorney somehow had. acces 


1 that night— 


seminar held in Billin; 


mal police intelligence 
in May and attended by several officials involved in this ca 
more documents were circulated mentioning Headley and 
Wogamon. Soon after that, a local "concerned citizen" re 


ported sighting marijuana plants growing on a remote part of 
the Wogamon ranch. 
ch and arrest warrants were obtained on the basis 
of statements now declared by the sheriff to be inaccurate. 
And for reasons defense attorneys still don't understand, 
Headley and his wife were arrested on “John and ne Doe" 
warrants, though their identities were apparently known to 
local officers. 

* The raid in early September turned up no pot plants, but 
a single joint was found in Wogamon's home by DEA agent 
Don R. Friend and Sheriff Eichler in a place searched ear- 
lier by the Red Lodge police chief and a deputy sheriff. 
Outside the house, agent Friend and anoth 
ficer found an envelope of “suspected” cocaine lying 
view on the front seat of a car that also had been examined 
earlier by the local police chief. The car, with California 
plates, turned out to belong to an out-of-town visitor who 
ng next door. He was never questioned and the supposed 
as never entered into evidence. 
1 these disclosures, the Clarks Fork Bonanza reported 
the story this way: 


DID THE SUPER COP PLANT POT? 

It looks bad for the good guys in Carbon County. 

A super cop is accused of planting drugs the night an 
army of police swooped down on the Red Lodge Five and 
their alleged “pot plantation.” 

The County Attorneys wife is accused of a Federal 
felony in the interception of information from Western 
Union telegrams used to trap the drug defendants. 

Sheriff James Eichler admits that during months of sur- 
veillance by Carbon County Sheriff's officers. Red Lodge 
policemen, cops on loan from Billings and Missoula, and 
agents from the FBI and the Federal Drug Enforcement 
Agency, neither he nor the others saw the defendants 
commit the crime they are charged with. 

The Federal drug agent accused of planting evidence 
isn’t talking. 

The County Attorney's wife, Pat Ayers, has taken the 
Fifth Amendment 19 times. And her husband, County 
Attorney Art Ayers, is finding himself in the uncomforta- 
ble position of being grilled like a criminal. . . . 


The story perhaps overstates the situation, in that none of 
the people referred to are yet accused of or charged with any 
However, both the defendants and PLAYBOY are re- 
questing a grand-jury into the case. 

Two members of the Playboy Defense Team, Senior Editor 
Bill Helmer and Investigator Russ Million, returned to Red 
Lodge for some of the pretrial hearings, expecting that Judge 
Robert H. Wilson would quickly dismiss the case on the legal 
technicalities. He did rule that Headley and his wife were 
legally and improperly" arrested, but he still continued 
the hearings that cach day brought to light more and more 
instances of official confusion, conflicting testimony, errors in 
police reports and questionable police conduct. Under cross- 
examination, Sheriff Eichler’s testimony became a litany of * 
don't recall,” “I'm not sure" and “That is possible.” One of 
the few points on which the sheriff seemed cert of himself 
was that he had not called for any Federal or state псе in 


the case. In fact, he did not arrive with warrants until after 
the in r and arrests. 
From the testimony of several witnesses, defense attorneys 
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"If told what I knew 
I'd be dead tomorrow’ 


Red Lodge drug witness 
dies after hint he'd Stalk’ 


Deputy’s death 
Deep 


ie 


Deputy didn’t ike the way 


The death of Deputy Sheriff Adcock made headlines in Montana. 


now believe that the county attorney knew more about the 
planned raid than even the sheriff, who, the defense now 
believes, has become “the fall guy in this fiasco.” 

Trouble occurred during one of the noon recesses 
Wogamon, Don Wogamon’s wife, tried to take pictu 
Federal agents who refused to testify during the pretr 
ings, and in the dose quarters of the courthouse foyer, FBI 
agent Merrill Reese pushed the camera away from him. It hit 
her in the face, cutting her nose. Headley pinned Reese's arms 
behind him and shouted for police assistance in making a 
citizen's arrest for assault. City policeman Buck Vondra inter- 
vened in time to prevent a brawl and city attorney Loren 
Tucker is reportedly interviewing witnesses to determine 
whether or not to file charges against Reese. 

The last officer to testily was Deputy Sheriff Charles Adcock. 
We could not reveal this earlier. but “Chuck” Adcock was the 
man who turned the cise around by informing the sheriff, 
the county auorney and the defense attorneys that he would 
tell only the truth when placed under oath. He told us that 
during a long raid-planning session with the out-of-town of 
ficers and the local sheriff, he had decided that something was 
wrong. On the night of the raid, he ignored instructions to 
wear civilian clothes and was the only officer in uniform. Dur- 
ing the arrest of Headley, he handed agent Friend an impres- 
velooking riot gun—from which he'd removed the shells— 
nd then placed himself between Headley and other offi- 
cers to make sure no “accidental” shooting took place. When 
Headley was locked up, under $25,000 bond, Adcock went to 
his cell and told him cryptically not to worry too much, 

When we first went to Red Lodge, ked with Adcock 
privately and asked him why he had acted as he had. He told 
us, ^I didn't like the way this thing was handled. Ii smelled, I 
didn’t like all the killing talk I'd heard. I figured there might 
be some unnecessary shooting and that just d 
with me 

"The day he testified concerning his role in the raid 
picions about some of the evidence, Adcock remarked to 
Billings Gazette reporter Kerry Pechter, “If 1 told you every- 


thing I knew about this case, I'd be dead tomorrow.” He was 
found dead the next morning, apparently of a heart attack, at 
the age of 51. In most imme- 
diately, without notification of his wile, who was trying to 
locate the defense attorneys. This was halted midway through 
the process by Judge Wilson, who ordered the body sent to 


Great arly results of which established 
heart failure w ny specific physiological cause. 
The night after Adcock's funeral, his wife's house was broken 


into and ransacked, apparently by some mentally deranged 
person who dripped blood around. 

Adcock's death and the break-in stunned the defense, the 
people of Red Lodge and even the prosecution, but it may 
bring forth even more testimony from his fellow officers, who 
respected him and who seem to have their own doubts about 
the case. To their credit as professional policemen, none of 
the local officers, while cautious in their pretrial. testimony, 
have lied on the witness stand. And at least one office 
former Red Lodge police chief Tim Ortner, who is now a 
deputy sheriff in another county, is taking up where Adcock 
left olf. He feels that he is under pressure to “soften” his 
He told us that he would very much like to do that 
but that he “refuses to lie to protect anyone.” He was the man 
who searched the defendants’ houses and looked into the 
parked car and saw none of the drugs found by the D. 
He did find a pinch of marijuana in the back of a closet. 

But the def ' 


ndants n 
which is a minor offense even in Montana. 
with “cultivation,” 


which is the same a d which 
means up to life iu prison. A further in one 
recent potgrowing case, the same sheriff instructed deputy 
Adcock to tell the people to leave town; and in another 
volving over 100 plants, the county attorney settled for 

of misdemeanor possession that let the culprit off with a finc. 

At last report, the town of Red Lodge was fi itself host 
to a variety of state and Federal й mpression 
we get. however, is that these agents are not investigating 
possible criminal acis by the raiders but are trying to determine 
how badly the case was bungled and how best to protect their 
own people—except for Western Union agents, who have 
npounded the local office’s records in response to a letter 
from defense attorney Pablo Perhacs. 

Meanwhile, the Red Lodge defendants, their attorneys, 
deputy Adcock's widow, Carole, and deputy sheri Tim 
Ortner have met in Chicago with rLAvmoy and with Keith 
roup. national director of the National Organization for the 
Reform of Marijuana Laws (NORML), to discuss the possible 
civil actions or criminal charges the defense may soon bring 
this case. Ihe U.S. Senate’s Permanent Investigations Sul 
committee has already been supplied with material supporting 
request that it investigate defense alleg 
by Federal offic 

Conwary to the defendants earlier suspicions, it could 
well be that the villain in this case is not some high-level Gov- 
ernment offical in the DEA or the FBI who passed down 
specific orders 10 “get Headley.” though a former DEA agent 
says that his agency intended to do just that. Instead, the vill 
may be the police intelligence system itself. In our next report 
we will describe how the police and even large corporations 
plug into various “intelligence gathering” organizations, some 
Federally supported and some that are private compauic: 
credit investigators. These people disseminate confidential 
formation that can make any citizen who has ever 
arrested for or even suspected of anything, or who has antag: 
onized police by political activism, look like a desperate 
fugitive from justice. And it seems to h. this kind of 
information, not the suspicio planis 
that inspired the raid on the Red Lody 
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before legislative committees in key s 
where marijuana i 

pending. Dr. Bourne agreed th 
be ап appropi 

i ion 
ssed the request 
replied that he would be cager to do 
what he could to help. He then sought 
the approval of Hamilton Jordan, the 
President’s assistant. That's when the 
snag occurred. 

"Not a good use of Chip's 
dan reportedly declared. 
After Chip discussed the proposal with 
Jordan and with Presidential aide Jody 
Powell, who also advised against it, his 
enthusiasm waned. He would not be able 
to help us, after all. Yes, his father still 
supports marijuana — decriminalizatior 
but Chip's personal. involvement. might 
be—in White House lingo—overinter- 
preted. Apparently, Chip's elevation to 
the status of a member of the First Fam- 
ily has diminished his concern for the 
rest of us who smoke. 

Well, I hope Chip finds other impor- 
tant. projects on which to work. But help- 
ing stop the senseless arrest of hundreds 
of thousands of our citizens each year 
would not have been a waste of his time. 
More than 35 states are currently con- 
sidering mariju 
posals and Chip Carter probably could 
have provided the impetus to assure a 
string of legi 

Right now, 86 percent of our ci 
oppose sending a marijuana smoker to 
jail; only ten percent still favor incarcera- 
tion. Yet criminal penalties remain and 
the arrests continue, because people 1 
Hamilton Jordan and Jody Powell don't 
think the issue is important. 

Come on, Chip, you know better. 

R. Keith Stroup, National Director 
National Organization for the 

Reform of Marijuana Laws 
Washington, D.C. 
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А PARCEL OF POT 

Last July. I was told that I could pick 
up a package addressed to me that had 
been misdelivered 10 a person whose 
name was similar to mine. When I went 
10 get the package, I was confronted at 
gunpoint by the chief of police, who 
rested me. It turned out that the parcel 
contained four pounds of mariju: 

Without the National Organization for 
the Reform of Marijuana Laws, I would 
probably be in jail right now. With 
NORMLs help, I obt d the services 
of Mare Kurzman, a Minnesota attorney, 
NORML state coordinator and professor 
of pharmaceutical law. I was ultimately 
acquitted, because the judge ruled that 
the state failed to prove I had any prior 
knowledge of the parcel’s contents. 

For the seven months from the time of 
rest until the trial, I went through 
ds of deep despondency, and the 
feeling of having that cloud lifted from 
my head is fantastic. I am a British citizen 


lo 


and-have lived in the U.S. for ten years 
and could have lost my visa, had I been 
convicted. One reads many sad letters in 
The Playboy Forum about marijuana ar- 
rests and convictions that have destroyed 
people's lives, and I thought you'd like 
to know about a happy ending. I want 
to thank the Playboy Foundation for 
helping make NORML possible. 
Catherine Dunlop 
Kent, Washington 


POT AND GLAUCOMA 

I am a law student at Florida State 
University working on a law-review arti 
de about a recent Florida Supreme Court 
marijuana decision, The court held that 
marijuana smoking in the privacy of 
one’s home is not constitutionally pro- 
tected. It declined to decide the question 
of whether or not the state has a rational 
basis for banning private possession of 


ch Playboy Forum's report on 
Robert Randall (Glaucoma and the Kill- 
er Weed), the 28-year-old teacher who has 
won the right to we marijuana to treat 
his glaucoma, is enlightening and helpful 
to me in my research, Since this case is a 
major breakthrough in this field of law, 1 
have been trying to find a copy of the 
judge's opinion, which is not available in 
any of our local law libraries. Can you 
send me one, together with any other 
research you think might be helpful in 
drafting my article? 


William M. Smith 
‘Tallahassee, Florida 
We've sent the decision. Additional 
information about the Randall case is 
available from the National Organization 
for the Reform of Marijuana Laws, 2317 
M Street, N.W., Washington, D.C. 20037. 
With NORME's help, Randall is work- 
ing to assist others who have medical 
reasons for using marijuana in preparing 
applications 10 the Federal Government. 


RIGHTS AND RAPES 
I was surprised that you printed with- 
out comment the letter titled “The Right 
to Sex" (The Playboy Forum, April). 
“Every human being should have a right 
to sex when he or she needs it” sounds 
like the old rapist mentality. When one’ 
desires involve other people, the only 
right to fulfillment he or she has is that 
granted by those people. Certainly, one 
should have the right to buy or sell sex 
with consenting adults, but no one has 
a right to fulfill all his or her d 
free, sexual or otherwise. Far from being 
the most legitimate reason for prostitu- 
tion," the right to sex is, without doubt, 
the shittiest reason I've ever heard. 
Beth Petrochuk 
Greensboro, North 


ires 


olina 


Rather than talk about a right to sex- 
ual fulfillment, I wish more people would 


simply realize that to give oneself sexu 
ally when asked is a generous and praise 
worthy act. Not something we should feel 
obligated to do but something we choose 
to do out of simple humanity. A couple 
of times in my life, women to whom I 
hadn't been particularly attracted made 
advances to me and J turned them down. 
I now regret that 
of me. I feel we should 
whenever possible. 
(Name withheld by request) 
San Francisco, California 


It was mean-spirited 


now say yes 


There's no such thing as a right. All 
human relations are based on human 
agreement, voluntary or and 
rights are pure fantasy, like demons or 
ghosts. 


coerced, 


Green 
ew York, New York 


No one need sufler from unfulfilled 
sexual desires. Relief is always handy. 

B. Davis 

Los Angeles, California 


ON THE BRINK 

All the talk about women's problems 
achieving orgasm—and I admit that not 
achieving it can be frustrating—neglects 
the fact that nothing is a problem unless 
you choose to sce it as such. One day last 
March, my lover and I went to my apart- 


ment after lunch, stripped and went to 
bed. After a few minutes of foreplay, I 
began to feel myself building toward an 
explosive orgasm. But for some reason, 
it didn't happen. For the next two hours, 
I tectered оп the brink of orgasm while 
my lover came again and We 
fucked till our bodies were drenched with 
sweat. As I lay there with my belly button 
filled with perspiration after my lover's 
fourth climax, he admitted that he was 
exhausted and there wasn't any more he 
could do for me. He had tried everything, 
but it was all futile. 

I don't know why 1 didn't come, but 
during those two hours, 1 experienced 
the most sensational turn-on of my life. 
To spend two hours on the verge of or- 
gasm is a fantastic trip. I wouldn't have 
missed it for the world. 

(Name withheld by request) 
New Hyde Park, New York 


YUMMY! 

I have been experimenting with various 
foods and g lovemaking 
and the results have been utterly deli- 
cious, My first attempt involved sprca 
a soft chocolate-marshmallow cookie over 
my lover's cock and balls. I intended to 
lick it off immediately, but since the feel 
of that sweet, sticky goo was driving him 
wild, I took my time and spread it all 
around his crotch and up to his navel. 
And then 1 started licking, slowly working 


flavors dui 


my way down to his quivering dick. It 
was such a trip to be literally eating while 
ing down on him that I almost came 
self when he exploded іп my mouth. 
After that first uscious episode, we've 
tried other tastes, textures and even 
temperatures. My man has licked warm 
oatmeal off my breasts or gone down on 
me after drinking hot soup. We've played 
with everything from peeled cucumbers 
to Jell-O. 

We've also gotten into using different 
flavor extracts in our sexplay. I might dab 
a few drops of almond or lemon extract 
onto my shoulders and thighs and ask my 
lover to explore my body with his tongue 
till he finds the tasty spots. It feels like 
he's searching for some new erogenous 
area that only I know about 

My current fantasy is making love in 
a bathtub full of chocolate pudding, but 
the prospect of making and cleaning up 
all that pudding has kept this venture in 
the idea stage. 

(Name withheld by request) 
Chicago, Illinois 

“The Playboy Forum” offers Ihe 
opportunity for an extended dialog be 
tween readers and editors of this pub- 
lication on contemporary issues. Address 
all correspondence to The Playboy Fo- 
rum, Playboy Building, 919 North Michi- 
gan Avenue, Chicago, Illinois 60611. 
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/ Tia Maria 


He taught you to appreciate the finer things in life. 
Make him glad he did. 


PLAYBOY INTERVIEW: AND REW YOUNG 


a candid conversation about open diplomacy with president carter’s “best 
friend in public life,’ the new and outspoken united nations ambassador 


Shortly after the 1976 Democratic Con- 
vention had nominated Jimmy Carter, 
the Presidentto-be was asked if he felt he 
owed any political debts to anyone. Car- 
ter mentioned only one name: “Andy 
Young.” 

Andrew Jackson Young was at the 
time hardly а houschold name, at least 
to white Americans. Some knew him as 
an aide to Dr. Martin Luther King, Jra 
and others may have remembered that in 
1972 Atlanta had elected him as the first 
black Congressman from the South since 
Reconstruction. There were also articles 
last summer billing Young as the most 
powerful black man in America, because 
his standing in the black community 
made it possible to help deliver 83 per- 
cent of the all-important black vote to his 
friend from Georgia, Jimmy Carter. 

By now, however, Andy Young is 
known to many more as the handsome, 
outspoken and somewhat brash U.S, Am- 
bassador to the United Nations. His off- 
the-cuff remarks on developments in 
Africa, on the U.S. position toward Viet- 
nam, on the role of the press in reporting 
terrorism and on racism in Britain have 


“You can’t pull back. Once the Xerox 
copier was invented, private diplomacy 
died. There's no such thing as secrecy, Is 
just a question of whether it's leaked or 
revealed openly.” 


caused controversy and have brought him 
notoriety. Yet, as this interview reveals, 
when President Carter addressed the 
United Nations this spring, his first com- 
ments to Young were not critical; instead, 
he asked him to keep speaking out, to 
take the heat and stay on the job. 

Young is an unlikely kingmaker. Born 
45 years ago into lower-middle-class com- 
fort in New Orleans, his future appeared 
limited to the route of professional life— 
his father and brother are dentists—fol- 
lowed in those days by many educated 
blacks. But then came Martin Luther 
King, Jr., and the civil rights movement 
of the Sixties. By then, Young had be- 
come a preacher and pastor of a small 
church in south Georgia; he then went to 
New York as one of three black executives 
on the National Council of Churches. On 
a television set in his comfortable home 
in Queens, he watched student-led black 
resisters start the sit-in movement. Grow- 
ing uneasy over his absence [rom the 
place “where things were happening,” 
Young returned South in 1961 to run a 
leadership-training project and become 
Dr. King's administrative assistant at the 


“Idi Amin is putting up a 14-story build- 
ing behind the U.S. Mission in New 
York. Ours is only 12 stories high, and I 
can just see him coming over and, you 
know, pissing on the О. 5. Embassy.” 


Southern Christian Leadership Confer- 
ence in Atlanta. By the time of King's 
assassination in 1968, which he witnessed 
on a motel balcony in Memphis, Young 
was execulive director of the SCLC, the 
driving engine of the civil rights move- 
ment, 

By the end of the Sixties, the antiwar 
movement had eclipsed civil rights as a 
popular cause and the SCLC was in dis- 
array. Young sensed that the next phase 
of progress for minorities lay not in noisy 
mass movements, which no longer in- 
spired the popular imagination, but in 
long-term political action. He became 
chairman of the Community Relations 
Commission in Atlanta and found him- 
self mediating labor disputes, negotiating 
with the U.S. Army on behalf of ctvilian 
employees, forging lines of communica- 
lion between the races. 1t was during that 
period that he found himself swapping 
favors and tips with a man who often 
seemed a spokesman for Georgia con- 
servalives—Governor Jimmy Carter. 

This broadening of Young's political 
base did not hurt him in the years to 
come. Despite an initial loss in 1970, he 


VERNON L SMITH. 


"The Russians in Africa are all racists. 
Russians are very isolated from cultural 
differences. They're terribly uncomfort- 
able and insecure around blacks, and 
every African knows it.” 
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subsequently won Atlanta's seat in Con- 
gress; he won two more terms by increas- 
ingly wide margins. Last year, Carter 
himself won only 3000 more votes than 
Young did in Atlanta. 

When word leaked out in late Decem- 
ber 1976 that Young was about to be 
appointed to what many viewed as a 
dead-end political post as Ambassador to 
the United Nations, most of his mail 
from Atlanta read like the telegram from 
state senator Julian Bond: “DON'T bo ат, 
ANDY.” His constituents did not want to 
lose one of the most popular Congressmen 
the Fifth District of Georgia had ever had. 
Consistent with his habit of confounding 
even his closest friends, Young took the 
UN job anyway. In what must be record 
time, he has catapulted the Ambassador- 
ship into one of the most visible posts in 
Government today. On an all points, 
anything-goes run through southern Afri- 
ca during his first month on the job, 
Young appeared to many to be commit- 
ling a number of unforgivable diplomat- 
ic sins, such as saying he felt Cuban 
forces in Angola had a “stabilizing” in- 
fluence. For that and other comments, he 
quickly earned a reputation as a hip- 
shooter, though he refers to his style more 
simply as “open diplomacy.” 

To explore the background and the 
thinking of this unusual Ambassador and 
Presidential counselor, we sent Senior 
Articles Editor Peter Ross Range lo in- 
terview him. The two had known each 
other since Young's first, unsuccessful 
campaign for Congress in 1970, when 
Range was Time's Southeastern corre- 
spondent. Our house Southerner and an 
activist himself in the civil rights 
movement, Range also has a long-stand- 
ing interest in foreign affairs: He served 
as Times correspondent in Germany and 
as its bureau chief in Vietnam. He co- 
reported its first cover story on then-gov- 
ernor Carter and watched his relationship 
with Young grow and develop. Range’s 
report: 

“One thing that has not changed about 
Andrew Young since I met him in 1970 
is his schedule, except that it’s probably 
more hectic today. He comes from a fam- 
ily of early risers and considers every 
waking hour a chance for work—with 
an occasional recess for tennis. Our first 
interview session had to be scheduled for 
6:45 лм. in the dining тоот of the am- 
bassadorial suite at the Waldorf Towers 
in New York. That session continued into 
the locker room of a tennis club where 
we played afterward. Young, a lifelong 
swimmer and runner, took up tennis only 
recently. Although ten years my senior, 
he has mastered the game well enough to 
beat me every time we have played dur- 
ing the past four years. Young’s personal- 
ity is perfectly suited to tennis and his 
game reflects his politics: steady, concen- 
trating on the point of contact more than 
on the form, and unflappable. Rather 
than throw a racket, he laughs at his mis- 


lakes. Tennis loosened us both up and 
led to convivial chats that were more like 
conversations than formal interviews, ex- 
cept that my tape recorder was always 
running. The only time I was forced to 
leave it behind was when we decided 
after one tennis match to jog the 18 
blocks from Central Park back to the 
hotel. Besides being the first Ambassador 
who is black, Young is probably the first 
Ambassador ever seen jogging through the 
streets of New York on a Sunday after- 
noon. 

“Because Young and I have become 
friends over the years, he feared at the 
outset that he might tell me ‘things I 
shouldn't talk about. 1, in tun, was 
afraid I might not be insistent enough on 
some topics. Fortunately, Young followed 
his habit of full disclosure and 1 felt 
comfortable enough to be able to press 
him hard on a number of points. The 
only moment of tension was the session 
that followed his public remarks about 
passing a law to restrict the press in its 
live-TV coverage of terrorist acts, such as 
the Hanafi Muslim attacks on public 
buildings in Washington. After а storm of 
crilicism, Young felt the press was out to 


“I didn't clear anything 
with Carter during the 
campaign and Гое cleared 
almost nothing with 
him since then.” 


burn him—and to try to hurt the Carter 
Administration. But, as I expected, he 
met wilh me for several more candid 
sessions. 

“One reason I tend to suspend early 
judgment on Young's statements is that 
he often turns out to be right, I'll never 
forget one chilly night in carly April 
1974, two and a half years before the 
Presidential election. We were sitting. 
together in Atlanta Stadium, waiting for 
Hank Aaron to break Babe Ruth's record 
by hitting his 715th home run. Before 
the game, a group of celebrities had stood 
near home plate to shake Aaron's hand, 
Young, Mayor Maynard Jackson and 
Governor Jimmy Carter had been among 
them. They all wore suits and ties, as 
befits politicians, save one. Young leaned 
over and said, Did you notice how 
Jimmy was dressed?’ 1 answered, ‘You 
mean the open shirt and cardigan sweat- 
er? So what? "Well, he said, ‘1 think he's 
going to тип for President as the down- 
home candidate. And I'm going to sup- 
port him? 

“Of course, I thought Andy was as 
crazy as Garter, It’s almost painful to 
think of the odds Га have gotten on 
Carter if I'd bet on him back then. 


“Talking foreign policy with Andy was 
more like discussing how to get two 
squabbling neighbors to compromise on 
trimming the hedge than on where to 
move armies or shape the destiny of the 
West. In 15 years of international life, 
Tue never met anyone so capable of 
reducing international conflict to human 
terms. This spring, bets were taken in 
Washington on how long Young would 
last before Carter would be forced to fire 
him. Even though I'm writing this ten 
weeks before publication date, I expect 
to collect on this bet from my friends 
who gambled that Andy Young would be 
gone by summer. Still, he has caused 
waves in his new job and it was on this 
topic that our conversations began.” 


PLAYBOY: Let's start with the waves you've 
been making. Some of your comments on 


“unguided missile." How 
gs between you and the President? 
YOUNG: My relationship with him has 


are 


I didn't clear anything with him during 
the campaign and I've deared almost 
nothing with him since then. I really get 
роп 
But as long as the President and the Sec- 
retary of State are satisfied with my per- 
the criticism doesn't really 


Just before that trip of mine to Africa 
earlier this year, J told the President that 
if he ever thought I was saying things that 
would embarrass the Administration, 1 
hoped he would pick up the phone and 
call me. He |, “I wouldn't hesitate.“ 1 
pressed the point, saying that 1 didn't 
t to take advantage of our friendship 
in any way and wanted to be tr 
anybody else in the Admini 
id, “Oh, I assure you, 
Ч a word of criticism from 
guidance, In fact, I've had to 
tell some of the guys around the Pr 
dent—Jody Powell, Hamilton Jord: 


let me know if they hear any rumblings. 
Jody's called once, and that was to en- 
courage me. 

PLAYBOY: So nothing you've said publicly 
thus far has embarrassed the President? 
YOUNG: No. In fact, we drove up to the 
UN Building together on the evening he 
made his first big foreign-policy speech in 
the General Assembly hall. We were talk- 
ing about how he and I have been crit 
cized for discussing foreign policy in 
public, instead of observing all the old 
diplomatic conventions of secrecy. It really 
shocked me the way he approached it 
The President said, “I hope you're go 
with me” I said, "What do you 
nd he replied, “It seems like you 
and I are the only ones who want to talk 
foreign policy with the Amer peopl 
And I think we just have to keep it up. 
That was right after he'd been to Clinton, 
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You've never heard anything 
like it. Not from us. Not from 
anyone. JBLs new 1212: a totally 
new picture of high performance 
sound, from the people who 
wrote the book. 


You hear the whole sound first. 

And when you catch your 
sch etme Gammel 
describe the depth, the detail, the 
etched precision of the music 

That stunning pair of three-way 
speakers is sending clean, undis- 
torted sound to every corner of 
the room. At every frequency. At 
every level. Loud or soft. High or 
low. It doesn't matter. The energy 
is constant 

You're experiencing three- 
dimensional imaging: Vocal up 
front. Lead guitar two steps back 
and one to the left. Drums further 
back. The piano closer, almost 
off the right edge of the sound. 

Suddenly you're aware of a 
fullness in the music that you've 
heard before but never associated 
with recorded sound 

The bass! You've been hearing 
all of the bass, all of the funda- 
mental tones you couldn't bring 
home from the concert. Its not 
only everything you've heard 


before. It's everything you haven't. 


The music is rich with sound at 
the lowest limit of your hearing. 


Frequency Dispersion 
at 400 Hz 


ar 2 kHz 
ne Ok /) 
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Then you see the third 
speaker. The hero of the piece: 
The Ultrab; 

The Ultrabass is a system in 
itself —woofer, amplifier, equalizer 
and enclosure—designed, mated, 
blended to do one thing perfectly: 
reproduce sound atthe threshold 
of sub-sonic frequencies. 

It brings all the low frequency 
music within audible range, 
balancing it perfectly with the rest 
of the music. Without boominess. 
Without resonance. It also elec- 
tronically sums left and right 
signals below 70 Hz—virtually 
eliminating turntable rumble and 
record warp noise. And, because 
of the non-directional character 
of the low frequency sound, the 
Ultrabass can be placed almost 
anywhere in the room. Without 
any loss of three-dimensional 
imaging. 

The Ultrabass pays one final 
dividend: it allows the two three- 
way speakers to be specialists, too. 


They can concentrate on the top 
95% of the music. (Listen to the 
whole system, and you'll hear 
what that means. Even at a rug- 
curling, rock concert loudness, 
you'll get a clarity, a smoothness, 
an enthusiasm for detail you ve 
never heard before.) 

Finally, you look for the 
monster amplifier thats driving 
all that sound. There isn't one. 
The L212 takes one fourth the 
power you'd need with a conven- 
tional low efficiency loudspeaker. 

Thats the story. What you've 
been reading about is, essentially, 
a no-trade-off loudspeaker 
system. Now well tell you the 
trade-off: The price is $1740. (The 
L212 may take a little while 
becoming a household word.) 

In the meantime we have two 
suggestions: 

If you'd like a lot more 
technical information, write us 
and we'll send you an engineering 
staff report on the L212. Nothing 
fancy except the specs. 

Or call your JBL dealer and ask 
him when you can hear the L212 
You've never heard anything like 
it. Not from us. Not from anyone 


JBL 


James B. Lansing Sound Inc., 3500 Balboa Blvd., Northridge. Calif, 91329. High fidelity loudspeakers from $165 го $3510. 


BL CHANGES THE 
PICTURE OF SOUND 


J 


PLAYBOY 


Massachusetts, and he told me he'd been 
almost embarrassed by the thunderous 
applause he'd gotten when he said that 
the American people had a right to know 
in advance what kinds of commitments 
and decisions were being considered, 
since they would affect their lives and 
their children’s lives, President Carter and 
T talk openly in public because that's 
what people have been looking for 
in Government: freshness and candor, 
even in forcign policy. The alternative is 
secrecy, which very easily leads to deceit 
and foreign policy conducted solely by 
expers, which closes out the American 
people. 
PLAYBOY: 
that day? 
YOUNG: І told the President that I cer- 
tainly wouldn't stop discussing our policy 
with the people but that perhaps I was 
getting caught up in too many battles; 
maybe I was going to have to learn not to 
take on more than one fight at a time. He 
said, “People tell me I should be more 
sensitive to that, too.” 
PLAYBOY: You make it sound as if you and 
Carter are blood brothers in that respect. 
YOUNG: Yeah. But you have to remember 
that in the early months, there were still 
basically two administrations—the new 
people who came in with President Car- 
ter and the old people who'd been around 
for a while, the bureaucrats. They're the 
ones who haven't yet quite understood 
what we're doing, and that's where some 
of the criticism has come from. At first, 
they thought some of the things the Pres- 
lent was saying were slip-ups. Now they 
know it was deliberate on his part and 
that this is a policy style he is encourag- 
g as part of his Administratioi 
PLAYBOY: But there's an impression 
among some people that Carter hasn't 
encouraged your particular style—espe- 
cially after he announced that Vice- 
President Walter Mondale would be 
concentrating on African problems. It 
seemed as if you were being relieved as 
spokesman. 
YOUNG: It was a false impression that T 
was ever assigned a role as African 
spokesman. There's always been an Afri- 
can desk in the State Department. Гуе 
argued that Africa should be of greater 
concern to U.S, foreign policy, and it 
pleased me to see the President and the 
State Department upgrade the responsi 
bility for Africa to the Vice-Presidential 
level. 

The decision about Mondale was made 
a month before it was It just 
happened to become public during a 
week when I was getting some press 
criticism. A member of my staff had al- 
ready been working with Mondale's staff 
for three weeks. 
PLAYBOY: If that's so, why hasn't it come 
out in the press? 
YOUNG: Because the press thought it had 
finally found a conflict. The reporting 


What did you say to Carter 


hasn't been interested in policy formula- 
tion; it's been interested only in digging 
n dirt. 

PLAYBOY: Still, it's fair to criticize you for 
having been careless in some of your 
statements. 

YOUNG: Oh, I guess Гуе been—I don't 
know if I'd use that term; I'd rather say 
I've not been very careful. At times, I've 
allowed a reporter to phrase a question 
for me, rather than rephrase it in my 
own words. So, in that sense, Гуе been 
careless. But nobody has refuted or quar- 
reled with the substance of what I've said. 
PLAYBOY: You really seem to be singling 
out the press, rather than any critics you 
might have in Government, as the reason 
you're seen as too brash. 

YOUNG: Well, you get a lot of old Cold 
Warriors the press. A lot of the big 
boys are fairly well isolated; they talk 
to one another, they read one another's 
writing and very scldom do they rcally 
get out and become exposed to trends in 
American thinking. "That's why they were 
so slow in anticipating the success of 
Carter's campaign. The criticism doesn't 


"Carter and I talk openly in 
public because that's 
what people have been 
looking for in Government: 
freshness and candor, 
even in foreign policy." 


bother me, because it helps people face 
the issues—and that's one of the roles I 
agreed to play. 
PLAYBOY: The day the President spoke at 
the UN, you flew back to Washington 
with him aboard Air Force One. Did you 
continue talking with him about your 
candor problem? 
YOUNG: No. I had a choice of sitting up 
front with him or staying with my wife, 
Jean, and my son Bo—whom 1 hadn't 
seen in nearly two weeks. It was a sig 
cant experience for them, so I stayed 
with my family. 
PLAYBOY: Wasn't it your first wip on Air 
Force One? 
YOUNG: Yeah. In fact, it was Jimmy's first 
trip on it as well, come to think of it. 
PLAYBOY: Does it beat the shuttle? 
YOUNG: As Bo, who's four years old. 
as he got aboard: "Golleee, this i 
bestest plane in the whole world!” I 
mean, the guys back in the press section 
were complaining that the floors were so 
well carpeted you couldn't hear the beer 
cans roll down the aisles. In that respect, 
it's no different from Jimmy's campaign— 
all the noise comes from the back of the 
bus. 

Actually, the person I got a chance to 
talk to that Zbigniew Brzezinski. 


We exchanged some personal conversa- 
tion about the human aspects of the posts 
we hold. I remember hearing about all the 
divorces and neglected children in pre- 
vious admi ns. It's very easy to get 
caught up in the day-to-day pressures of 
ihe job, and you've got to find a way to 
keep body and soul together. Brzezinski 
and I talked about the problems we have 
sleeping. You just get so keyed up, you 
stay so turned on to the job that you wake 
up automatically at six every morning— 
no matter how late you go to bed. 

You know, it's more important to the 
foreign policy of the nation that people 
like us get it together in some human 
way. We can't just constantly discuss 
foreign policy and stay sane. Brzezinski 
and I talked about our kids and sports. I 
think the Swedish government has a rule 
that no government official can do busi 
ness on the same day he crosses the Atlan- 
tic: He must take a day off and relax. 
PLAYBOY: While we're talking about the 
informal aspects of your role, what about 
your personal relationship with President 
Carter? He has called you his best friend 
in public life. How did that friendship 
develop? 

YOUNG: Well, at first, I was very skeptical 
of him. In the period that I met him— 
when he'd just become governor of 
Georgia and I was the chairman of the 
Adanta Community Relations Com 
sion—I almost refused to be impressed 
He was doing good things, but you didn’t 
want to believe the guy was as straight as 
he seemed; you were still cynical about it. 
It was hard for a black civil rights leader 
to feel close to a Georgia governor. Black 
people have been hurt by white people 
for so long that they tend to keep testing 
a relationship, like a dog that's been 
kicked a whole lot. 

PLAYBOY: Did you feel cynical when Car- 
ter hung Martin Luther King, Jr/s, por- 
trait in the Georgia state capitol? 

YOUNG: Especially that. That was the 
kind of symbolic gesture about which you 
could very easily feel cynical. But my 
cynicism was just gradually worn down. 
For us blacks, it may not have seemed 
like any great gesture for Carter to have 
hung Martin's picture in the state 
tol—until we stopped to realize that there 
isn't a single black ma D 
in the U. S. Capitol. 
PLAYBOY: To this day? 
YOUNG: To this day. That reminds you of 
how controversial it was in 1974 when 
cr did it in Georgia. In any case, I'd 
seen good signs earlier than that, when 
I met his mother, Miss Lillian, in 1970. 
I realized then she was really free of 
racism. 

PLAYBOY: How could you tell? 

Young: I met her with a group of black 
welfare mothers, and there she was, just 
very comfortable—nothing pretentious, 
nothing paternalistic. It's remarkable for 
a lifelong Southerner to be comfortable 
in a totally black environment. 


PLAYBOY: When did you really warm to 
Carter? 

YOUNG: When I realized that he had 
hung Martin's picture not merely as a 
political gesture but because he thought it 
was right. And then, later, when he'd an- 
nounced for the Presidency and I realized 
that, of the Democratic candidates, he 
vasn't just as good as anybody else run- 
ning, he was the best on race. 1 mean, he 
had grown up with the problem and had 
overcome his own past. John Kennedy 
read about racism and poverty in a soci- 
ology class at Harvard, but Jimmy Carter 
lived with it. I think one of the things 
ble for us to understand 
sily, and be friends with- 
out actually seeing each other that much, 
is the way we grew up. I grew up in New 
Orleans in a white neighborhood, playing 
with white kids but going to schools with 
only black kids. Jimmy Carter grew up 
sinrounded by black playmates but went 
to schools with only white kids. 

PLAYBOY: Aside {rom Carter, the person 
in the Administration most people won- 
der in relationship to you is 
e Cyrus Vance. How do 
you get along with him? 

YOUNG: Before I took this job, I talked 
with him about my willingness to take on. 
some unpopular issues and go out front 
on them and help create a discussion of 
these issues. I said I didn't expect him to 
back me up. I just did't want him 10 feel 
threatened by it, or upset, or to conclude 
that I was trying to usurp his policy func- 
tion. So there's been no problem. 
PLAYBOY: "Then amy reports that he re- 


YOUNG: No, he's been very encouraging. 
What I don't like is that the press has 
tried to create tension between us that 
isn't there. 

PLAYBOY: You must have expected the 
press to speculate about it. 

YOUNG: Well, I guess I was really naive 
about how much coverage I would get. 
I didn't know my 
wy would attract so much attention, for 
псе. The instructions I got from the 


communicate with the African lea 
When we were asked if we wa 
ary plane, I said, “No, let's keep this 
very low key and not go charging in as a 
big, powerful nation with a big Air Force 
plane. We'll just fly commercial and move 
around in a relaxed way." My press secr 
tary was not even planning to go along. 
PLAYBOY: Then what happened? 

YOUNG: Well, the Los Angeles Times 
called and said it wanted to send a report- 
yson Mitchell, a 


Е ‚Ива be OK." And the 
t thing you knew, we had a press 
party of 22 people on that пір. 

PLAYBOY: How could you imagine tha 
brand-new Administration could send its 
UN Ambassador halfway around the 


world and that the press would be un- 
interested? 

YOUNG: Again, I was naive. Coverage is 
not really what I need right now, And 
my problem is with the headline writers. 
I've always been very open and candid, 
but now that I'm some kind of celebrity, 
the press picks up everything I say as if it 
were big news—even if it’s just a speech 
to a high school class having a mock UN 
assembly. Everything I say is not news- 
worthy. 

І guess I find it almost impossible to 
say "No comment.” Especially to some 
young reporter who is just starting out 
and needs encouragement. But now 
theyve got me paranoid. I hate to, but 
maybe PH just have to be rude. I was 
even getting chicken about this interview, 
but since it won't appear until this sum- 
mer, I guess it's OK. All this fuss should 
have settled down by then. 

PLAYBOY: Speaking of this interview, a lot 
of people will be curious about your re 
sons for granting it. 

YOUNG: It fits in with my idea that the 
American people ed to a full 


“1 guess I find it impossible 
to say ‘No comment. ... 
But now the press has 
got me paranoid. I hate to, 
but maybe ГЇЇ just have 
to berude.” 


picture of just who they have representing 
them. I sec PLAYBOY as a magazine that 
probably reaches more young opinion 
makers of this nation than almost any 
other magazine; and I think the Playboy 
Interview is a very good forum for reveal- 
ing as much of yourself as you want to 
reveal. 

PLAYBOY: Some would say your boss re- 
vealed a bit too much in Ais interview 
with us. 

YOUNG: I was always a believer that Jim 
туз Playboy Interview was one of the 
things that helped him win the election 
You know, I think every America 
some pious relative who's a kind of moral- 
ic godfather. Most of us have rebelled 
in one way or another against our neo- 
puritan environments. And I don't think 
we wanted a President who seemed to be 
a selirighteous judge of other people's 
actions. Jimmy Carter's problem before 
the election, especially in the 


anced that out very nicely. 
PLAYBOY: Did you clear your decision to 
do the Playboy Interview with the Presi 
dent? 

YOUNG: 
PLAYBOY: You mentioned 


ters image 


as a judge of other people's actions. Has 
that image been cleared up? His stand on 
human rights has been applauded, but it 
has also been blamed for the breakdown 
in disarmament talks with the Russians. 
YOUNG: The have not broken down. 
ng, but the initial Rus- 
sian rejection of our position was, in 
some ways, a foregone condusion. You 
see, there never have been really serious 
arms talks—until now, they've all been 
cosmetic. The Vladivostok agreement, 
h Ford signed after Nixon resigned, 
ed arms ceilings so high we couldn't 
possibly reach them, anyway. It merely 
sanctified the ns race. It was the Rus- 
sians and the Nixon Administration con- 
spiring to deceive the American people. 
PIAYBOY: What do you mean by con- 
spiring? 

YOUNG: Ihe Nixon Administration bi 
over backward for the Russians and, 
sense, it sold out to the Soviet Union. 
The Nixon Administration gave away 
wheat. This Administration is going to 
sell wheat. And I think the President has 
decided he's not going to play disarm: 
ment games: Either we'll hav 
ceiling on the d seriou: 
reductions or we'll realize the Russians 
are not willing to do that. 

PLAYEOY: So what, in your opinion, hap- 
pened in Moscow this spi 
YOUNG: We had been given indications 
from a number of sources that Brezhnev 
wanted a rı 
final, 


n 


rms cutback, but the 
just weren't ready for it. They've 


just us ghis issue as an 
excuse not to face up to serious disarma- 
ment proposals. They couldn't admit that, 
however, by announcing, "We're not 
ready to disarm that much." 


PLAYBOY: But you're admitting that the 
human-rights statements at least played 
part, if only by giving the Soviets an 
excuse. Is support of Soviet dissidents 
worth even the possibility that arms talks 
could become derailed? 

YOUNG: The human-ights mph: 
this Administration was never 
down, thought out and planned. Frankly 
Imost nothing about Soviet 
s, because I don't know that it 
helps anything. Now, the focus has largely 
heen on Soviet human rights, but the 
truth is that the President has included 
a number of Latin-American countries in 
his statements and has had private con- 
versations with the South Koreans. To be 
credible, the thrust of the human-rights 
issue has то be universal; it has to be 
plied to friend and foe alike. On that 
k it is a legitimate instrument 
of U. S. foreign policy. 

But I must admit that I never an 
ed such a strong policy on hum 
The commitment and determin 
President Carter feels came as quite 
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surprise то me. But I've always trusted. 
his instincts You know, the only reason 
millions of people around the world look 
tus isthat we do have this basic commit- 
ment to human rights. That's what Amer- 
ica’s all about. 

PLAYBOY But we were talking about 
Carter's old image of self-righteousness; 
don't you think his moralizing to other 
ons confirms his critics’ fears? 
boch) thinks it’s the Sunda 
ter when he lectures 


the Russi: 
truth of it 
lon 
speak ou 
rights arc. nor respected. Once, we took 
the short-range view of human rights in 
Greece and encouraged the take-over by 
the Greek junta. In the end, we weakened 
the underbelly of NATO, because a gov- 
ernment that doesn't govern with the 
consent of its people is always going to 
be a confused and weak government. The 
problem is that Americans would to 
be independent of the of the world, 
In the wake of Watergate, there's an 
isolationist tendency that's very comfort- 
ble for Americans. Except the world 

ing to be independent 
rest of the world is to commit 


eturn to the subject of 
n policy, but let's talk 


ty in fore 


some more about how you've been pre- 
sented in the press. Опе example of your 
mouth 


puting your foot in your 
when you were quoted а 
British interviewer t 
vented racism. 

YOUNG: Well, that came at the end of a 
long television interview on the BBC, 
when the interviewer was implying that 


was 


an esentially American phe- 
and he seemed to be exempt- 
the British. 1 kind of came back 


him more in humor than in condemna- 
tion. At first, (here wa n at 
all in the British press, because people 


who watched it on television could see 


PLAYBOY: Do you stand behind the 
thought you were tr 


YOUNG: 1 І ‘thous 


the Dred Scott "lec ion oi 
the € War, the judge: 


ten opinion on the origins of slavery in 
the U.S., held that racism was most 
hed in England. As 


I'm concerned, the patterns of class 54 
race in the British colonies were much 
more rigid than in the Portuguese or 
ench colonies. To me, t not 
{шиси or a judgment; it’s just 
acceptance of what was. 

PLAYBOY: Another loc 
far as the press 
REOR EI RID 


an 


in-mouth incident 
concerned was your 
ps əla asa 


‘stabili, in Africa Looking 
back at it, did you think you were putting 
your foot in your mouth? 
YOUNG: No, I thought it w: legitimate 
policy function, coming out of my role at 
the United Nations, to try to help the 
American people understand what the 
new international reality is. 1 condemn 
the Cuban military presence in Angola 
But in terms of its technical 
the Cuban presence can also be a force 
for stability. Look: When the Portuguese 
decolonized Angola, they simply picked 
up and left. They had 19,000 trucks in 
the country and took 18,000 with them. 
They left a phone system without oper 
ators, hospitals without doctors. They 
weren't honorable in their decolonization, 
not compared with the British or even the 
French. They were more like the Bel- 
gians, They took home everything that 
wasn’t nailed down 
When the Cubans arrived, they filled a 
gap. They provided order where the 
a undisciplined guerrilla 
dy to govern. So I'm 
not trying to defend the Cuban. presence. 


“A thousand Cubans, or 
20,000 Cubans or 
even 100,000 Cubans 
anywhere in the world are no 
threat to the United States." 


m just trying to get people to be ration- 
I would rather sce the Cubans 
in there than the South Afri and 
that was the choice. The American people 
aid of Cuba. And its ridiculous 
est nation in the world to 
апіс every time it h 
ave gone somewhere. A 
bans, or 20,000 bans or even 
nywhere in the world are no 
threat to the United States of America. 
"There's nothing the Cubans can do that 


100,000 


PLAYBOY: Are you 
colonies need some 
imposed order 
YOUNG: I think they need order. They 
need a rational transition period. 
PLAYBOY: Isn't that ncocolon m? 
YOUNG: Yes. Гус got no problem with 
that. I believe in neocolonialism when 


all former 
sort of Western- 


ng in the right direction. 1 don't 
think that the Western powers that took 
over a continent in past centuries, cut up 


nations, divided and disrupted tribal life, 
can just pick up their marbles and go 
home. Im a product of a kind of nco- 
colonialism in the sense that my educa- 
п was provided by the people who 
had to 


ancestors. I 


enslaved 
for my 
supp: 


my a 


in Wash hall we say the Ken- 
nedy Administration. 

PLAYBOY: It’s surprising to hear а man 
whose public life was once based on civil 
disobed ing the praises of stabiliz 
ing influences. It sounds more like 
George Wallace. 

YOUNG: No, we in the civil rights move- 


ipto 


ment created order. In those days, it was 
соге Wallace who was advocating 
bombings—of black folk. 


PLAYBOY: Bur he did that only after you'd 
tampered with the comfortable status quo 
of white people. 

YOUNG: No, we were the forces of order— 
the kind of order spelled out by the Con- 
tution, We made the courts live up to 
the Constitution. If Martin Luther King 
hadn't used an aggressive nonviolent 
pproich, the South could easily have 
become another Lebanon or Northern 
land. 

PLAYBOY: Still. you made progress by 
destabilizing the order that existed ther 


YOUNG: ]t a controlled destabiliza 
tion. We could call off our demonstra 
tions. 


PLAYBOY: We s 


ted out talking about 
foreign policy; here we are, discussing 
rights in the South. Some traditional 
diplomats must be surprised at how often 
you interpret world events through your 
own civil rights experience. 

YOUNG: It's true. І mean, it's all I got. 
erybody is determined by his own 
But my involvement. with civil 
ad with churches—is a broader 
than you'd think. There are 
certain things you learn in the movement 


that you don't learn at the Fletcher 
School of Diplomacy. 
For instance, the other day, a senior 


American diplomat began shaking his 
ı the face of a foreign diplomat to 
point. He had had a couple of 
nd I kept nudging him, because 
where I come from. you ju 


t don't do that, 


face, уо! 
the way to get anything done. Finally, I 
way. So even though we 
е that’s extremely 


there hasn't 
been much sensitivity training. 
PLAYBOY: What about your academic 
tr There's been some cri 


leveled at you for not being adequately 
qualified for the post. 

YOUNG: While my academic training in 
foreign affairs is limited, my background 
in the civil rights movement and my wav 
els abroad are extensive. Almost апу 
where I go in the world, there's someo: 
I knew ked with before I bec: 
Ambassador. For instance, one of the guys 
who was in church youth work with me is 
now the Swedish minister of education. 
Just as I'm moving into the Government 
of ош country, people I met around the 
world as students are moving into gove 
ment in their count 
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channel from having gone to a foreign 
policy school. but I think it’s made me 
extremely sensitive to the human factors 
diplomacy, 

PLAYBOY: How docs this bear on the great 
international issues of the day? 
YOUNG: Well. I think one of the big w 
nesses in Henry  Kissinger’s equation 
was that he couldn't understand something 
that W. E. B. DuBois wrote in 1903: 
that the problem of the 20th Century 
is the problem of the color line. And 
that racism is one of the most powerful 
dynamics in the world today. 

PLAYBOY: As a German Jew who was per 
secuted by the Nazis, Kissinger surely 
knows something about racism. 

YOUNG: James Baldwin wrote that people 
who have suffered from racism for a long 
time try to ignore it and deny it. Thi 
was true of Ralph Bunche, the first black 
American Undersecretary General of the 
UN. A lot of his energy went into not be- 
ig black and trying to assimilate. 1 think 
that the horrors of racism in Kissinger's 
childhood were so terrible that in ordei 
to function, he had to put it behind him. 
Otherwise, he would have been so bitter 
and filled with hate that he never could 
have done anything. This is not a с 
cism, just an acceptance of reality. I take 
racism in small doses. I didn't read Rich- 
ard Wright until I was matur 
begin to deal with hi I read. B; in 
I looked at Roots, but I don't pore 
through things that are going to make me 
bitter beyond my con 
PLAYBOY: How did 
derstanding of 
policy, 
YOUNG: Not just Kissinger but Nixon and 
d, too. They did not face racism in 
r lives and tended to rule it out. 
nd Ford did not face it, because 
1 Lact, racists. 
That's a pretty strong diarge. 
YOUNG: They were is not in the ag- 
gressive sense but in that they had no 
understanding ol the problems of colored 
peoples anywhere. There's a sense in 
which every Americ black or white, is 
feaed by racism. You cannot grow up 
in the United States of America in the 
20th Century and not be tainted by 
We've got to start talking about raci 
without putting moral categories on it so 
we can understand 


ethnocentrism. On my first vi 
town in San Francisco, in about 1959, 1 
was looking in the shopwindows for a 
mandarin dress to buy for Jean. I went 
into one of the stores, but 1 just began to 
feel very uncomfortable and 1 left. T went 
into three different stores in Chinatown 
and walked out of each one before any- 
body could even wait on me. Back at the 
hotel, I realized that I was so anxious and 
insecure in the presence of the Chinese 
that I couldn't conduct a simple business 
transaction. All of my knowledge of 


Orientals was from mov those Charlie 
Chan films that portrayed them as inscru- 
table personalities who could not be 
тимей. I'd get in there and feel that 
somebody was going to put opium in my 
tea or snatch me through a curtain and 
put me on a boat to China, I'd been pro- 
gramed by this society 10 respond in a 
st way to Orientals. ls much easier 
people who come in contact with 
Orientals or with blacks to deal with th 
feelings than it is for people who never 
have to deal with their anxieties. South- 
erners have had to do that. 

PLAYBOY: Wh difference does all this 
make in forci fairs when it comes to 
such issues as money and arms 
YOUNG: Well, as an example, Ki 


s are arrogant, powerful black 
"hey demand the same respect that 


mans demand. 
tolerate any 

looking for anything. They 
white folk to deal with. They're not hard 


"Nixon and Ford were 
racists nol in the aggressive. 
sense but in that they 
had no understanding of 
the problems of 
colored peoples anywhere.” 


for me to deal with, bei 
they are powerful. arrogant black folk. 1 
have a great deal of respect for them and 
know they are important to the United 
States’ national interests. You can't do 
anything in Africa without consulting 
them, 

PLAYBOY: Are you s takes one to 
know one? Can only blacks function as 
our diplomats in black / 
YOUNG: Not at all. I think Don Easu: 
our current Ambassador 10 N i 
is white, gets along with the Nigerians 
even better than the black Ambassador 
who was there before him. He has coped 
with race in life, like Ca 
has. On the other hand, the Russians in 
Africa are all racists and that’s why they 
won't have any influence. 
PLAYBOY: How do you know 
YOUNG; Russians are very isolated from 
cultural differences. They're terribly un- 
comfortable and insecure around blacks, 
and every African knows it. 

PLAYBOY: How much ol an advantage is 
it lor you to be black when you go to 
Africa? 

YOUNG: In my opinion, being black is nor 
totally a plus in the eyes of the Africans. 
At first, there was a lot of cynicism in the 
African press about my appointment, 


ase I know that 


his own 


er 


They felt I was simply being used. that 
the Carter Administration was thinking a 
black man could sell bad policies better 
than a white man could. To them, my 
being black did not signify а change in 
policy. They would say, well, the Presi 
dent has made some nice pious comments 
on human rights, but what are you going 
to do about the Byrd Amendment, which 
allowed us to import Rhodesian chrome in 
violation of the UN sanctions against 
Rhodesia? Fortunately, I knew that the 
Byrd Amendment would be repealed. 1 
had been working on it. trying to push it 
in the Rules Committe nd I introduced 
the before I leit Congress. That be 
сате a kind of test of American sincerity 
on southern Africa. The irony of it is that 
a lot of other folk broke the boycott, too. 
Japan. a number of African 
е Zaire. But we did it openly. 
PLAYBOY: Didn't that give you a certain 
credibility with ıhem? 
YOUNG: That's the only time being black 
helped me. I'm comfortable with them, so 
I can shoot straight. I don't have any 
hesitation to be very frank and blunt 
with them. I'm very open about our re- 
lations with South Africa. I don't give the 
black African nations a bill of goods and 
tell them we're about to turn our back on 
South Africa and break off relations. I tell 
them we have many economi with 
South Africi, but that doesn't mean we 
approve of apartheid. I alo don't try to 
softpedal the Africans on Israel. When 
as asked about relations between the 
id Israel, I said very frankly that 
in the U.S, the Jewish community 
part of the liberal coalition. When you 
divide blacks and Jews. you're not help- 
ing anybody. you're not helping Af 
youre mot helping black Americans, 
you're not helping forward-moving poli- 
s. When you're reasonable and open 
with people, they respond the same way. 


PLAYBOY: Which sounds like something 
you might have learned in the civil rights 
movement 

YOUNG: That's right. I remember once 


when 1 was down in Albany, Georgia, 
iting Martin jail. There was this 
lly big cracker cop at the desk. Whe 
1 asked to speak to Dr. King, he scowled 
at me and announced, Theres a little 
ger out here who wants to sce that big 
ger back ther 

Thad to go in and out of that jail twice 
а day, so before 1 left, I noticed his name 
tag. The next day. I went back and. 
before he looked up, I said, “Good morn- 
ing, Sergeant Hamilton. How are you 
today?” He replied, “АП right.” Then he 
looked up and became almost angry that 
he'd spoken in a friendly way. Well, I 
kept working on him: Every day, I'd stop 
and talk to him and make him talk to 
me. I'd ask about his children and his 
home. In a week's time, we were good 
friends. People will respond to courtesy 
nd decency: 
PLAYBOY: When did your involvement 
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with civil 
your earli Ў 
YOUNG: My father was а dentist in New 
Orleans, but we lived in a poor-wl 
neighborhood. We were the ones who 
had the football, the roller skates and the 
basketball hoop in our yard. АП our 
playmates were whitc, but some of the 
white parents paid their kids not to play 
with us. We were also taught to fight if 
ybody called us nigger. My grand- 
mother told me, “If anybody calls you 
nigger and you don't hit him, don't come 
home unless you want a spanking.” I 
fought a lot. 

PLAYBOY: Wasn't that a little dangerous 
for a black kid in the South? 
YOUNG: Well. I guess I bec 
good bluff artist, too. 
PLAYBOY: What was it like when you at- 
tended. Howard. University in. Wash 


Let's go back to 


е à pretty 


ton, which is preity much a 
ground for black professionals? 
YOUNG: You know, even at Howard, 
Northern blacks discriminated against 
Southern blacks, 25 go. Almost 


bourgeoisie. People coming out of Phila- 
delphia, New Jersey, New York and 
Washington dominated ıhe school. And 
no matter how well off you were, there 
s а certain stigma attached 10 being a 
Southerner. Because you were so obyious- 
ly a second-class citizen where you came 


from, you were always the object of the 
down-home nigger jokes. You weren't 
taken seriously. 


PLAYBOY: How did that lead you into civil 
rights? 

In my last year in college, T was 
ced by a young minister who had 
come to live in my parents home. I mean, 

getting up to study and work when 
just coming in—about five in the 
morning. That presented a challenge to 
my lifestyle and values. And then I began 
reading the classic Plato, Marcus Aure- 
lius Meditations. 
PLAYBOY: That changed your I 
YOUNG: Well, after I graduated from 
Howard, we were driving home 10 New 
1 spent the night at a church 
at Lincoln Academy in 
gs Mountain, North Carolina. Blacks 
couldn't stay at motels in. the South in 
those days, so we always spent the night 
with other friends or church groups. 
That night, I had a white roommate who 
was on his way to Rhodesia as a mission- 
ly bugged me that he was 
going to Africa. Here was this white guy 
sacrificing material comforts to go help 


Did you have a sense of h: 
ап IDOLS? 

ot at all. I had а sense of һа 
ing Louisiana roots. I was taught to be 
proud of being black, but it was at the 
time when most black folk were still try- 
g to say they were one fourth Indian, 
or something—anything but all black 


ing 


PLAYBOY: What did that do to you? 
YOUNG: Well. the next day, а 

us decided to race up Kings Mounta 
I had just come out of track season, so I 
must have got there 15 minutes ahead of 
everybody else. exhausted and it 
was about 90 degrees, so 1 took off all 
my clothes except my underwear and 
hung them on a tree. And looking out 
over that valley, it was a kind of natural 
religious experience. You had to be 
aware that someone had created the world 
e this, that it was done for some 
purpose, and I felt chat I had somethi 
to do in it. That's the time from whid 
1 date my religious awakening. 

PLAYBOY: And you decided to go into 
the ministry? 


YOUNG: There was another incident tl 
was one of the most 
lile. 


nfluential in my 
Once, in the third grade, another 
and I got put out of school for 
ш up in the back of the room. I 


got 
day. 
my ju 


jor усаг 


“The civil rights movement 
was on its last legs when 
Bull Connor called out the 
dogs. Martin Luther 
King was desperately 
looking for away to keep 
the movement alive.” 


at a swimming pool in New Orleans. A 
guy dove in and went straight to the 
boudm. When I pulled him our 1 re 
ized it was ıhe same kid who had been 
put out of school with me. He was in a 
heroin stupor, but when he slept it oll, 
we pot (o tal He was very intel) 
gent. He would come around the sw 
ming pool г ly when he was sober 
and we'd sit around and philosophize. 
He wanted me to hurry up and finish 
school so I could help him write a book. 
It would be the story of the life of the 
poor, how he ad out of 
reform schools and the state penitentiary. 
d the title of his book was going to 
be Junk. 

PLAYBOY: What did that teach you? 
YOUNG: That poor people are not poor 
because they're dumb or because they're 
lazy but because the society has not pro- 
vided opportunity. I also realized that 
there but for the grace of God went 1. 
PLAYBOY: Then you attended Hartford 
‘Theological Seminary and after a few 
years with a church in south Georgi 
you became one of only three black ex- 
ecutives with the National Council of 
Churches in New York, 


ad bees 


YOUNG: ight. That's when I went 
through my black consciousness. I was on 
the verge of being absorbed by the white 
community. So I totally rebelled cultur. 
ally. I didn’t listen to any music except 
Muddy Waters, Lightnin’ Hopkins, Ray 
Charles, old Bessie Smith blues. All the 
reading I did then was about Africa 
And that’s when I decided I could be 
idst of the white world. 
anted ever since. 


YOUNG: Yes. Actually, I almost didn't get 
married. For almost a year, when I was 

ading Gandhi and the lives of the 
I seriously considered a life of 
celibacy. I felt guilty about my college 
days. I had met many, many beautiful, 
beautiful women: 
PLAYBOY: Say, are you announcing you've 
lusted in your he; 


YOUNG (laughs): No. I don't lust my 
heart. My views of women are strict- 
ly Biblical. I say, Great, O Lord, are Thy 


works. Thou hast created them just а 
litle lower than the angels. Eighth 
Psalm, Y think. Anyway, of all the wom- 
en І went out with in college, I never 
ct one who was dedicated to the things 
I was. Frankly, until I met Jean, I didn't 
think there were enough black women 
who had gone through the kinds of expe- 
riences І had. And 1 didn't want to 
rry anybody white, because I wanted 
to go back South. 

PLAYBOY: How did you get back South? 
YOUNG: Dr. King had asked me to be his 
din i 
Christian Leadership Conference, but I 
1 no. 1 had a sore of spei 
him. And that’s when the sit-ins started, 
I saw John Lewis, the chairma 
Student Nonviolent Coord 


ly disturbed me that things 
e happening in the South and 1 
n't there. We'd bought a house in 
Queens and were living pretty good. 
The 1 I got a chance to do a leadership. 
g program in the South, so I went 
and sort of doubled as Martin's 


PLAYBOY: You eventually be 
uve director of SCLC, which wa 
driving engine of the civil rights move- 
ment. How did you acquire your терша- 
tion as a mediator? 

YOUNG: I understood the dynamics of 
Southern racism. I also knew which 
people to go to. I mean, in any given 
Episcopal church in America, you're deal 
ng with the people who own the town 
or have contact with those who do. The 
church was my back door lo the Birming- 
ham Better Business crowd, for instance. 
PLAYBOY: So you were negotiating with 
the powers behind the scene while others 
were confronting the police, the dogs 
Bull Connor? 

YOUNG: That's right. Actually, the 
ment was on its last legs when Bull 


nd 
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Connor called out the dogs. We had 700 
people in jail and no money to bail 
them out. Martin was desperately look- 
ng for a way to keep the movement 
alive. He decided he had to go into jail 
with the people, And he could get only 
55 people to march with him, not be- 
cause he didn't want more, but that's all 
that were willing to go. After he was 
arrested, a big crowd gathered. And that 
was when Bull Connor, the Birmingham 
police chief, put the dogs and the fire 
hoses on the people. Two days later, I 
led a march of 6000 people. 

PLAYBOY: Did any of these experiences 
make you hate white people? 

YOUNG: Well, I grew up with Iynchings 
nd castrations in the newspaper all the 
time, but my parents taught me th: 
ism was not something that was wron 
wich me but a sickness in other people 


And sickness was to be treated, not 
hated. The closest I came to hatred was 
du lly along the James Meredith 


march in Mississippi. There were about 
500 pcople singing and pr 
schoolyard in Canton, Mississippi. when 
the state pairol surrounded us. They shot 
tear and nausea gas into the crowd. 1 
was on top of a truck with a bullhorn, 
trying to give directions on which way 
t0 run. But the gas came up and I 
jumped down vomiting. I thought I was 
cally going to die. It was my first expe- 
rience with tear gas. 1 did everything 
wrong. I ran with the wind. I completely 
lost my cool I didn't say it, but I 
thought to myself, “If I had a machine 
gun, Га show those motherfuckers!” 
PLAYBOY: It is easy to forget how bad it 
was in the Sixties. 

Пу. We knew it was bad. 
Homes were being bombed and the K 
Klux Klan was riding throu 
hoods, shooting up people ing 
down churches. Nonviolence was an at 
tempt to overcome that sickness by ge 
ting it all out in the open. 
PLAYBOY: Were you ever in 
danger? 

YOUNG: In St. Aug 
The police tur 


ying in a 


serious 


istinc, I gor bea 
ed the mob loose on me. 


Somebody caught me across the jaw and 
I went unconscious. I didn't even know 
what had happened until I saw it on 


newsreel several years later. They just 
sort of stomped all over me and. kicked 
mc. The only kick that worried me 
the one that missed my balls by about 
three inches. 

PLAYBOY: Were you ever afraid of being 
killed? 


YOUNG: Oh, we figured we'd be killed 


somewhere along the line. Martin used 
to talk about it all the time, to ma 
think about it. He would 
you, Andy, I sure will prea 

and then he'd s 
ance, so we would 


culogy, 
it in ad 
laughin 


il end up 


PLAYBOY: But you weren’t worried? 
YOUNG: The only time I got 
afraid was the Medgar Eve 
shot in Jackson, Mississippi. We got word 
some of our folk who used the wh 
rest room at the bus station were j 
and beaten in Winona, Mississippi. And 
the people who tried to bail them out 
got arrested and beaten, too. James Bevel 
and I decided that, as Southerners, we 
could probably get them out. But we 
were scared. I mean, with Medgar shot 
down in cold blood, Mississippi could 
just go crazy. 

We were in Birmingham and wanted 
to borrow Dorothy Cotton's car. She was 
one of the civil rights workers. And she 
was really an early women's libber. She 
insisted on going with us. I think 
she really wanted to go to jail. She s. 
“If Anell and Mrs. Hamer got beat up, 
I can get beat up, too.” We told her we 
weren't going to Mississippi to get beat 
up but 10 stop people from getting beat 
at you to 
a woman but because 
masochist!” Well. she got in her 


you're 


“Near Birmingham, I 
decided on the spot that it’s 
a blessing to die fora cause, 

because you can so easily 
die for nothing.” 


car and started the engine, so Bevel and 
I just jumped in. She was furious and 
was driving about 90 miles an hour. We 
came around this curve and there was a 
big Mack truck staring us in the face. 
She just barely got off the road and back 
on. I decided on the spot that it’s a 
blessing to die lor a cause, because you 
сап so easily die for nothing. I was alr: 
to go to Mississippi, but that truck made 
me realize that death is always with you, 
anyway. 

PLAYBOY: You said you thought that as 
Southerners, you could get people out of 
jail. Why was that? 

YOUNG: Most of the SNCC folk were 


white folk. They р 
the time. Bevel was in Mississippi for 
three years in the middle of every con- 
flict and never got put in j 

Stokely Carmichael and the others 
from the North would pull into a gas 
station and ask for five dollars’ worth of 
gas and roll up the window and sit the 
scared to death. Well, the white man 
running the station would pick up the 
phone and the sherif and say 
“Some more agitators coming your way. 
We knew you had to get out of the car 


call 


talk about the weather, buy an RC 
and a moon pie and just relax. I remem- 
ber one time, after we'd been working 
all day without food, Dr. King and 
bunch of us stopped at this old country 
store. And Martin just walked in and 
saw one of those two-gallon jugs of p 
feet; he bought the whole jug. He got a 
stack of paper towels and passed them 
ош to us. That was dinner: а pig's foot 
and a big RC. 
PLAYBOY: You were present at the death 
of Dr. King; in fact, you w 
a few feet away from him on the motel 
balcony in Memphis when he was shot. 
What went through your mind? 
YOUNG: That he was very fortunate- 
ly, thar it was a blessing. I know that 
sounds strange, but we've always viewed 
death as a blessing, Thar's been the b: 
ol my life since 
my grandmother pr; Ma 
tin had done about all that he could. 
He was misunderstood. He was being 
bused by black and white. The burdens 
of this nation were weighing so heavy 
hi God decided Martin had had 
enough. It was time to go on home and 
im his reward. 

My other reaction was that I was mad. 
J really got angry at M. for leaving 
us in all of that mess. 
Do you support the reopening 
ion investigation? Did 
1 Ray act alone? 


assassination. I underst: that 
when James Earl Ray w ghi, he had 
two passports and he used the wrong 
one. Both contained pictures of people 
who looked like him. If he had just gone 
nd used that wrong passport, he might 
be free today. But when he gave them 
the wrong passport and realized it, he 
took it back and said, "Oh, no, I have 
given you the wrong onc" He let 
the people know he had two passports. 
Im saving that a guy who's not smart 
enough to handle two passports is not 
rt enough to get two of them by 
himself. In Congress, 1 didn't want to 
be on the assassination investigating com- 
mittee, because I much too emotioı 


man 


sma 


ally involved. We said from the very 
beginning that finding Dr. King’s mur 
dere would not bring him back and 


the most important thing for us who 
ле closest to him to do is to keep his 


w of the vendetta that J. 
Edgar Hoover conducted against King. 
did you ever think his shooting might 
Government act? 

YOUNG: It was inconceivable to us that 
the Government capable of doing 
nything to hurt We were really 
never anti ment. It hurt Dr. Kin 
to have to criticize Lyndon Johnson on 
Vietnam and he never would do that 
when he was abroad. The motto of the 
SCLC was to redeem the soul ol Amer 


ıd that we wı 


© mying то make Amer 
ive up to its Constitution and to 
its courts. 

PLAYBOY: When did you realize that 
Hoover personally had it in for King? 
YOUNG: Back in 1964, after Martin won 
the Nobel Prize 

PLAYBOY: That was when the FBI direc 
tor m 
reporters that purported to involve 


available tape recordings for 


s sex life in motel rooms. How did 
you find out about it? 

YOUNG: It leaked out here and there 
When we went ro the FBI, they just 
denied it. We kept asking reporters to 
give usa name or a place. 1 know that 
what I was told about the tapes was in 
accurate in almost every situation 1 was 
familiar with. I don 
what kind of tapes they have on me 
PLAYBOY: You're certainly in а position to 
find out now 
YOUNG: I'm n 
I'm not ashamed of 
those days, we were 
change the nation. Whatever 
10 us personally, well. we thou 
be killed soi 
matter of taped phone conversations 


have any idea ol 


even sure Em interested. 
vihing 1 did. In 


chere along the ling so а 


seemed unimportaut. 1 couldn't. figure 
what the angle was. [t sounded sort of 
perverted. 

PLAYBOY: Didn't you want to fight back? 
YOUNG: We couldn't possibly take on the 
FBI with its 6000 agents and millions of 
dollars. The way to deal with that prob 
lem was to get black folk the right. to 
vote in Selma. You deal with a problem 
you can deal with, We had a pretty 
sound sense of priorities. We had a meet 
ing with Hoover, but, as Dr. Ki 
it wa 

ing. Hoover talked al us. not to us 
talked for 50 minutes of our ho 
never once brought up anything 


function 


1 completely no 


communism or rumors of sex. Martin 


wed to say that when you went to 
хее President Kennedy, he listened lor 
hour and asked questions. When you 
went to sce Lyndon Johnson, he talked 
lor an hour. Hoover was more like 
Johnson 

PLAYBOY: Alier К 
the Atlanta Com 


g's death, you headed 
unity Relations Com. 


mission and won a seat in Congress i 
1972. What made you decide to throw in 
with Carter four years later? 

YOUNG: At first, I was just glad 10 sec a 
Southerner run асе in the 
primaries. For so long, Wallace had been 
for the South, and it 


against V 


the spokesma 
finally seemed as if we might get a 
spokesman who w 
Carter would need the black vote in the 
key primaries of Florida and North 
Carolina: but Fd intended to support 
Humphrey after that 

PLAYBOY: When did you fir 
go all the way with € 
YOUNG: 1 almost hate to tell it, because 1 


s progresive. I knew 


Пу decide to 
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have to criticize my liberal fı . Dur- 
ing the debate on whether we should 
send money and supplies to support the 
National Front for Liberation in Angola, 
which was being backed by South Africa, 
several of the liberal candidates were very 
wishy-washy. And Jimmy, who knew a lot 
less about Africa than they did, under- 
stood very clearly why we couldn't side 
with the South Africans. That's when I 
realized that the others were incapable of 
getting beyond the Cold War view of the 
world. And the clincher is the worst part: 
Somebody asked me to lobby the liberal 
candidates on this and I told him they 
should let some of their black staff mei 
bers explain it to them. And, you know, 
the guy They don't have any black 
staff.” So there you are. Jimmy already 
had 26 blacks on his campaign staff, and 
most of the other liberal candidates had 
either no black stafi members or only one 
or two. Also. Jimmy Carter got the black 
vote not just because of my endorsement 


but because he really worked at it. He 
campaigned in the black community. 
PLAYBOY: So, to you, the Garter Adminis 


tration is the civil rights movement come 
of age? 

YOUNG: Tha's right. Carter realizes he 
never could have become President had 
it not been for the civil rights movement. 
In his 1964 Nobel Prize address, Dr. 
King talked about putting an end to 
cism, poverty and war. And, in a sense, 
that’s what this Administration is doing 


We've kind of redeemed the soul of 
America from the тога] lethargy of the 
Vixon years. And because Jimmy Carter 


is himself free of racism, because he 
struggled throughout his life in an en- 
vironment that was infected by racism, 
he has the capacity as President of the 
United States to do more to put an end 
to racism than anybody since Martin 
Luther King. 
PLAYBOY: Was it this respect and admira 
tion for Carter that made you take the 
UN job against the advice of most black 
leaders? 
YOUNG: Well, I rcally did have the UN 
п the back of my mind for a long time 
sc of Ralph Bunche. He was 
k man in public life that I 
Ч with as а kid. Still, I always 
figured this was something you did at the 
end of your career. The UN and the 
Foreign Service had the image of being 
reserved for elder statesmen. Now I'm 
finding out this job requires a young 
n's energy, almost а 1540.18-hour day, 
па forth between New 
York and Washington, attending break- 
fasts, receptions, consultations 
ners in the evening. 
PLAYBOY: When did you know you would 
take the job? 
YOUNG: Just alter I got back from Africa 
1 Congressional mission in Now 
as on my way to a television 
iew and I told Tom Offenburger, 


my press secretary, “You'd better get used 
to calling me Your Excellency.” 

PLAYBOY: You mean President-Elect 
ter had already offered you the UN post? 
YOUNG: No. But it had somehow come 
to me during my trip that maybe that 
was what I ought to be d I 
went to see the President-Elect in At 
lanta and, after breakfast, we went into 
a little upstairs room at the governor's 
where he was working, and he 
told me, “I've been feeling for a long 
time that the UN is going to become 


I respect your wish to stay in Congress. 


I'd really like for you to take the 
position.” 
PLAYBOY: What was your reaction, con- 


sidering that you'd already been think 
ing you should be in the post? 

ike a kid who hadn't even sent 
r and got what he 
s anyway. I hadn't re 
spoken about it to anyone before that. 1 
told b then that I wanted to do it but 
that I would have to talk to Jean first. 
If she had said no, I wouldn't have done 


“There's all this protocol 
in the Foreign Service—like, 
the Ambassador is supposed 

to sit in the right-rear seat, 

because it’s the status 
seat, all that crap.” 


it—she has her career to think 
about, too. I suggested to the President- 
Elect that he ask Joan what she thought. 
since Т really wanted him to be offe 
us the job. So that’s what he did. 

PLAYBOY: How did you overcome some 
айе” perception of the UN as 


own 


in in- 


. filled 


less ritual and. 
YOUNG: That sounds like rici 
rance. It always seemed to me the j 
was worth it if you kept people shouting 
at one another instead of dropping 
bombs on one another. Being a member 
ion of the UN is like an individual 
going to a psychiatrist. We take the 
problems we get emotional over to the 
UN. By getting our emotions out there, it 
bles us to take rational actions. 
PLAYBOY: That's an unusual definition of 
the UN, just as your style as a diplomat 
seems to be u 1. ally, didn't 
the United States ті to the UN 
used to have two Cadill ines? 
YOUNG: Yeah, the Cadillacs had to go. 
really felt uncomfortable sitting in them. 
so associated with class and st 
and all that id of bullshit. There's a 
this protocol you're supposed to follow 


us 


in the Foreign Service—like, the Ambas- 
sador is supposed to sit in the right-rear 
seat, because it's the status seat, all 
that crap. 

PLAYBOY: Where do you sit 
you ordered? 

YOUNG: I sit up front with my driver. 
You know, Vernon Jordan, the director 
of the National Urban League in New 
York, saw me riding up front the other 
day. He called one of my aides and said, 
He's the Ambassador now. You tell that 
nigger he can't be runnin’ around town 


n the Ford 


PLAYBOY: We've noticed you have invited 
your driver into your home and to some 


meals with you. 

YOUNG: You work with me, you gota be 
part of the fam 
PLAYBOY: 


Let's go back to some of the 
ns we greai on 


what the U. S. role T EHL A to he in world 
aflairs? 

YOUNG: My main interest is in develop- 
for the United States a coherent for- 
cign policy and humane world economic 
order. How do we make a shift from 
пий, confrontation to economic com 
petition in the world? We have to learn 
to be competitors and still find broad 
areas of agreement. We necd an order in 
which India and West Germany and 
Italy сап have wholesome competition 
If Britain goes bankrupt, so does the 
whole of NATO and our European de- 
fense system. Here's what [ mean: Bri 
s economic security is in many ways 
dependent on her relationship with Ni 
geria. But it is also heavily 
economically with South Africa. So Brit- 
ain has to work closely with two coun 
wies in Africa that a collision 
cou If that's 
ly. it will be 
politics, which weakens the whole Com 
mon Market apparatus and directly 
affects us. We have to explore the lines 
of economic interdependence 

PLAYBOY: What do you think the U. S. 
attitude should be toward the spread of 
socialist and Marxist regimes in Africa? 
YOUNG: Well, Im certainly not defend- 
ing any military takeovers by Mar 
groups. But my feeling is that the U. S 
should not simply condemn and iso! 
such regimes. When I was in Congress, 
some representatives of Marxist gove 
ments Africa talked to me and said, 
"Don't force us into the Russi hp às 
you did with Cuba. We want to be non 
aligned. We want relations with East 
and West.” What I resent is our reacting 
emotionally to the presence of Commu 
i I unde: 
t there uropean 
technicians. There's also a Soviet nav; 
base, even though the Russians deny ii 
They have all kinds of projects there 
that may be a challenge to us but not a 
threat. Those countries can reach only а 
certain stage of development before they 
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require American technology 
ican consumer goods and 
know-how. When China built the 1 
Zam Railroad between Tanzania and 
Zambia, a lot of pcople got very upset 
about the Chinese presence in Africa. 
But there was no need for us to feel 
threatened. The Chinese built that rail- 
road and left. They had some impact on 
the Tanzanian political style, but ulti- 
mately that railroad is going to haul 
American goods. It was in our interest, 
no matter who built it. 
PLAYBOY: What about Angola 
YOUNG: With the Cubans control of 
Angola, change can literally be negoti- 
ated. If you had a civil war going on, 
there would be nobody to negotiate with 
There would be sheer chaos and blood- 
shed. "There's pot to be a process whereby 
Angola is to be united into one 
Angola or Cuba will be in exactly the 
same position we were in in Vietnam. 
PLAYBOY: Would Agostinho Neto, the 
president ol the Angola 
if he heard you say that the Cubans were 
in control of the country? 

YOUNG: He would probably get mad. 
PLAYBOY: When you surprised ever 
by meeting him during your Af 
trip, despite the fact that the U.S. has 
по diplom; ions with Angola, did 
you talk of his country in terms of being 
a Cuban satelliter 

YOUNG: No. Neither did he. But the fact 
remains that if the Cubans pulled out, 
he would be in power, Neto i; 
physician, trained in Portugal, he's 
poet, he's a very cultured and genteel 
man who happens intellectually to be a 
Marxist. 
PLAYBOY: Yo 
afterthough 
YOUNG: It is an afterthouplu 

PLAYBOY: It determines the social system 
under which people live. 

YOUNG: There's nothing wrong with their 
deciding to live under a socialist system. 
It's a decision that does not interfere 
with us in any way. In spite of the fact 
that he’ хім, Neto's relationship 
with Gulf Oil is what keeps the revenues 
coming in u e it possible for th 
Cubans to run the county. The Cubans 
could not run it by themselves. Neither 
could the Cubans get the oil out of the 
ground if Gulf dismantled its offshore 
rigs. The oil is about 12 miles offshore. 
PLAYBOY: What are your feelings about 
the role of multinational corporations? 
YOUNG: The multinational corporation 
has a very positive role to play. Let's 
take two examples from my own Con- 
gressional district, Coca-Cola and Lock 
heed. I used to say we had the best and 
the worst. Coca-Cola probably has as 
good a foreign policy as and more sensi- 
tive relationships in more places in the 
world than any other multinational 
corporatio 


nor 


make that sound like an 


PLAYBOY: If you're selling candy in a 
bottle, that should be easy. 
YOUNG: But it wasn't easy to get there. 
They very gradually indigenized their 
own corporations. Coca-Cola companies 
all over the world are owned and m 
aged by nationals. Coke evolved policies 
that did not interfere with the culture 
and politics of other countrics. Lockheed 
went like a bull in a china shop. But 
I compare the two because Lockheed has 
much more valuable product to sell. 
The C-130 Hercules aircraft is a t 
dous development 1001 that сап make а 
much greater contribution to a country 
can Coca-Cola. Yet, in a way, Lock- 
forcign policy was terrible. I think 
that roughly it contributed in one way 
or another to disrupting at least four 
democrat 
Italy, Holla 
scandals and reverberat 
cign policy with a good foreign product. 
Companics that work well and want to 
stay in a foreign country and get a return 


“Гое never been amoral 
leader. That is aterm 
people used to try to sanctify 
the civil rights movemeni 
once we got successful.” 


on their investment re; 
a 40-year proposition 
year proposition. 
PLAYBOY: That sounds like a very prag- 
matic view of wl going on. It doesn't 
sound like the old moral leader 
YOUNG: I’ve never been a moral leader. 
That is a term people used to try to 
sanctify the civil rights movement once 
we got successful. Before that, we were 
considered Communists and agitators and 
the lowest kind of American citizen. 
People were afraid of us. They reacted 
emotionally and wouldn't sce us as we 
really were. 

PLAYBOY: The most vol: 


nd not a five- 


ing your trip to Alric: 


you sce president Mobutu 
Scko? 

YOUNG: e Mobutu a lot, but I 
think he now job. If he had 
done the things he told me he was doing 
he would not bave this problem i 


Katanga province. He told me that he 
was stopping the attacks and that he had 
told the guerilla leaders that they 
couldn't operate from bases in Zaire 
against Angola, and that he was moving 
to cement relations with Angola, and 
that he wanted them to live together 
n peace, But evidently he didn't patrol 
the borders. Another thing is that a 
lot of equipment left Angola through 


Zaire—trucks and airplanes and all kinds 
of stuff. Angola expected them to be 
returned. Angola has always felt that the 
Portuguese kind of raped them. They 
figured that as part and parcel of a new 
relationship with Zaire, some of that stuli 
should have been returned. There were 
all kinds of little problems like that that 
should not have been sufficient to start a 
between two nations that have to 
live together 

PLAYBOY: Let’s discuss South Africa. You 
got into yet more trouble by calling the 
government in Pretoria “illegitimate.” 
In fact, that was the one occasion on 
which President Carter contradicted you 
publicly. But did you ever really reverse 
your stand on the subject? 
YOUNG: Well, I was asked if I thought 
the South African government was ille- 
gitimare and I was quoted as saying. 
Е Actually, it was more of a grunt. 
But it didn’t just slip out. You cin de 
fine legitimacy in a variety of ways. 1 
wouldn't question the legality of the 
South African government; but in terms 
of its being a moral or legitimate repre- 
sentative of the nation as a whole—l 
п, it’s ridiculous to argue that it’s an 
«pression. of the will of the 20,000,000 
inhabitants of South Afric 
PLAYBOY: The South African foreign min- 
ister said some pretty harsh things about 


that statement. 
YOUNG: Well. he had an election coming 
up 


nd obviously decided that the best 
10 come off as a tough Afrikaner 
was by jumping on me. As a politician. 
myself, Im not at all offended by that 
because when I was in Congress, guys 
would tell me, “Let me know how I can 
help you—I'll blast you or endorse you, 
whichever is better for you.” 

PLAYBOY: But as an Ambassador, rather 
th: Congressman, doesn't it under- 
mine your effectiveness when a fc 
minister says that you're a man who can't 
be worked with? 

YOUNG: No, no, indeed. lt gi 
greater credibility in Afri 
PLAYBOY: With the black 
Africa. 

YOUNG: Well, that’s 44 out of 
But haven't you said that part 
ppeal to black Africans is that 
alk with the other side, the 


es me 


nations in 


YOUNG: Yeah, but, you sce, I de 
South Africa, My contention is that they 
need me. They need all the г 
black voices they can find. 
PLAYBOY: Do you [eel any sympathy for 
the white position there? 

YOUNG: I feel a great deal of sympathy 
for the white position. The last thing 1 
nt to see is the white community de- 
stroyed or pushed into the sea. And 1 
don't think there's any independent 
Afri tion or liberation movement 
that advocates that. Nor do any of the 


an 
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presidents of the frontline countries im- 
mediately surrounding South Africa. 
PLAYBOY: But you support majority rule 
without qualification? 
YOUNG: Yes. But the whites can survive 
if they allow their economic system to 
serve the needs of all their people. Capi- 
talism has got to separate itself from 
ип and demonstrate that it’s not de- 
pendent on racism, I think we demon- 
ated that to some measure in the 
The enfranchisement of blacks 
did not hurt the economy. In fact, it 
created an economic boom. The only 


willing and able to modify their syst 
to involve blacks in the decision maki 
and in economic partici} 
PLAYBOY: "Tat sou 
YOUNG: It’s а giveand-take operation. 
Right now, frankly. thats all there is. 
Nobody's got an army on the continent, 
except Nigeria. that’s capable of со 
with South Afri The best the whites 
сап hope for is a situation where blacks 
may control the politics but whites still 
run the economy. If it’s worked out with- 
out violence and massive bloodshed, 1 
think that itis possible. 

PLAYBOY: Are you sympathetic with the 
whites for pragmatic or humane reasons? 
YOUNG: My sympathy with them 
ly as human beings. They rer 
y much of white Southerners in the 
U.S. They're stubborn, but they're also 
very sensitive. religious people. 
church has the same role in South Afr 
that it had in the l South. The aver- 
age congregation is extremely conserva- 
tive, but the church leadership is way, 
way our front, literally suffering along- 
side the blacks. And there's the Rand 
Daily Mail, which is actually much more 
progressive than The Atlanta Constitu- 
tion and the Arkansas Gazette were in 
the Sixties. 

But, you know, South African. whites 
use the same language that U.S. South- 
erners used. They use all the same 
Biblical stories to justify separation. And 
they're afraid tha ng blacks vote 
will mean the blacks will completely take 
over and marry their daughters. They 
assume the worst possible consequences 
id. don't allow themselves any room in 
between. "That's exactly what the South 
was doing 25 years ago. 

PLAYBOY: What were your own experi- 
ences like in South Africa? 

YOUNG: On my first trip to South Africa, 
I was driving around the countryside 
with Arthur Ashe and Mike Cardozo, 
who is white, and we ran out of film in 
a little country town. We were nervous 
about whether we should go into the 
drugstore to buy more film. 

PLAYBOY: Well, you had N long. 
YOUNG: Yeah, but knowing the South, 
that doesn't help. An integrated. group 
was treated. more 950 50 than an all. 
black group. So I said, “Let me go in.” 
Once | got inside, 1 began talking to 


people about the weather, how things 
were goin’, told em where we were from. 
But I didn't say I was a Congressman. 

My real surprise was that I did not 
sense any overt racial hostility on the 
streets. One day, this white man in a big, 
pretty Mercedes had just pulled up to 
back into a parking space. And we had 
a liule Toyota or something and our 
black driver pulled right in there, stole 
his space. And I said, "Oh, hell, now 
were going to get i" The guy just 
shook his head and drove off. Now. in 
the South, 20 vears ago, you'd have some- 
body calling the police to get that nigger 
out of his space. I asked rhe driver about 
it and he didn't sce any problem at all. 
Em not trying to say that South Al ichs 
better, I'm j g that it's not a 
hopeless situation. 

PLAYBOY: Where docs it lead next? 
YOUNG: In this day and age, the more 


violent rhe South African government 
becomes, the more hostility there will be 
from the international community. So, 
in а ser a hard line on 


South Africa is in that governments in 
terest. Just like Im convinced that the 


“My sympathy with white 
South Africans is strictly 
as human beings. They 
remind me very much of 
white Southerners in the 
U.S. They're stubborn, but 
they're also very sensitive, 
religious people.” 


President's promoting of human 
Russia helps the government there. 

PLAYBOY: That sounds contradictory. 

YOUNG: No. Human rights are the nat- 
outgrowth of people becom 
ally and economically secure. 4 
nt to be freer 
ights movi 


[ 
become secure, you 
the Soviet hum 
rebellion by their elite, who 
a little freedom and want more. As they 
advance economically and. culturally, the 
Soviet Union is going to have a human- 
rights explosion that will be not unli 
our civil rights movement. As soon as 
they expand. national television, no mat 
ter how they censor it, the weaknesses of 
the Soviet system will be exposed. You'll 
have literally hundreds of thousands of 
dissidents rather than a few hundred, as 
you have now. The Jews and Baptists 
there are starting it, but it won't neces- 
sarily be a racial thing. There will be 
more and more m ction for freedom: 

PLAYBOY: That's a bold prediction, What 
do you base it on? 
YOUNG: You sec, 


the Soviets and the 


South Africans are in a similar situation. 
Remember, in the Fifties, every aspira- 
tion for freedom in the U.S, was con- 
sidered Commu; aspired. In South 
Africa, every aspiration for freedom is 
also considered Communist inspired, 
while in the Soviet Union, it is labeled 
capitalist inspired. Just as we finally quit 
blaming other people and started look 
t our own situation, the United 
States is now helping the Soviet Union 
look at its situation. 

PLAYBOY: Isn't that one reason Moscow 
will nip dissidence in the bud? 

YOUNG: Yeah, but that totalitarian way 
of nipping it in the bud only makes it 
grow. There's an old СІ n statement. 
that the blood of the martyrs is the seed 
of the church, Every time they killed 
somebody in the civil rights movement, 
they created an expansion of the move- 
ment. The killing of three civil rights 
workers in Mississippi just made people 
more determined. The same thing will 
happen in Russi 
PLAYBOY: Looki 


ng al a map of the world 
based on civil liberties. it would nor 
seem 10 support what you say. Most 
pcople live under regimes with a relative 
lack ol civil liberties. 

YOUNG: I'm talking about the inevitabil 
ity of the technological revolution. With 
that revolution comes resistance. In 1973, 
s of 
Africa, 
sa 


1 predicted that within two y 
South 


establishing. television. 
there would be upr 
l was crazy, because television there 
would be censored. My reply was tha 
television cannot really be censores 
inevitably raises people's aspirations. 
South African uprisings occurred. w 
one year. 

PLAYBOY: The spread of Western tech- 
nology in the Soviet Union hasn't neces- 
ily helped its dissidents: in fact, a case 
can be made that the Helsinki Accords 
precipitated а crackdown on Soviet dis- 
senters. 

YOUNG: Dissent in ıhe U.S.S.R. has be- 
come a political issue, because we've sort 
of adopted the dissenters. There have 
artists and writers who con- 
Ally, subtly press against that syste 
When it gets too repressive, it will b 
The system that repressed the Jews 
already broken, and Jews aren't even a 
large political force in the Soviet Union. 
They've gouen some help from the 
United States, but it was largely their 
determination that strained the system. 
PLAYBOY: So you're saying that pressure 
from the U.S. in the form of poli 
messages to dissidents doesn't really ha 
much of an effect оп U. 5.-Soviet rela- 
tions? 

YOUNG: Yes. I 
government is. 
about its dissidents. Of far more impor- 
псе are its satellite countries in eastern 
Europe. More than President Carter's 
statements on human rights. Soviet lead- 
ers are worried about such things as 


i 
The 
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don't think the Soviet 
concerne: 
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increases in the budgets of Radio Free 
Europe and Radio Liberty—which they 
do interpret as real attacks on their sys- 
tem and sphere of influence. In fact, 
however, we are not trying to foment an 
overthrow of any government—either in 
eastern Europe or elsewhere. Our policy 
is just to try to get existing systems to 
reform to the extent that they protect 
human rights and freedoms. 

PLAYBOY: Sorry to persist, but it still 
scems to us that the Soviets don’t neces- 
rily interpret things the way we do. To 
them, moralizing about buman rights 
must seem like interference. 

YOUNG: I think we haven't yet commu- 
nicated at all levels, We haven't learned 
what kinds of messages they're sending 
and they have been misreading our mes 
sages. If they think President Carter's 
ultimate aim is to overthrow eastern 
Europe, they've misread his ages on 
n rights. I played tennis with the 
dor to the UN recently 
| "It's too bad your Adminis- 
done nearly everything wrong. 
in its first three months—at least insofar 
as dealing with our country is con- 
cerned.” I said, “Well, I'm not sure. I 
think it’s just that we haven't learned to 
understand each other. But we've got 
to understand each other or neither of us 
will survive.” And he said, “Yes, that’s 
right” 

PLAYBOY: If signals are being misinter- 
preted, isn't that reason enough to return 
to the older forms of diplomacy—com- 
municaüng through more private chan- 
nels than press conferences? 

YOUNG: No. It’s reason enough to ex- 
plain to the Russians what we mean. 
I'm not going to let you press folks push. 
us back into the Dark Ages, and that's 
exactly what the press is trying to do. 
You want us to go back to the days when 
you could get news through leaks and 
sneaky sources. 

PLAYBOY: We're not talking about sneaky 
sources. We're talking about communi- 
cating with other governments on certain 
sensitive subjects through less than public 
channels. 

YOUNG: You can’t pull back. The reason 
i tions but the 
chine. Once the Xerox copier 
was invented, private diplomacy died. 
Theres no such thing as secrecy, It's just 
a question of whether it's leaked or re- 
vealed openly. Kissinger tried to use the 
old diplomacy, but it didn't work for 
him, either, so he tried selective leaking. 
Instead of doing that and talking about 
“unnamed sources,” I simply say that 
I'm speaking on the record. If you say 
something, you ought to be man enough. 
to take the consequences for it. If you're 
not man enough, you shouldn't say it in 
the first place, sec. I just don't believe 
in being sneaky ог double-dealing with 
either the press or the American people. 


As for the specific example of the 
human-rights ques well, I think it 
should be a combination of symbolic acts 
and cold, hard political thin 
President's letter to Andrei 
gave him so much international visibility 
that it protected him. But it is the kind 
of thing you can do only once, like the 
raid on Entebbe. You don't try it again. 
My own feeling, in sum, is that it's time 
to let up on the Soviet Union in this 
respect. 

PLAYBOY: OK, we'll move on to another 
subject. You spoke of Entebbe. How do 
you feel about events in Uganda, where 
massive politicıl exterminations report- 
edly took place? 

YOUNG: Death in Uganda seems to be a 
matter of government policy on specific 
groups of people. It’s like Hitlers po- 
grom of the Jews. I really believe in 
meeting with anybody and everybody. 
But the only person I'd be reticent about 
meeting with is Idi Amin. My faith is 
that all men can be saved, but I didn't 


“Tf you say something, you 
ought to be man enough to 
take the consequences for it. 
If youre not man enough, 
you shouldn’t say it 
in the first place.” 


want Hitler to be saved and I don't 
want Idi Amin to be saved. 

PLAYBOY: Have you ever talked to him? 
YOUNG: No. But he's putting up а 14- 
ory building on the vacant lot right 
behind the U.S. Mission to the United 
N: 


са 


tions. Ours is only 12 stories high. I 
just see him now coming over here 


and, you know, pissing on the American 
Embassy. 

PLAYBOY: Do you want him to disappear 
from politics? 

YOUNG: I want him to disappear from 
the face of the earth. Go on home and 
claim his reward. 

PLAYBOY: You sound considerably more 


antagonistic toward him than toward 
South African leaders. 
YOUNG: There's a difference between 


murder, as has happened in South 
Africa, and genocide, as has happened 
in Uganda. There is a family of men 
nd nations and national boundaries are 
artificial boundaries. What happens in 
one country will inevitably have an im- 
pact on another. But I am concerned 
about South Africa. If there is a race war 
in South Africa, there will be a race 
conflict in the United States. That's the 
frightening thing about Rhodesia and 
that’s why a columnist like Joseph Kraft 


is terribly mistaken when he writes that 
we don’t have any interests there. If you 
have 200,000 whites slaughtered in Rho- 
desia, South Africa will go in there. 
Then you'll have American volunteers 
running over there and getting involved. 
If you have a race war in Africa, there's 
no way we won't be affected. I think 
racial tensions in this country are always 
just below the surface. 
PLAYBOY: That is, on the premise that 
blacks overrun the whites in Africa? 
YOUNG: Yes, Whites here will begin to 
panic. 
PLAYBOY: Give us a scenario. What hap- 
pens in Deuoit, in Atlanta? 
YOUNG: You start getting white reactions 
against blacks. You get the American 
Vazi Party predicting the same thing 
ill happen here as is happening 
Africa. It would start with whites’ attack- 
ing blacks. 
PLAYBOY: Where would it start? 
YOUNG: Probably in the Northern cities. 
Probably least in the South. 
PLAYBOY: Let's go back to the topic of 
morality in foreign policy. As a minister 
s well as an Ambassador, what is a 
moral foreign policy? 
YOUNG: Morality for me is thinking 
dearly through the alternatives 
making a decision that is best for the 
largest number of people. 
PLAYBOY: You can call that morality; it 
could also be called Kissinger's Realpo- 
ditik. 
YOUNG: Exactly. I had no problem with 
Kissinger’s Realpolitik, except that it 
s based on only one part of the world. 
Realpolitik was esentially 
ng at the world strictly from an 
st-West equation. I learned my foreign 
policy in theology class not in the 
church. I was reading Reinhold Niebuhr, 
Paul Tillich, Dietrich Bonhoeffer. Now, 
they were much more like Kissinger than 
like Billy Graham. The problem we're 
having is that youre trying to make me 
a Billy Graham-type moralist and 1 
never have been that. My understanding, 
of Jesus Christ is that he came to fulfill 
the law. And you're wying to talk in 
terms of a moral law. And I don't believe 
in it. 
PLAYBOY: We're trying to find out at 
what point you make foreign-policy 
judgments based on your theology and 
not on your pragmatic understanding of 
a situation, 
YOUNG: Very seldom. But I don't think 
they're in conflict. My theology is not in 
conflict with Realpolitik. It would be an 
enlightened Realpolitik. My theology does 
give me an extra sensitivity to the rest of 
the world. It gives me an additional di- 
mension in which to look at a situation: 
not just from my point of view but also 
from the point of view of my enemy, who 
is also my brother. And that’s perhaps the 
only moral diflerence I would have with 


and 


Kissinger. But I don't know that Kissin 
did not do the same thing. 

PLAYBOY: Should foreign aid be tied to 
the human-rights question? 

YOUNG: Well. I don’t believe in buying 
friends and buying votes in the UN. 
That's insulting. But there's a difference 
between tying aid to human rights and 
saying you're not going to finance pulling 
out people's fingernails and appl 
electroshock to their genitals. It's another 
thing to say you are not going to give aid 
because there's a clear disagreement. in 
principle. Tanzania probably has voted 
with us less than anybody else in the UN, 
and yet it was our biggest aid recipient 
in Africi—because T is probably 
our most valuable ally, in spite of its re- 
fusal to be our puppet. It's Tanzania's 
influence that has kept the Cubans and 
the Russians out of Mozambique and 
Rhodesia. Tanzania's disagreements with 


ing 


nzan 


us in the UN are honest disagreements 
and on many of them, we were wrong. 
such as when Tanzania refused to vote 
with us on resolutions condemning the 
U. S. role in Vietnam. 

PLAYBOY: If you support the Cubans’ 
providing order for Angola, why not sup 
port America’s providing order in Viet 
п. say in 1954? How is that any 
different from what the Cubans did in 
Angola? 

YOUNG: I don't know that it was when it 
started. But if we had gone into Vie 
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and abided by the Geneva Ac- 
cords, held an election and turned the 
situation over to the rightful elected 
leadership, which in everybody's opinion 
would have been Ho Chi Minh, I think 
that would have been the right thing to 
do. I think the people who dominate have 
a responsibility to a smooth transition. 
I've said the same thing about Ian Smith 
in Rhodesia. You can't just throw Ian 
Smith out. lan Smith has power in Rho 
desia. There's got to be some negotiated 
settlement that reasonably transfers pow- 
er. If Ian Smith falls and runs out and all 
the whites run with him, you're going to 
have the very Rhodesia that 
we're trying to avoid. 

PLAYBOY: To wrap up, could you summa 
rize what you're trying to do with your 
unorthodox approach as Ambassador to 
the UN? 

YOUNG: Well, for the past eight y 
policy at the UN has tended to 
basic questions. Too often in the past, 
we've taken no strategic initiatives. We've 
sat back and used our veto to reject other 
people's strategies, and whatever our 
strategy wis, we've kept to ourselves. 
President Carter's and my approach is to 
be more up font. We're going to tell 
other delegates beforehand what our i 
e willing to 
compromise—before it even gets to the 
ng stagc. We've started to do this with 
the core group of the 15 nations that 


chaos in 


rs, our 
nore 


terests are and where we 


make up the Security Council, and it's 
working. By talking it out beforehand, 
we're finding that differences in language 
that might have bothered other repre 
sentatives at a more formal s 


ge aren't 
really dilferences in our positions at all 
It’s important to say things out front. Ш 
people feel like you're being sneaky or 
trying to trick them, they act very defen 
sively, I've simply shared everything 1 
know. 

PLAYBOY: What's beyond the UN for you 
Will you ever return to the South? 
YOUNG. 
run for 


zo back to Adanta and 
mayor in 1980, at the end of 
Maynard Jackson's second term. 
PLAYBOY: What about the U. S. Se 
YOUNG: If I were going to deal with the 
Senate, I should have stayed in the House 
of Representatives. But I kind of gave 
that one up. И 
PLAYBOY: 


I could 


ate? 


Another snap decision. Like 
running up that mountain when you 
were young? 

YOUNG: Yeah. But, you know, if this job 
ain't for me, I'm going back to Ай; 


and get me a church and take over 


na 
Mar- 
tin Luther King's assignment. Become a 
teacher, a prophet 

PLAYBOY: Should we bet on it? 
YOUNG: I wouldn't bet on it. 
wouldn't discount it, either. 


But 1 
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Black Velvet feels 
ke a million bucks. 


The Premium Canadian. Black Velvet” Blended Canadian Whisky 


80 Proof. Imported by ©1977 Heublein, Inc., Hartford, Conn. 


МУ dinated moulded pile саг- 
оок peting. We've even 
0 included a handy rally 
light to accommodate 
& either passenger or driver. 


Motor Trend magazine put the '76 
TR7's cornering power in the same 
league as the Lotus Europa's and 
the Ferrari Dino s. This year, we 
improved it. By lowering the sus- 
pension and adding wider steel- 
belted radials. 

After the TR7's first year of Sports 
Car Club of America competition in 

76, it is a divisional champion. This 
year, we improved the champion 
witha five-speed transmission as 
standard equipment. 

And for those who prefer not to 
shift, now we offer an optional auto- 
matic. 

Car and Driver said: "the 76 
TR7's strong suit is comfort. The 
cockpit is spacious (wider than 
either a Corvette's or a Z- 
car s)...every dial is 
visible. Motor Trend 
called it: "One of the 
most comfortable two- 
seaters we ve expe- 
rienced.’ This year, 
we ve improved on 
that with a choice of 
a smart new tartan 
plaid interior in addition 
to the solid brushed cord 
nylon with color coor- 


Last year, the TR7 broke 
all our sales records. This 
р year, we d like to improve 
\ { on that, too. But that's up 
to you. 
The New Triumph TR7. 


The improved shape of things 
| to come. 


For the name of your nearest ғ 
Triumph dealer call: 800-447-4700. In = 
Illinois call: 800-322-4400. 
S British Leyland Motors inc., í W 
Leonia, N.J. 07605. d 
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Running the World Is 


gerald ford’s press secretary reveals the untold saga 
of pubic hairs in the presidential seal, a sheep in 
the hotel room and greetings from the ku klux klan 


Funnier than You Think 


HAYE Соор NEWS and bad new 
is that the Vietnam 
e bad news is, we lost.” 
_A mildly amusing crack, nothing spe- 
cial, right? 


Except the 
Gerald R. Ford, the wi 
White House photographer David Hume 
Kennerly and the scene was the head- 


dience was President 


"cracker was 


quarters of the National Security Coun- 


cil, where the loss of the Indochina war 
had finally been acknowledged, 

Henry Kissinger, noting that Cambo- 
dia had fallen to the Communists only 
two weeks before, joked bleakly: “1 have 


ILLUSTRATION BY BILL UTTERBACK 
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lost one country in my capacity as Secretary of State and I have 
lost one country in my capacity as National Security Advisor. 
Give me another title and I will lose you another country.” 

You may think the power to blow up the world is no laugh- 
ing matter. Yet in my two and one third years among the men 
who had that power, there were plenty of chuckles. As White 
House press secretary. I heard most of them. 

After the White House prematurely announced that the 
hasty evacuation of the U.S. Embassy had been completed, we 
received word that 156 Marines were still waiting for heli- 
copters to pick them up. So Kissinger quipped: “We could say 
the evacuation is at hand,” a bitter reference to his mistimed 
declaration three years before that peace was at hand. 

‘Maybe we should say the evacuation was so popular we 
decided to do an encore,” 1 added. 

There was a lot of leering speculation about why the 
ines had missed the helicopters. Someone suggested. they 
had gone over to Tu Do 
Street to help their old girl- 
friends escape. Or maybe 


Running the world was not funny 
all the time. Here is Ron Nessen 
at three separate confrontations 
handling the grim task of ex- 
plaining why President Ford had 
decided to veto a Federal laan to 
New York City. Note the barely 
contained levity among reporters. 


they had just stopped off at a Saigon bar to have one last drink 
and got laid. The Marines were finally rescued. The day of the 
Saigon surrender ended incongruously, with Kissinger in his 
office changing hurriedly into his tuxedo for a state dinner. 
Kennerly flung open the door and snapped an unprecedented 
photo of the rotund Secretary of State with no shirt on. 
Another international crisis that produced a crop of dark 
humor was the evacuation of Americans and other Westerners 
from Beirut during the murderous fighting there in June 1976. 
Lieutenant General Brent Scowcroft, who replaced Kissinger 
as Ford’s National Security Advisor, showed up at the White 
House about midnight to oversee the evacuation wearing a 
rough-textured leisure suit, sporty shirt, string tie and hand- 
nied ye estern tie 


that, Brent, your apres-war outfit? 

Scowcrolt's deputy, William Hyland, was probably the best 
natural comedian in the White House. He was an impish man 
who had worked his way up from a minor post in the water 
department in Kansas Gity to the CIA to the White House. 
That progression can give you a pretty funny outlook on life. 

When reporters wrote stories about some of the Beirut 
evacuees returning to the beleaguered city alter a week of busi 
ness or vacation in Europe, Hyland constructed an elaborate 
fantasy in which the Navy would offer refugees special cutrate 
round-trip excursion fares. 

Once, while Hyland was accompanying Ford on a speaking 
p. I noticed him looking especially grim during a phone 
conversation. 

“Anything the matter?" I asked after he had hung up. 

“Well, you know that part of the President's speech where 
he says, ‘Not one American boy is fighting or dying anywhere 
in the world tonight?” Hyland asked. 

“Yes,” E replied. 

“Well, maybe we should change it just a little to read, Vi 
few Amer 
anywher 


ту 
an boys are fighting ог dying 
in the world tonight 


A military aide with a briefcase con- 


taining the coded instructions needed to 
Taunch a nuclear attack was never far 
from President Ford. He also carried a 
small leather case containing the Pre 
dent's pipes, pipe cleaners, tobacco and 
matches. 

The aide often was asked what was in 
the cases. 

He explained that the big briefcasc 
contained the codes for starting a big 
atomic war. The small case contained the 
codes for starting a small conventional 
war, he added with a straight face. A lot 
of people believed him. 

The Ford White House was portrayed as stolid, dull Mi 
western Republican. 

Actually, it was alive with wisecracks, practical jokes and 
put downs, often in the darkest shade of black. Kennerly w 1 
the only court jester. There were two resident joke writers; 
the Secretary of State had the reputation of being one of the 
world’s great wits; the press secretary—that was me—poked 
fun at my own boss on the satirical NBC's Saturday Night TV 
show; the White House staff once amused itself after a Cali 
fornia campaign rally by untying the balloons and breathing 
in the helium so we could laugh at our resulting high-pitched 
Donald Duck voices 

It was all tolerated by President and Mı 
a gag. 

What other President would ask for an 


. Ford, who loved 


inflatable plastic 


duck to carry when he appcared before cameramen waiting to 
record his first swim in the new V 
Whi 


hite House pool? 
other First Lady would parade around Air Force One 
ng а fake black handlebar mustache? 

. 

Some of the funniest moments of the Ford Administration 
occurred during overseas wips—olten as elaborate practical 
jokes. Ford's military aide Major Robert Barrett was a master 
at pulling off а practical joke with a straight face. 

While attending an economic summit mecting in France, 
Ford was assigned a duplex apartment in an old château at 
Rambouillet. During the night, the wind blew open the 
French windows on the lower floor of his apartment, knocking 
over lamps and other small pieces of furniture and decoration. 

In the morning, Barrett showed Ford's Filipino stewards the 
disorderly scene and convinced them that someone had broken 
in during the night and kidnaped the President. Barrett really 
had them worried for 20 minutes, (continued on page 190) 
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x RATHER disliked children: we had none of our own, 
but that was seldom noticed, because the local kids were 
everywhere. They strayed from the staff quarters and the kam- 
pong into the club grounds, mecting in threes—three Tamil 
three Malays, three Chinese, as if that were the number required 
for play. They usually quarreled: It was an impossible num- 
ber—one was invariably made a leper, victimized and finally 
rejected. Alec called them villains, He blamed the theft of his 
camera on one particular threesome who played their own 
version—no teams, no net—of the Malay game of sepak takraw, 
«king а таба ball the size of a grapefruit back and forth at the 
side of the clubhouse 
‘There was a solitary one, perhaps Malay. It was hard to tell 


how dark she was beneath her dirt. She had uncombed hair and 
bruised legs and elbows and she wore a soiled waistless dress of 


the sort sent in bales from America and England and distributed 
by bush missionaries. She was not tall, but neither was she very 
young. The dirt gave her skin the texture of greasy fabric. Her 
feet were cracked like an adult's, she was solemn, she did not 
play. She squatted on the grass with her arms folded on hi 
knees, her tangled hair drooping, and she watched the other 
children taking possession of the parking lot, the gardens, the 
old bowling green. She looked upon them with а witchy aloof 
ness. She was, for all her dirt, free. 

All this I remembered after she joined u: 

Late one night, over drinks, Tony Ev bing how a 
tennis ball should strike the racket if it were to have maximum 
top spin. There were three of us in the lounge— Tony, Rupert 
Prosser and myself{—and it was October, just before the second 
monsoon. Tony was still in his white tennis outfit, having made 
a night of his after-game drinks; there were spills of pink Angos- 
tura down the front of his Fred Perry shirt. 

You should concentrate on your game, now that the Foot- 
lighters haye folded,” he said to Prosser, the pink gins giving 
what was meant as а casual remark a leaden pedantry. “Jan's 
got a weak serve—she should be working on that.” He sipped 
his drink. “Now, top spin. Ideally, the ball should hit the racket 
at this angle.” 

He touched the ball to the stings and then with a sudden 
hilarity hit the ball hard. It shot out of the window and made a 
dark thump 
‘ou were 

Prosser said, “ drank.” 

But Evans was heading for the door. He said, "Now I've got 
to find my bloody ball.” 

We heard him stamping around the lawn 
through the flowery under the window. He cursed 
cry—not his—like а cat's complaint. The next we knew, he was 
at the door and saying, "Look what 1 found! 

He did not hold the girl in his arms—she was too big for that. 
He held her wrist, as if he were abducting her, and she м 
trying to pull away. She had the haggard, insolent look of some- 
one startled from sleep. She did not seem afraid but, rather, 
contemptuous of us. 

“She was at the door,” said Evan: 
out. These people can sleep anywhere 

“Tve seen her around,” said Prosser. ^I thought she was from 
kampong.” 

“Could use a bath,” said Evans. He made a face, but still he 
held her wrist. 

In Malay, I asked her what her name was. She scowled with 
fear and jerked her head to one side. Her thin starved face 
allowed her teeth and eyes to protrude, and she smelled of dust 
and damp grass. But she was undeniably pretty, in a wild sort of 


з was descr 


ttention.” 


d swishing 
there was a 


“I saw her legs sticking 


th 


it was a question 
they all asked 
themselves —was he 
or wasn't he 

sleeping with that 
wild, beautiful 


lost girl? 


LTERER'S 
LUCK 


fiction By PAUL THEROUX 
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way, like a captive bird panting under its 
ragged feathers, wishing to break free 
of u: 


shouldn't be sleeping out ther 
he said with unmistakable lechery, “She 
doesn’t look like much, but, believe me, 
she's got a body under all those rags, I 
felt it! Give her a bath and you might 
be surprised by what you find. All she 
wants is a good scrub.” 

I said, “We ought to call the mission.” 

"They'll be asleep—ivs nearly mid- 
night,” said Prosser. “I'll ring Jan. We 
can put her in the spare room. 

Prosser went to the phone. Evans 
picked up the bowl of peanuts from the 
bottle-cluttered table. He showed her the 
peanuts and said, "Makan?" 

At first she hesitated, then, seeing that 
she was being encouraged, she took a 
great handful and pushed it into her 
mouth. She turned away to chew and I 
could hear her hunger, the snappings and 
swallowings. 

Evans nudged me. "Listen to 
Prosser was drunkenly shouting into the 
phone in the next room—'"I1l bet Jan 
thinks he's picked up some tart!” 

A week later, the girl was still with 
the Prossers. 

"She's landed on her feet," said Eva 
"Couple of bleeding hearts. "They always 


told the policer Her parents might be 
looking for her. Who knows? She 
have had amnesia.” 


bea bit 
ling 10 Jan. ‘They're think- 
ng her on as an amah. She 
ast, they say. The only thing is, 
she hasn't said a blessed word! 

"Suppose shes not Malay? Suppose 
she's Chinese? We should get someone to 
talk to her in Cantonese or Hokki 
Father Lefever could do it." 

You don't want a mish for this," said 
Evans. "My provisioner's just the man. 
TH put him on to it. You're in for a 
treat. Pickwick's a real character.” 

That afternoon, as I was walking into 
town, a car drew up beside me, the 
xs’ Zephyr. 
ге you a lift?” said Rupert. 

1 thanked him bur said I'd walk. Then 
I saw the girl. She was in the back seat, 
in a beautiful sarong, with a blouse so 
starched it was like stiff white paper en- 
folding her dark shoulders. She smiled at 
me shyly, as if ashamed to be seen that 
way. The blouse was crushed against her 
breasts, the sarong tightened on her curve 
of belly. Cleaned up, she looked definite- 
ly Chinese; her face a bit fuller, her 
eyes deep and lacking the dull shine 
her hunger had given them. She was a 
beauty in tremulous trapped repose, and 
the Prossers in the front seat were ob- 


viously very proud of her. 

“We're taking Nina into town to buy 
some clothes" said Jan. "She doesn't 
have a stitch, poor thing. 

"We had to burn her dress," said Ru- 
pert, grinning. “It stank!” 
ilthy! She was caked with it,” said 
Jan, who, like Rupert, seemed to relish 
their transformation of the girl. 

Rupert glanced back admiringly. “We 
gave her a good scrub. Jan wouldn't let 
me help.” 

Jan was соу. "She's hardly a child.” 

"Ehe girl hid her face against her 
shoulder: She kncw she was being 
discussed. 


docs she have to say?” 
aid Jan. "Nothing, actu- 
ally. We think she'll open up when she 
gets used to us.” 

1 told them my idea of asking someone 
to speak to her in Chinese and how 
Evans had suggested his provisioner. 

“Wonderful,” said Rupert. “Send him 
around, We're dying to find out about 


ou know her name, at least.” 
“Nina? That was Jan's idea. We always 
said if we had a girl, we'd call her № 
id they drove away, like a couple 
who've rescued a stray cat. They looked 
happy, but I was struck by the sight of 
their three odd heads jogging in the сагъ 
rear window. If the girl had been young- 
er, if she had not looked so changed by 
that hint of shame, 1 think I would have 
let the matter rest. There would have 
been little to describe: a lost child—and 
children look so much alike. But she was 
different, describable, almost remarkable 
her looks, perhaps 15 or 16, all her 
moles uncovered, a person. Someone 
would remember her. I knew Jan and 
Rupert wouldn't forgive me for going to 
the police, so the first chance 1 had, 1 
rang Father Lefever at the mission and 
ad out anything 


provisioner was that unusual 
person in Malaysia, a fat man. I dis- 
trusted him the moment I saw him. He 
an obscure tattoo on the back of his 
hand, three linked circles, and he had 
that wholly insincere jollity the Chinese 
affect when they are among stranger: 

Evans introduced him as Pick: and 
the fat man laughed and said his name 
was Pei-Kway. He said, "Too hard for 
Europeans to say.” 

I stared at him, pursed my lips and said 
crisply, “Pei-Kwa: 

Rupert was leading the girl and Jan 
into the room. The girl was even prettier 
than she had seemed in the car, but her 
look of wildness was gone; she was slow, 
uncertain, domesticated. She watched the 
floor. 

"Ask her how old she is," said Jan. 


"Go on, Picky, do your stuff,” said 
Evans. 

Pci-Kway spoke to the girl and, getting 
no reply, he repeated his question in a 
slightly different tone, licking at the 
words and gulping as he spoke. 

The girl's answer was little more than 
asigh. 

"Hokkiet 
teen years." 
ng." said Evans. "Small for her 


," said Pei-Kway. "She is six- 


"Not really" said Rupert. "Ask her 
where she's from. 

‘This time, the girl seemed reluctant 
to speak, and I could see that Pei-Kway 
was urging her. He was certainly chal- 
lenging her, and he could have been ut- 
tering thrcats, his tone was so nasty. He 
did most of the talking, with greedy en- 
ergy. The girl replied in monosyllables 
то his squawks. None of us interrupted; 
we stood by, lending Pei-Kway authority 
з what was by the minute becoming an 
inquisition, Although instead of going 
closer and bearing down on her, Pei- 
Kway inched back as he kept up this flow 
of questions. 

He stopped. After all that talk, all he 
said was, "She's not from Ayer Hitam.' 
"| could have told you that," said 
ans. 

"Doesn't she have parents?” asked Jan. 

"Dead," said Pei-Kway. He made a 
vague gesture with his tattooed hand. He 
seemed satisfied, almost subdued. He had 
become as laconic as the girl; his grin 
was gone. 

Now, unprompted, the girl spoke. 

Pei-Kway said, “She wants to stay here. 
She is saying thank you.” He said some- 
thing to the girl in a harsh growl and 1 
v her react as if he'd given her a push. 

I said, “What did you just say to he 
Pei-Kway gave ine a vast empty smi 
imply a stiffening of his face. "I say, this 
is not your place.” To Evans he said, 
“Tuan, I'm going. 

But Jan had put her ann around the 
. "Wait a minute,” she said. “Why is 
it she doesn't speak Malay? I thought 
everyone in this country knew Mala 

“They speak Hokkien in her village.” 

Rupert said, “Where is this village?” 
hat," said Pei-Kway, who, no 
ng at the girl, was replying 
without referring to her. He appeared 
restless. He had announced his intention 
to go but was kept at the door by the 
questions. 

Jan said, “But what's her name?" 

Angrily, Pei-Kway addressed the girl. 
Her mutter sounded familiar. 

"Nina," said Pei-Kway. 

e. 

For several » І saw nothing of the 
Prossers, but as usual when someone 
stayed away from Фе club, he became all 
the more present in conversation. Gossip. 

(continued on page 210) 
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ACTING ` 
BEASTLY 


top fashion model 
turned actress barbara 
carrera finds that 

the creatures 

in her new film, 

“the island of dr. 
moreau, are only 
human, after all 


pictorial essay By BRUCE WILLIAMSON Metamor- 
phosis looms large in the burgeoning career of Barbara 
anges. Hourly changes, daily changes. Changes of 
nges of direction. Take a sharp right turn and shoot 
for the moon. Shell get there. Just a few short years 
was a top cover girl working through the Ford agency and 
Wilhelmina—you saw her adorning Zoom, Vogue, Gosmopoli- 
tan and Harpers Bazaar, to name a few. Calls herself an 


ago, she 


international nomad, though she is currently settled in a sunny 
jungle habitat of a flat in Beverly Hills. And somewhere in 
her well-worn luggage, she packs a letter from editor Helen 
Gurley Brown, Cosmo cover 
outsold everything up to and including the famous issue with 
the Burt Reynolds nude centerfold. Her Harper's Bazaar cover 
photographed by Hiro marked the real turning point, how- 
ever. “Until then,” says dark-eyed, raven-haired Barbara, “the 


testing to the fact that Barl 


Cover girl Barbara Carrera has an unforgettable face, but it was not always so. “When | first came to New York, my face just didn’t 


fit in. A session with Vogue's Irving Penn ended up with just my back appearing in the magazine." 


“ As you can see, below and 


right, more than her back caught photographer Chris von Wangenheim’s eye. One man’s oversight is another man's pleasure. 


PHOTOGRAPHY BY 
CHRIS VON WANGENHEIM 


blonde all-American outdoor 
look was the look everyone 
wanted. It's what I myself, 
even as a little girl, thought 
was the definition of true beau- 
‚ with blue eyes. But 

t Hiro cover, the look 


took off.” 

Barbara 
earns $100 an hour (а 
el) on up—way up. 
in airplanes and the very best 
hotels. "She also works like a 
dog,” adds Barbara, "and the 
glamorous life is largely a 
myth. I once rented an apart- 
ment in Paris, but 1 never had 


— 


a chance to decorate it, much 
less live in it.” 

A prestigious U.S. casting 
director kept pursuing Bar- 
bara around the world to ask 
whether she wanted to become 
an actress. "They were lookin, 
for someone to do a remake 
of Camille. But how could 
they want me, I asked? Pm 
just a model, not a profession- 
al actress. I said no, yet a seed 
had been planted in my 
head." Some time later, she 
was working and relaxing 
among some Beautiful People 
in the south of France when her 
(text continued on page 200) 


Was photographer Von Wangenheim trying to re-create an X-roted version of | Was a Teenage Werewolf? No, says Borboro. “He set 


out to capture о beavty-ond-the-beast tableau. It is hi 


interpretotion of Н. G. Wells's Island of Dr. Moreau. Where the film is 


Victorion, the photos are contemporary. The theme is simply conquest ond submission. The mon’s submission at es, my submission 
ct others.” Or, simply, who's on top? This fantosy is unconditionally guoronteed to put hair on your chest, not їо mention your palms. 


THE GAYS PIONEER 
By ARTHUR BELL 


THE ODD THING about it is that you see 
them during the day, scurrying along 
Madison Avenue in three-piece suits, 
sipping jasmine tea at Serendipity, sell- 
ing shoes, digging ditches, dyeing fabric. 
reading Doris Lessing оп the subway. 
Some are detectable; others invisible, 
which is to say, (concluded overleaf) 


SEX GOES 


the last barrier is down—they're 


WHAT IS THE LAST TaBOO—the frontier at which even the most experienced sexual 
adventurer hesitates? Oral sex? Anal sex? Bondage and discipline? Not really. 
Americans have been enjoying those activities for years—behind closed doors. The 
sexual revolution ends at the bedroom door. The last taboo is doing it in public. 
But that is changing. Over the past few years, couples have gone from doing it 
with the lights off to doing it with the lights on and the cameras rolling to perform- 
ing live on Saturday nights in front of other couples. 


PUBLIC 


doing it everywhere but in the road 


Members of the audience may be content to watch; but with increasing 
frequency, not-so-innocent bystanders are shedding clothes to join the floorshow. 
Arthur Bell suggests that gay lib started the ball rolling. When the New York homo- 
sexuals came out of the closet, they kept right on going—into the bars. Dan Rosen 
reports that the East Coast's heterosexual avant-garde is catching up, In “Sex—Cali- 
fornia Style” (page 206), Jules Siegel provides a guide (with appropriate pictures) 


THE STRAIGHTS FOLLOW 
By DAN ROSEN 


THEY COULD easily have been the out- 
takes from an old Fellini movie. On the 
floor by the heated swimming pool, a 
languid, Germaniclooking man was 
Staring vacantly at the green-painted 
ceiling as two stunningly attractive wom- 
en took turns fellating him. Over near 
the steam (continued on page 204) 
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100 with monogam 


they don't wave lavender hankies, swish 
or dress in drag. It is estimated that they 
make up 15 percent of the population ol 
Manhattan—and they don't all live in 
Greenwich Village. 

But come the weekend, an outof- 
towner might guess that New York's 


male homosexual population had sky- 
rocketed io 50 percent, Because that is 
when the city's gay gentry leave behind 
the steam that’s been bottled up inside 


all week, don this year’ 
and partake of a little 

Where do they go? 
are the restaurants, the theater, the 
opera. The special spots are the gay 
bathhouses (there are about a dozen in 
town), Christopher Street and the fringes 
of Central Park West. There are also the 
discos, where they can boogie and sniff 
poppers and pretend to ride 
ship propelled by David Bowie. 
gay bars, where they cin stand around 
the jukebox and sing gems from A 
Chorus Linc while sipping Harvey Wall- 
bangers and making polite conversation 
about the latest in this and that 

When the city closes shop, however, 
the horny homosexual's real fun begins. 
For the bars and the discos are merely 
foreplay—a prelude to the nitty-gritty 
activity that takes place at the after- 
hours orgy rooms that have sprung up 
in Manhattan over the past three years. 
In fact, at three A.M. on a Sunday, the 
waterfront dock strip north of Christo- 
pher Street resembles the subway at 
rush hour. Cu ers wait in line to 
get into The Anvil, The Sewer and The 
Cock Ring. These indoor playgrounds 
aren't bars in the tional sense: 
They're back-room battlegrounds, fetish 
palaces, dimly lit or pitch-black cham- 
bers where whips crack and urine and 
beer are often served in the same con- 
tainer. They are combat zones where 
customers seek out peak thrills, where 
fantasy becomes reality for a two-dollar 
fee. Creative sex is alive and plentiful 
and personhood is dead at these spas. 
After all, one doesn’t have to probe the 
innermost depths of anothers psyche 
while penetrating his anus. 

Ironically, the gay liberation move- 
ment is responsible for the fact that this 
phenomenon exists without harassment. 
In premovement days, to dicat on a 
lover was considered verboten. The best 
thing in life was to settle down with a 
nice young man and raise French poo- 
dles in Brooklyn Heights. Homosexual 
relationships were supposed to imitate 
the best of Ozzie and Harriet. That they 
often imitated the worst of Edward 
Albee had to do with forced confine- 
ment, false obligations, vows that had 
little relationship to deep feelings and 
sexual drives that had nothing to do 


s macho costume 
ight magic. 
he obvious spots 


In 1969 came the revolution. Grad 
ally, gay men hopped off their pianos 
and stopped singing Why Was 1 Born? 


They began to accept their in 
fact, revel in it. The movement made it 
possible for the homosexual to “be gay- 


The backroom bars make it possible to 


inhibitions 


"be fr to drop one's 
along with one's khaki overalls. 

Night crawlers who'd sit sadly at a 
bar, sloshing themselves into oblivion 
before the "last chance" call at foui 
A.M, are gone with the wind in New 
York. With the proliferation of the orgy 
rooms, one doesn't have to slash one's 
wrist after the closing hour. There's 
always one more bit of hcaven to visit, 
one more taste treat waiting around the 
bend. Forget the hour, it's possible to 
ball until the mailman comes. While 
we're at it, lorget love, too. And ro- 
mance is just а sevendetter word that 
no longer exists. When homosexuality 
came out of the closet, romance went in 
and bolted the door. And the back-room 
s became TV dinners for young men 
h insatiable appetites. 

The back rooms are where virile 
males perform stunts they wouldn't do in 
the privacy of their bedrooms with men 
they wouldn't necessarily drag home. 
Pretty models hook up with Neander- 
thals. Neanderthals hook up with other 
Neandertha adism and masochism are 
big, so big, they've replaced “normal” 
sex on the “Where do we go from here? 
circuit. Leather is the latest drag. Chaps 
and studs are all the rage and yesterday's 
transvestite now sports the latest in behe- 
moth butch. 

On a recent visit to The Mine Shaft, 
one saw a long-haired gentleman strung 
naked to a rack. Cries ol ecstasy left his 
lips as the passing parade stuck hands, 
wrists and elbows up his rectum, A 
handcufled slave in a bomber jacket 
performed fellatio while having his but- 
tocks strapped. Psychodramas took place 
between pseudo ditchdiggers, unmechan 
ical telephone linesmen and Long Island 
storm troopers. Some of the participants 
screamed primally at orgasm, others 
grunted and groaned, others laughed in 
ecstasy. Men indulged in combat se 
while smoking grass, inhaling coke, swa 
lowing Quaaludes, and by six Am., there 
was a waiting line for the rack. 

Shades of the Weimar Republic? Yes, 
but not exactly. The scene smacks of 
decadence, but not of evil. The uni- 
form, the fantasy trip is equivalent to 
Mom and Dad's Sunday excursion to the 
country. Mom and Dad call it a picnic; 
at The Mine Shaft, it's called consen- 
sual madness. 

The penis, of course, reigns supreme. 
Tt in front of you, in back of you. 
beside you. Often the visitor does not 
know what it is connected to. And that's 


the beauty part in a primal setting 
where one's imagination can run berserk. 

Yet the atmosphere is not uncomfort- 
able, nor is it depressing. It is like a 
narcotic and while you are there, you 
are unaware of the world outside, The 
ambience at The Mine Shaft is dream- 
like—wet dreamlike. The dreamer can 
wake up whenever he chooses merely by 
descending a flight of stairs and step- 
ping into the reality of the dock strip 
gutter outside. 

How long these dream factories will 
be around is a matter of conjecture. 
Legally, they're out of bounds. Yet rare- 
ly are they raided by the police. Most 
are licensed as “social club: which 
means they're not supposed to sell 
liquor. Some attempt to get around the 
problem by selling tickets that, in turn, 
be exchanged for booze. According to 
Lawrence Gedda, chief executive officer 
of the New York State Liquor Author- 
"the owners don't pay sales or 
withholding taxes or unemployment. in- 
surance. They operate without benefit 
of dergy so, naturally, these establish- 
ments are attractive to organized crime." 

Because of the prohibition aspects, 
they are also atractive to the bored, 
the disenchanted and the chic. After 
Women's Wear Daily ran an item that 
Bianca Jagger, Rudolf Nureyev and 
people like that were scen slumming 
at The Anvil, lines formed 
the block. 

The newly discovered chic of the back 
rooms does not delight the regulars. 
They fear that word of mouth and press 
coverage will turn the best rooms into 
tourist traps. 

And they're right. One of New York's 
least attractive sewers, The Toilet, be- 
came a gawk spot before its recent de- 
mise. Straight couples went to see what 
it was all about. Women piled their 
hair into poor-boy caps, flattened their 
chests, slipped into checkered shirts and 
plumber's pants and gained admission. 
Some of them lived to write about their 


around 


experience 
Sull, it’s a timeworn tradition that 
when gays become side-show attractions, 


they move оп. Traditional, too, is the fact 
that straights often follow trends that 
gays begin. Since gays are outlaws (in 
New York State, it is legal to be a homo- 
sexual but illegal to commit certain 
homosexual acts), they have the least to 
lose. Consequently, they're the first to 
take chances and are often innovators. 
The Sistine Chapel ceiling was a gay 
creation. So was Bette Midler, the hully- 
gully, camp, Holly Golightly, the Cock- 
cues, The Importance of Being Earnest, 
Walden Pond and the back-room orgy 
bars. Where to go from here? 


“And don’t let anybody tell you they’re little people!” 


Above, inset: A silk doup- 

pioni jacket, $260, doup- 

pioni slacks, $100, striped 

cotton shirt, about $45, 

end silk foulard tie, $25, 

all from Polo by Ralph 

Lauren. This page: A silk 

suit, obour $230, worn with a 

vest, about $30, brushed cotton 
shirt, about $28, oll from Cesoroni 
and a liberty of London floral tie, 
by Berkley, about $8.50. Opposite 
роде: A silk shirt, by Ménoge à Trois, 
$95; ond a pair of silk-weave 
slocks, by Tottersall, $37.50. 


LITTLE 


SILK WORMS 


WORKED 
THEIR TAILS 
OFF SO YOU 
COULD LOOK 
GOOD THIS 
SUMMER 


WE HOPE YOU APPRECIATE IT 


ATTIRE 


By DAVID PLATT 


IS THE SEASON to be sensuous . 
and fashion designers everywhere 
have once more gone bananas over 
sexy silk for summer. While 
ton may be cooler and just about 
anything else cheaper, nothing 
beats silk for color, versatil- 
ity and giving you the sense 
that your ıhreads have class. 

(As Marie Antoinette w 

id, “Let them wear sil 
So for sheer aesthetic pl 
and a touch of pure luxe, 

a close look at what those 
dustrious little worms have wrought. 
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‘that consists of contrasting 
ў about $265, 


procer 


in a semitriumphant 
return, our 

favorite redneck 
stock jockey 

learns a 

few things from 
some fast- 


fingered cityfolk 


PHOTOGRAPHY BY PAUL GREMMLER 


fiction By “STROKER ACE” er rracr we head for in New York 


is Mama Leone's Italian restaurant. 
Listen: They've got all the moves at Mama Leone's. I mean, they've got those trick 
little white statues out front—cement cherubs and real marble Roman ladies with 
their arms and nipples chipped off. And they’ve got a guy hidden somewhere deep 
inside the place and he’s pumping that white clam sauce into the air conditioner, 
for crissakes. The smell fans out to maybe a block away. You wear a loose-weave 
sports coat into the restaurant and you can later boil it and come up with a pretty 
good soup. Besides, they treat race drivers nice. 

And there we were. There was me, maybe the meanest racing man ever—you 
know, just trying to win them all and keep my NASCAR championship and not get 
hurt too bad. And there was Lugs Harvey, my chief mechanic. In the sort of garlic 
lighting they have at Mama's, Lugs is the one who looks a lot like a water buffalo. 

We were sitting at this little table underneath a pretend grape trellis. Silvery 
ice bucket tucked up close, like a motorcycle sidecar, the neck of a bottle of Soave 
Bolla sticking out. We had driven up from Daytona to sign contracts before the 
Darlington race. Nonstop, naturally, and we had left a whole lot of highway back 
there with the concrete all curled up along both edges and barns leaning and trees 
bent over—plus at least two patrolmen I know of who probably still have their 
breeches down around their knees. 

Well, that's because it was Lugs's car and folks don't notice it too much at first. 
It's a 7-28, all right, which is a sort of hotted-up Camaro, a little special-order item 
that Chevy makes to keep certain customers loose. But Lugs can't leave cars alone. 

He had all the usual stuff: Edlebrock Torquer Intake Manifolds, Hooker 
Headers and side pipes, Accel Ignition, Cragar wheels and the fat Goodyears, 315- 
cubic-inch displacement, 510 rated horsepower, all of that stuff. But then Lugs had 
beefed up the steering 


and installed his own 

2772 MANHATTAN 
that we use in our 

Grand National race 

car: You breathe on it just right and the PI TOP 
damn позе comes down and the tail goes 


up. And he had touched up the basic block 
just a little bit. Not much—but you could hold it up to a dim light and still read 
the Akron Beacon Journal through it. 

And then Lugs had painted the car gray, for God's sake, with the idea that 
maybe folks wouldn't notice it. Which is fine, of course. Except that sometimes it's 
pretty hard not to notice a car that is sitting there trembling. 

Right now, the Z car was parked in the lot next door to Mama Leone's and. 
Lugs had given the attendant ten dollars to see that nobody touched it. As an extra 
inducement, he had promised to break the guy's liver if there was a fingerprint on 
the car when we came out. 

So Lugs snatched up the wine bottle and shook off all the water drops. 
know,” he said, “nice thing about New York over Indy is that nobody knows us here.” 

Wrong. I was just lowering my glass, kind of sighting out over the edge of it— 
and I was looking directly into a belt buckle. It was roughly the size of a Mercedes 
hubcap. 

So I leaned back and looked at the whole guy. And there was just about only 
опе way to take him. From the top 

This guy was the tallest, skinniest dude I had ever seen. To start with, he was 
wearing a softly fuzzy, pure-white wide-brimmed hat. I mean wide. The brim hung 
out like an awning. Below that, he had: 

1. A little fire opal sunk right into his right ear lobe. A mashed-in nose and a 
Zapata mustache. 

2. An orange puresilk shirt, unbuttoned right down to the belt buckle. Under 
the shirt, he had maybe 47 chains with jeweled things on them. Little, tiny knock- 
off wheels. Little, tiny racing emblems: Ferrari and STP. (continued on page 152) 
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SONDRA Theodore’s eyes 
are obviously green, so 
how come her nickname. 
is Baby Blue? We'll get 
to that story in a minute. 
Our Miss July is an 
actress who loves to tell 
stories, create scenes 

and play all the parts. 
Before you find out. 

what Baby Blue means, 
you may be treated 

to a re-enactment of the 
time Sondra's sister 

woke up eyeball to eye- 
ball with Sondra's pet 
lizard, ("I always had a 
pet lizard—the kind 
you'd put on your blouse 
and watch it change 
color. This time, it was 
my sister who changed 
color.") Or maybe a 
quick run-through of the 
time Sondra and her 
girlfriend went shopping 
in Beverly Hills most 
exclusive shops—on 
roller skates. (“I used to. 
be a miser, but now 

I'm dangerous. If I see 


something that reminds 
me of a friend, I'll buy it 
for the person.") Or Son- 
dra as a seven-ycar-old, 

g to learn to play 
ragtime by following the 
dancing keys on the 
family player piano. 

A small furry object 

s its head from be- 


that’s Alex. We're both 
mutts. I take him with 
me everywhere. If I'm 
interviewing for a 

part, I'll just toss him 
into my purse. Alex 
has turned more three- 
minute interviews 

into ten-minute inter- 
views and ten-minute 
interviews into parts 
than any agent in town,’ 
(We understand that 
Grizzly Adams uses 

the same trick with his 
bear.) Alex helped 
Sondra land atleast one 
interesting role—that 
of Hef's more-than- 
occasional companion. 


THATS THE VERY SPECIAL NICKNAME OF JULY PLAYMATE 
SONDRA THEODORE—IT HAS NOTHING TO DO WITH HER EYES 


“Опе day I took Alex up to the Mansion and 
Hef fell in Jove. With Alex. By the end of 

the afternoon, Hef was saying, ‘Has our dog 
been fed yet?" It's a classic rags-to-riches 
story—rescued from the city pound, Alex the 
wonder dog lives happily ever after in a 
Holmby Hills mansion." We asked Sondra 
about her own from-ragso-wearing-nothing-at- 
all story. "Well, I've always wanted to be an 


acıress. I grew up in San Bernardino. For me, 
high school was one long rehearsal—lunch 
hours, after school, weekends. 1 was always 
"working on a part. Los Angeles has 

been good to me, so far. I was one of the 
contenders for the role of Pinky "Tuscadero— 
the Fonz' girlfriend. An agent saw mc and 
figured that what was good enough for the Fonz 
was good enough for him. PLAYBOY agreed." 


“My apartment isn't big enough for a piano. 
When I saw the Steinway at Hef's, I asked 

if I could come up and practice. He said sure. 
There's also a pipe organ built into one 

wall. One day I was into my Captain Nemo 
act and looked up to find three butlers 
kneeling, their heads bowed in prayer.” 


. By the time 
Кей musi 


“This is Alex, my mult. When I spotted him 
at the pound, it was love al first sight. 

I bought him for $11, but whatever 

the price, it wouldn't have mattered. I 

guess you could say that he's the second 

‘most important male in my life.” 


PHOTOGRAPHY BY = 
KEN MARCUS ڪڪ‎ 


PLAYMATE DATA SHEET 


nam: Lonya Турок. 
BUST:. BH WAIST: 4 «HIPS 
HEIGHT: A" weicht : HO sie Angitavins 


BIRTH DATE Pine ы po 


GOALS: ib 


FAVORITE SPORTS: e 
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PLAYBOY’S PARTY JOKES 


A young general practitioner was giving his 
attractive nurse a thorough annual checkup, 
inside and out, as a professional courtesy, and 
was rather prolonging the examination. To. 
ward the end, he smiled and said, “You're 
lucky, you know. If you were a patient, a ses- 
sion like this would cost you thirty-five dollars." 

“You're luckier yet, doctor,” laughed the girl. 
"If you were a patient, it'd cost you fifty." 


There's a rumor that some independent skin- 
flick producers are combining to form a major 
studio to he known as 20th Century-Fux. 


On the day of her scheduled release from 
prison, the usually brassy inmate had a case of 
the sulks. “What's the matter, deary?" sneered 
the matron. “After having carried on in here 
often cnough about how badly you wanted a 
man, aren't you happy to be getting out?” 

“Hell, yes,” snapped the woman, “but what 
horny female con wants a period at the end of 
her sentence?” 


1 would,” to his date murmured Dick, 
“Amuse you by flicking my Bic; 

But my fuse has been lit, 

So I'd deem it more fit 
To enthuse you by dipping my wich!” 


Our Unabashed Dictionary defines bikini 
bottom as a bush jacket. 


ıdergarten teacher held up the picture 
al and asked, "What's this?” 


“A piggy,” replied another youngster. 
“And now this one?" asked the teacher, hold- 
ing up the picture of a deer. There was silence. 
“Come on, now, children," she coaxed. “Г 
give you a hint. What does your mommy 
your daddy when he's in an affectionate mood? 
"I know, I know!” piped up a little girl. “It's 
a horny bastard!” 


We are touched by the sensibility displayed 
by one jet setter when informed, via a plugin 
phone call at his table, that his wife had just 
been killed in an air crash. He told the bar. 
tender to put a black olive in his next marti 


1 wish you'd make up your mind, baby," тш- 
tered the young man parked with his date in 
a lonely spot. “First you wanted me to get in 
the back seat of the car with you, and now you 
tell me to drive it home!” 


The prim female seaside vacationer strolling 
in the dunes was shocked when she came upon 
one naked male buggering another. Apparently 
feeling impelled to offer some explanation, the 
active partner paused long enough to grunt, 
“A little while ago, this fellow almost drowned. 
in the surf. 

‘Then why," asked the woman glacially, 
en't you giving him mouthto-mouth re- 

tation?" 

„ lady,” answered the pederast, resum- 
"was how our beautiful 
friendship got started!" 


Our Unabashed Dictionary defines self-abuse 
as a pound of flesh. 


Ап eager young French girl named Claire, 
Endowed with beaucoup pubic hair, 
Begged her date, “Darling, please 
Put it in me—don't tease!” 
He replied, “Oh, I want to!—but where?" 


Sam" said the senior executive, mix me a 
Harvey Wallbender.” 

"I beg your pardon, sir,” responded the club 
bartender, "but don't you mean a Harvey 
Wallbanger?" 

“Would that I did, Sam; would that I did!” 


A himan 


The parents of a popular high school girl were 
reading in bed one night when the mother 
looked at the father and said, “What do you 
think, Harry? It's past one o'clock. Shouldn't I 
go downstairs and tell Linda's boyfriend it's 
time to go home?” 

Harry leaned over and pecked her on the 
cheek. "Now, now, dear,” he chided smilingly, 
"don't you remember what it was like when we 


an flung back the covers. “Harry,” 
imed, “I'm going right down and 
throw that fucker out of the house!” 


Heard a funny one lately? Send it on a post- 
card, please, to Party Jokes Editor, PLAYBOY, 
Playboy Bldg., 919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, 
Ill. 60611. $50 will be paid to the contributor 
whose card is selected. Jokes cannot be returned. 


“Tf you really loved me, you'd let me get on top!” 
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want to know how to make a small fortune in commodities? start with a large one 


article 

WHERE WERE YOU on May 1, 1976? 
That was a Saturday, remember? 
What were you doing? Painting your 
porch? Watching a ball game on 
TV? Thinking about the five con- 
tracts of soybeans you had bought 
the day before? 


/ 


4, 
Y: 


Soybeans? Yeah, you know; they're 
small and round and yellow. They 
contain a lot of protein. The Jap- 
anese are crazy about them—soy 
sauce, bean curd, that kind of thing. 

Let's do some supposing. Let's sup- 
pose it is springtime 1976. You are 
contemplating your future. You are 


worried about inflation. You see the 
purchasing power of your life insur- 
ance and savings and Social Security 
shrinking like wet wool in a hot 
drier. You know the cost of living 
has gone up about 80 percent in the 
past decade. You think the real ener- 
gy crisis is yet to come and that the 


PLAYBOY 
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ter was just the tip of the glacier. 
You believe the price of such basic 
energy sources as crude oil and coal— 
and, therefore, the price of almost every- 
thing else—has nowhere to go but up. 
The world seems to be going out of its 
collective mind, swelling like a balloon 
about to Durst. 

On that Friday before May first, you 
unearth the $10,000 you have buried in 
your basement for your Sunset Cruise. 
You say to yourself, “By the time I'm 
ly to retire, this won't buy me a 
round trip on the Staten Island Ferry. 
I'd better put it into something that in- 
flates with inflation 

You have asked yourself what moves 
h the tide, what goes with the flow. 
Real estate? The stock market? Art? Min- 
ing ventures? Mutual funds? City bonds? 
State loweries? 

Oh, yes, you have reviewed the pos- 
sibilit Each of them makes your gut 
tighten and your teeth itch. But there is 
one area of investment you have heard 
about that seems worth exploring: the 
commodi market. You have heard 
apocryphal stories about overnight suc- 
cesses in commodities: the Chicago den- 
Чы who рш $3000 into pork bellies and 
pyramided $100,000 in six months; the 
California lawyer who simply handed his 
account executive (the same as a stock- 
broker) a small inheritance of $10,000 
and forgot about it until he learned he 
had just made $250,000 in plywood. "I 
wouldr 4 something like that,” you 
say modestly to yourself. “I could stand 
it.” You seule on commodity trading as 
your thing. 

You have been watching the markets. 
You—you salty dog—have this feeling 
that soybeans are underpriced. Never 
mind for the moment how you got the 
feeling. It is simply there. And on that 
Friday before May first, you drink one 
last cognac, flip your scarf around your 
neck, pull your goggles down and call 
your account executive and say firmly, 
"Buy five contracts of November soy- 
beans.” 

Basic truth in commodity wading: You 
buy when you think the price of a com- 
modity is going up; you sell when you 
expect the price to go down. It is a 
two-way street. You can make money in 
either direction. It is this thought that 
you might find hardest to grasp. You cin 
enter the market as either a buyer or a 
seller of a commodity. When you buy or 
sell, it means you are willing to take the 
risk for the market price of that com- 
modity while you hold the contract. Since 
you have told your account executive 
that you want him to buy soybeans, this 
means that if all works well, you will buy 
the beans at a relatively low price. 
While you are responsible for them, you 
hope the price will rise, You ride 
the price up. Then you will sell them 


back at a higher price. Your account will 
then be cleared and you will have made 
money. 

If you had thought the price of soybeans 
was going to drop, you would have sold 
the contracts, ridden the price down and 
then bought them back. Again, your ac- 
count would have been cleared and you 
would have made money. 

It is a Kafkacsque world, very modern 
and complex, something you might ex- 
pect to find in a comic novel. You can, 
in effect, sell wh t yours. You can 
buy it back later. You can make money. 
while prices fall. You might lose money 
as the price goes up (you will lose 
money if you sell a commodity and the 
price goes up). In all cases, you pay only 
a small percentage of what the commod- 
ity is actually worth. It is something like 
Milo Minderbinder’s selling Egyptian 
cotton, buying Italian grapes, coating 
them all with chocolate to trade for Afri- 
can gold with the understanding that 
everyone will get a cut—depending on 
the price of goats on Crete and the ship- 
ping tonnage in the Suez Canal. ‘The 
logic is there if you want it to be. Surely, 


this is the bottom line for all economic 
systems: We subscribe to them and they 
are reflections of us. They are the mirror, 
not the cause, of our complexities. 
Anyway, you think soybeans are about 
to take off. You had your account execu- 


€ buy five contracts—that is, 25,000 
bushels—due for November delivery (te., 
by the end of November, that contract 
will close out and be taken off the 
board). Sure, soybeans have been pid- 
dling around in a narrow price range 
for six months, whipsawing back and 
forth between $4.80 and $5.20 per bush- 
el. And, yes, that minimal price move- 
ment has been wiping out traders who 
were trying to outguess the trend. But 
no matter. You are ready to put about 
$10,000 into a purchase of soybean con- 
tracts, because you believe the price of 
beans is going up. Maybe you are psychic. 
Maybe you are depending on your luck. 
Maybe you haye an indecent relationship 
with the wife of the Bulgarian military 
attaché in Moscow, and maybe she is 
sending you photocopies of her husband's 
onsite crop-inspection reports that indi- 
cate deteriorating conditions in Russia 
(and therefore the need for Russia to buy 
grain from the U.S.A). Whatever your 
reasons, you buy the soybean futures on 
the Chicago Board of Trade, which is 
the most common place to trade soybean 
futures. 

Lets take a simplified Jook at the 
mechanics of the market: Your order has 
progressed along a chain of people. From 
your account executive, who took your 
order on the phone, your "Buy 25,000 
bushels of November beans" order is di- 
rected to the floor of the Chicago Board 
of Trade. The floor of the board happens 


to be one of the most interesting places 
in the world. The room where futures 
contracts are traded is as large as an old 
railroad-station waiting room, with each 
commodity having its own "The 
activity down on the floor is as frantic 
as a bechive on speed. Teletypes clat- 
ter, people run around, current prices 
are flashed on the boards high on the 
walls and, through it all, you hear a 
sound—something like an ocean's ebb 
and swell. That is the sound of some 1000 
people calling out their orders, often at 
the same time, It is the ultimate primal 
scream, a chant of financial dealing that 
carries echoes of the oldest bazaar on 
the most ancient camel route. 

Your soybean-futures order is received 
over a phone or a teletype at the desk 
of the commission house with which you 
are dealing. ‘These desks line the edges 
of the floor of the board. A phone clerk 
writes out your order, timestamps it 
and hands it to a messenger wearing a 
loose blue jacket. The messenger hustles 
through the crowd to the soybean pit, 
moving through the pack like O. J. 
Simpson on a good day. The soybean 
pit is an octagonal structure made up of 
several wooden risers. Your messenger 
climbs the few steps to the top of the pit. 
Inside this edged сігае stand the brokers 
and the traders. They jam together on 
the steps that converge down toward the 
center of the pit. They stand 
through the trading day, shouting into 
each other's faces. Most of the people 
ng are men. They yell and signal 
with their hands. Sometimes they seem 
to panic. So would you if you had a few 
hundred thousand dollars riding on 
whether or not you were heard. 

This system of trading in the pits is 
called open outcry. The orders for both 
buyers and sellers are supposed to be 
traded openly. ‘The price is always vocal 
(or by hand signal) and is not supposed 
to be secret. Clerks stand at a rostrum 
above the pits and listen for the latest 
prices being called out. As they hear 
changes from moment to moment, they 
feed the information into an electronic 
ticker that signals the current price to all 
those interested in the market. The quo- 
tations go to wire services, commission 
houses, Government agencies. foreign 
banks, county grain elevators, private 
individuals who are willing to pay the 
freight of a commodities service over 
their phone line and many others. 

In theory, you are supposed to have as 
much of a chance to get your order filled 
fairly as anyone else. But, like the rest of 
life, theory does not reflect reality. 

‘The messenger carrying your order 
slips through the crowded pit and hands 
it to the broker for your commission 
house who is in charge of all that firm's 
November soybean contracts. He happens 

(continued on page 148) 


“Gee, Harriet, you are the kinkiest” 
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< = Ў food By EMANUECGREENBERG ^ C. 


quesadillas, empanadas, tamales, flautgs and 
burritos—but lacos „are “manera juno, Му 
‘They're hawked at Chapultepecspark and 
the Floating Gardens, arbullfights, charrea- 
das, roadside stands even. beside shrines 
and offered at practically all cateries.- 

For the uninitiated, tabs are simpl) 
tortillas, chin corn-meal pancakes, rolled 
around;sóme savory filling—and it's likely. 
that the original taco ws Aled with Id. 
сим; Bigerhings mabye „yorms, ‘lizard, - 


SIMPLE BUTSENSATIONAL EL fa 
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thrush, iguana and other delicacies of pre- 
Cortes Mexico. These days, the preference 
more toward beef, lamb, refried beans, 
chorizo (sausage) or leftover chicken mole, 
rolled in a fresh tortilla—with maybe 
squirt of Salsa Roja (se following rec- 
ipes) for chic. Extra Salsa, well-seasoned 
lad vegetables and an incandescent red- 
pepper sauce that could heat Cleveland 
for a week are usual accompaniments. 

Gringo tacos are much more of a pro- 
duction, particularly in California, where 
they're beginning to rival hamburgers as 
snack items. The filling—chicken, pork 
or ground beef—merely lays the base for 
a glorious array of garnitures heaped in 
а crisp (асо shell. Among the options are 
shredded lettuce, grated. cheese, minced 
n, chopped ripe tomatoes, pimiento 
strips, chopped ripe or green olives, gua- 
camole or diced avocado, sliced radish, 
cilantro, bacon, chopped green chilies 
and, on occasion, exotica like nopalitos 
(baby cactus joints) or tomatillos (tiny 
ground tomatoes)—as well as a variety of 
moistenings, from sour cream to Salsa 
Cruda (see following recipes). Almost 
anything goes on a taco! 

To accommodate this largess, the tor- 
tilla is fried and folded over into a U 
shape, forming a large, crunchy pocket 
known as a shell. Tortillas are generally 
made from masa—corn kernels steeped in 
limewater to loosen the skins, then 
ground into a fine meal. The masa is 

nixed with water, nothing else—no salt, 
shortening or leavening—formed into 
flat pancakes, then baked quickly on an 
ungreased griddle. At one time, the rhyth- 
mic patapat of the tortillera shaping the 
dough between her palms was the mes- 
merizing beat of Mexico. Today, how- 
ever, Мех re apt to pick up 
tortillas, along with other groce 
the market. 

Tortillas come 


ozen, canned or те 
frigerated in plastic packs, They're not 
the same as those fresh, hot off the grid- 
die, but they're palatable. The canned are 
brittle and don’t roll well but are accept- 
able for taco shells. To make crisp taco 
shells, fı It tortillas in medium hot oil 
(lard in Mexico) 30 seconds to one m 
ute each side, then bend and hold in a U 
shape with tongs or chopsticks, Fry until 
firm. Drain on paper towels, The shells 
become crisper as they cool. 

Prepared taco shells, made on a spe- 
cial form, are widely available and 
they're fine. Many restaurants and taco 
joints use prepared shells—and it makes 
sense for home cooks, too. Sauces are an- 
other story. Sauces made from recipes 
given here are much better than the 
canned, and not at all difficult. Like 
curry, chili powder is a blend of spices— 
basically ground hot and mild chilies, 
cumin seed, oregano and garlic—with co- 
riander, allspice and doves added at the 


128 whim of individual packers, Contrary to 


the common impression, it is not a hot 
mixture, cumin supplying the dominant 
aroma. Fresh and canned chilies run а 
gamut of firepower. Anaheins are mild- 
ish; anchos, stronger; jalapenos caliente 
and pequins will send you to the moon. 
In deference to northern palates, we've 
used a relatively light hand with peppers 
in the recipes that follow. Add more if 
you like hot stuff. Ole 


TACOS DE PUERCO 
% Ib. lean roast pork, shredded (about 
3 cups) 
Oil or shortening 
2 cloves garlic, minced fine 
] teaspoon salt, or to taste 
1-2 tablespoons chili powder 
14 teaspoon fennel seed 
1 tablespoon vinega 
1 tablespoon aged tequila 
1 tablespoon chopped cilantro (ог 
parsley) 
Tortillas 
salsa Roja 
Salsa Cruda 
Guacamole or chopped avocado 
Sauté pork in about 2 tablespoons hot 
oil, stirring occasionally, ший lightly 
browned. Meanwhile, mash lic with 
salt and combine with chili powder and 
fennel. Stir into browned pork; cook 
about 5 minutes. Add vinegar, tequila 
ad cilantro; cook until just heated 
through. Heat 2 tablespoons oil in an- 
other skillet and fry tortillas about 15 
seconds on each side, just to solten. As 
cach is ready, spoon some Salsa Roja 
across, a little off center, add a couple 
of good spoonfuls of pork mixture and 
roll up. Place, seam down, in shallow 
pan. When all tacos are rolled up, heat 
in 375? oven for about 10 minutes, until 
shells begin to crisp. Serve with Salsa 
Cruda, guacamole and more Salsa Roja. 


SUPER TACO 


1 Ib. lean ground beef 

1% Ib. chorizo or Italian sausage 

1 4-07. can pimiento, cut in thin strips 

2 tablespoons chopped green olives 

14 teaspoon garlic powder 

1⁄ teaspoon oregano or marjoi 

Pinch cumin 

Salsa Roja, about g cup—to moisten 

Salt to taste 

Taco shells, warmed 

Garnishes 

Remove casing from sausage and crum- 
ble, Lightly brown beef and sausage meat 
in large skillet, stirring to break up meat. 
Skim off fat, if necessary. Add pimiento, 
olives and spices and combine. Stir in 
enough sauce to moisten mixture, but 
don't make it soggy or your taco will drip. 
If filling seems too moist, simmer to r 
duce liquid. Taste for seasoning—salt 
may not be necessary. Spoon filling into 
taco shells and serve with array of gar- 
nishes so people can add as they choose: 


shredded lettuce, chopped sweet onion, 
chopped hot or mild chilies, minced cilan- 
tro, shredded jack or Münster cheese, Salsa 
Cruda, Salsa Xochiil and extra Salsa Roja. 

Note: As a final touch, El Charro's Chef 
s garlic in olive oil, adds a little 
wine and a nip of tequila. When cooked 
down, he inverts the pan, sauce and all, 
over the taco filling—letting the good 
smells permeate the mixture. 


SALSA ROJA 


1 8-02. can tomato sauce 

1 tablespoon olive oil 

1% teaspoon oregano 

I tablespoon vinegar 

tablespoons canned chopped green 
chilies 

1 dove garlic, squeezed through press 

n 

powder 


1 tablespoon minced о 


2-3 teaspoons chi 

Pinch cumin 

1 tablespoon chopped cilantro (op- 

tional) 

1% teaspoon salt, or to taste 

Combine all ingredients thoroughly. 
Taste for seasoning; add more salt, chil 
powder or green chilies, as desired. Bring 
to simmer before using. 


SALSA CRUDA 


1 Ib. ripe tomatoes 

1 cup canned chopped green chilie: 

1 mediumsize sweet onion, chopped 

fine 

1 tablespoon minced cilantro 

2 cloves garlic, squeezed through press 

1% teaspoon salt, or to taste 

Pinch sugar 

Peel, seed and chop tomatoes. Combine 
with other ingredients. Taste and correct. 
seasoning. Those who like it hot can go 
heavier on the chilies. Stir in a little olive 
oil, if you like. Let stand 10-15 minutes, 
so flavors can marry. 

Note: You can substitute. parsley for 
the cilantro, but it’s not the same. 


SALSA KOCHITL 
1⁄4 cup vineg 
1⁄4 cup cayenne 
М cup water 
14 cup olive oil 
AA teaspoon salt, or to taste 
This is a tablecloth burner, which may 

be why Xochitl, Manhattan's oldest Mex- 

ican restaurant, dispenses with cloths. 

It's muy picantc—hotter than the bot- 

ued red. pepper sauces—so dash with а 

cretion. To prepare, combine ingredients 

thoroughly. It will keep for months, re- 
frigerated in covered jar. 

In Mexico, lacos arc often taken with 
pulque—a vile ferment derived from the 
gave or century plant. One of the excel- 
lent Mexican beers, dry wine, sangria, 
lemonade or an icy tequila punch is an. 
appealing alternative. 
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homas More didn't 

envision his perfect 

society on a mountaintop, in a valley 

or in a nice, clean suburb. He placed 

it on an island: Utopia. He must have 
had a reason. 

For the leisure minded, the notion of 
owning a private iland—as opposed 10 
sharing a vacation island with swarms of 
tourists and bus boys—is not so far out as 
you might think. You may not know any 
island owners personally, but rest as- 
sured: There are thousands upon thou- 
sands, and they aren't all rich. Herewith, 
a brief report on the phenomenon and 
what you can do about it, 


WHY AN ISLAND? 


Think up your own pluses: romance, 
nature, nude swimmiug, no phone calls, 
no Saturday morning lawn mowers out- 
side your window, no dog doody (unless 
you take your own dog) . . . the list is end- 
less. Of course, there are minuses, too 
(high cost of living, lack of medical care, 
need to import food), but the pluses 
usually win out on balance. 

Some dwell more or les full time 
on private islands to make daily life 


HOW TO 
BUY AN 
ISLAND 


article By DAN CARLINSKY 


ILLUSTRATION BY RICK MC COLLUM 
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tolerable. Such as the New Yorker who a 
dozen years ago parted with his car and 
$200 for a small isle off the Jersey shore, 
where he built a modest house and com- 
muted to work in Manhattan, Or Tim An- 
drews, an American who lectures at the 
University of Helsinki three days a week 
and spends the rest of his time 60 land 
miles and seven sea miles away on Tims 
(Tim's Island), a four-acre beauty off Fin- 
land's coast. They are special people. 
Others—no less special, perhaps—are 
driven seaward by fear of impending 
global disaster, One recent purchaser 
constructed a complete fallout shelter on 
his island. And Marlon Brando told an 
interviewer in his thatch-roofed hut at 
Tetiaroa, his Tahitian island and home 
for half the year, "I'm convinced the 


world is doomed. The end is near. I 
wanted a place where my family and I 


could be sclf-sufficicnt and survi 
More common is the need for escape 
and the fervent feeling that part-time life 
on a private island is as close to true 
freedom as modern man can come. "It's 
a rare opportunity to create a world of 
your own," says New York editor Caskie 
Stinnett, who aircommutes weekends to 
Portland, then drives 45 minutes and 
boats 15 more to Hamloaf, his heavily 
wooded retreat off the coast of Maine. 
“Owning an island fulfills a dream of 
your own kingdom, from shore to shore,” 
agrees Bob Douglas, a Canadian island 
agent. “М you own a 1000-acre ranch, you 
can walk all day, but eventually you come 
to a point in the ground where someone 
owns the other side. That's not true on an 
island. Some people never even have to 
go to their islands; once they own them, 
their dreams are fulfilled. One Holly- 
wood guy told me that whenever things 
got rough in a business meeting, he'd sit 
and dream of his island. He hadn’t gone 
there in six years. He didn't have to.” 


WHO OWNS ISLANDS? 


"Three categories: developers and busi- 
iduals seeking investment, 
ndividuals seeking a hideaway. Comme! 
cial users are only a minor force today, 
money problems having taken their toll 
on the business world. Private money is 
still around: The German firm of Boehm 
& Vladi has sold islands to be used for 
satellite tracking and salmon brecding; 
but most of its sales, it reports, are for 
individual use, even sales of the biggest 
and best islands—the ones with price 
tags that read like phone numbers. 
"Right now," says René Boelim, "there 
is a demand for private islands from 
leading families in the Middle East, par- 
ticularly in the Indian Ocean and і 
prominent European area 

A college professor sank $90,000—most 


132 of his savings—into a large Maine off- 


shore island with limited accessibility. 
That's not unusual. Only last year, an 
prince dropped $8,000,000 о! 
string of magnificent islands in the Ind 
Ocean, to be used as his home away 
from home. 

From Jerry Sherrard, a Seattle island 
broker: “Most island owners are not ex- 
tremely wealthy. Just professional men 
who have a spark of romance and are 
very concerned about the future value of 
property.” 

From Bill Craig, of Previews, In 
“They're a special type that wants a lit- 
tle kingdom. Whenever we run an ad for 
an island or a castle, it draws like crazy.” 

Bob Douglas has it figured out more 
precisely than that. “Your island people,” 
he says, “are quicter than the country- 
dub fellows. They enjoy privacy. They're 
serious about ecology—1 can't think of 
an island owner who smokes. Most are 
Democrats, they drive foreign cars, they 
have a strong artistic leaning. Not your 
average American." 

Most of them, according to those who 
know, fall wildly and irrationally in love 
with their islands and get bitten by the 
exaggeration bug. “Nearly every owner,” 
maintains Jerry Sherrard, “will tell you 
his island is the most beautiful piece of 
property in the world. He may have 300 
feet of rock cliff, but he can tell you it's 
unique. I hear that almost every day. 
People tell gu the sun always shines on 
their islands 


Папі 


THE MARKET 


Invest in land,” advised Will Rogers 
and about 80,000 other sages. “They ain't 
making any more of it.” That goes double 
for islands. 

Every island watcher has his tales 
about rising values, like the one about 
the Maine island that went for $7500 in 
1961 and for $150,000 in 1974. Like the 
unimproved island that started out at 
$9500 six years ago and has since traded 
at $9000 and $17,000; it's back on the 
market now for $22,500. One agent in- 
sists that island properties outperform 
the stock market by at Jeast a factor of 
ten. Nearly everyone agrees that island 
prices rise faster than those of most main- 
land real estate. “No matter how de: 
pressed the world may be, or how many 
serious recessions come and go, there are 
always people looking for islands,” says 
‘one smart investor who owns several. 

At one time, the Federal Government 
was handing over public islands to any- 
one who would pay to have the properties 
surveyed. No more. Federal- and state- 
owned islands are off the market for 
good. Many private owners, some of 
whom have been holding family proper- 
ties for years, refuse to let go at any 
price. Still, islands are available—from 


estates, from owners who want cash, from 
traders. Some measure less than an acre, 
others are bigger than a lot of countries. 
Some are easy to get to, others aren't. 
Some are pretty, others are barren. Some 
have houses, others have zilch. They're 
out there. 


WHERE ARE THEY? 


Lots of places. You probably know i 
there are privately held islands in your 
area. In the U.S.A., best bets are off 
Maine, the Florida Keys, in the Great 
Lakes (particularly Huron). Some also on 
the West Coast, north of Seattle and a few 
off Califor There are tens of thou- 
sands in American lakes and rivers; the 
‘Thousand Islands region, for instance, at 
the New York-Canada border, where the 
St. Lawrence River flows out of Lake 
Ontario, has 1700. Prices, of course, 
are higher nearer civilization: Maine 
islands generally cost more if they're close 
to the Boston area, Great Lakes islands 
if they're near Detroit or Cleveland. 
Canada has islands galore, particularly 
in Nova Scotia, whose rocky coast is 
peppered with them. Other popular 
regions include the coasts of Britain 
(prices are particularly good in Scotland, 
because the mist and generally iffy 
weather scare many away) Bermuda 
(where the incentive of zero income tax 
keeps prices inflated), the Great Barrier 
Reef off Queensland in northeastern 
Australia, off the Italian Riviera (where 
mafiosi have vacation isles), the Bahamas, 
the South Pacific. Many an island owner 
has a place so far away he can afford to 
visit only once or twice a year. You can't 
count on owning an island around the 
corner. 


WHEN 15 AN ISLAND 
NOT AN ISLAND? 


When it's so close to the main 
can hear an onshore transistor radio. 
Land surrounded by water is, of course, 
technically an island, but any island that 
crowds the mainland—or too many other 
islands—just doesn't feel like an island. 

Such, for example, is Perots Island, 
something under eight acres—most of 
them manicured gardens—in a Bermuda 
bay. Perots has been the permanent home 
of Mr. and Mrs. Stanhope Joel for more 
than 25 years, ever since Joel decided 
the British Board of Inland Revenue wa 
taking 100 big a bite out of his income 
from diamond mines and race horses. 
Less than 100 yards of water separates 
mainland Bermuda from the hibiscus and 
oleander, the l4room boathouse, the 
pool and the 40-room main house of 
Perots. Crossing to the island is, as one of 
the live-in staff of a dozen puts it, “rather 
like crossing Fifth Avenue in a rowboat. 

(continued on page 213) 


THE NEW 
GIRLS 

OF PORN 
anew—and 
better-looking — 
breed of uninhibited 
actress is showing 
up on the screen 


of your local 
x-rated cinema 


ompared with the porn stars of 
( yesteryear, today’s sex queens 

represent an entirely new breed 
of liberated lovelies who consider 
Ihemselves professional performers 
first. They may screw onscreen as ex- 
uberantly as Linda Lovelace, Marilyn 
Chambers or Georgina Spelvin ever 
did; they may even admit to a streak 
of flagrant exhibitionism without be- 
coming defensive about it, unless 
pressed to confess that, in many cases, 
their families still don’t know. Which 
only means that the sexual revolution 
kindled to a blaze in New York, Los 
Angeles and San Francisco has just 
reached the simmering stage in back- 
home towns. The current blue-movie 
beauties ате surveyed here by PLAYBOY 
Contributing Editor Bruce Williamson. 


Ler A Screw interviewer corner one 
of this year's crop of Xaated Loreleis 
to ask her о] 
or sizes and she is apt to reward 
him with a cool fisheye and an empty 
notebook. Porn movies may not have 
improved much, but the girls in the 
orgies are upwardly mobile—bcauti- 
ful, skeptical, seriously ambitious, in- 
tellectually and aesthetically together 
as never before. A special few are 
likely to insist that simulated sex is as 
far as they will go—they leave a film's 
hard-core inserts to genital stunt wom- 
en, who seldom worry that maximum 
penetrauon might peg them as un- 
touchable for а TV shampoo commer- 
cial or a role in a so-called straight 
movie. One wet-dream girl who goes 


When Lesllie Bovee (opposite) 

worked as on executive secretary 

for a savings and loon ossociotion, she 
got sent home for appearing bare- 
midriffed on the job. In her roles 

in such films as A Coming of Angels 
(right), she shows о good deal more. 
Angels, a loosely disguised spoof 

of the hit TV series Charlie's 

Angels, stors (from left) Annette 
Haven, Abigail Clayton and Leslie. 
Says Abigoil (olso seen above right) 
of this stint: "Chorlie's Angels on 

TY seems to me like pornography 
without the sex—all that emphasis on 
those three lodies’ looking beautiful.” 


Serena BlaqueLord (below) plays 
а Southern belle who enjoys many 
balls in Sweet Cakes (left), with 
Pat Lee and Peter Russel. “I 
looked good in that m. 
Serena recalls. “I was five months’ 
Pregnant and my tits were huge.” 
The trouble with most explicit 
films, according to Mary Mendum 
(opposite), is that they end up 
“not being sexy at all.” None of 
them, she feels, are meant to 
appeal to women. Mary's credits 
include Felicia (right, with 
Beatrice Нагпов and Jean Roche). 


all the way without a shred of regret is scrumptious Annette Haven, a California native who attended community college in 
Orcgon studied video technology. married and divorced by the time she was 18, then settled for a while into a bisexual 
ménage à trois with a couple named Bonnie and Danny. 

“All my life Га wanted to be an astrophysicist,” says Annette, "but we three moved down to San Francisco, where 1 started 
with nude modeling, Then we met Alex deRenzy, who was about to do a movie called Lady Freaks.” Several years and some 29 
features later, Annette is a jet-propelled sex symbol whose jobs may take her to L.A., New York or the Caribbean. She turned 
audiences on with featured roles in China Girl, Deep Tango and Autobiography of a Flea, currently plays stellar roles in V 
(directed by Gary Graver. who has worked as an assistant to Orson. Welles). in Radley Meuger's brand-new Barbara. Broadcast. 
(Annette plays a Xaviera Hollander type who's constantly being interviewed) and in A Coming of Angels, by New York's Joel 


Scott, director of Sometime Sweet Susan, the first and only hard-core movie in 
which Screen Actors Guild members were given tacit approval to appear with 
out fear of reprisals. 

Ultrachic and articulate, Annette believes in what she's doing, with minor 
limitations. “I flatly refuse to do oral come shots, because I don't enjoy that 
'] let someone come on my pubes or on my rear end, though it certainly 
doesn't reflect. reality. Anyway, doing it for the camera—and stopping every 
five minutes—is not all that much fun. We're still sort of stuck in the Dark 
Ages in sex films, compared with what could be done. I think Hollywood and 
the porn industry ought to be combined—and why not? Because everyone is so 


uptight out in Podunk, they need to loosen up about sex. The Puritan ethic is 
still crippling our nation. I have no desire to escape from porno; I'd just like 
to sce sex as an integral part of the film, the way it was in Sexworld, another 
film I did a while back: а sci-fi thing loosely based on Westworld.” 

To rip off established hits, as a matter of fact, is a growing trend in hard-core 
as well as feature films. Joel Scott, under another name, is a young producer- 
director with substantial showbiz credits and a hit musical running off- 
Broadway. To cast A Coming of Angels, a sexand-adventure epic patterned 
alter telcvision's prime-time hit Charlie's Angels, Scott went recruiting in Cali- 
fornia and came back with Annette, Leslie Bovee (text continued on page H4) 


One of the busiest of the 
new porn princesses is 
Annette Hoven (left), 
feotured in such releases 

as Desires Within Young 
Girls (below), with John 
Seeman as a chauffeur, ond 
Barbora Broadcast (bottom), 
with C. J. Loing as a girl 
reporter really getti 
her interview subject. 
Annette, who soys she spent 
seven yeors supporting 
men, is looking for 

Mr. Right. “I need o man os 
ombitious, strong, 
intelligent ond creotive 

os | om,” she soys. 

Any volunteers for the job? 


During a press junket to 
Louisville, Tina Lynn (left) be- 
came so captivated by a 
typographical errar in а local 
newspaper that she’s chang- 
ing the spelling of her name to 
conform. Henceforth, she’s 
Tyna Lynn, thank yau very 
much, though she made 

the change too late ta be 
included in the credit 

sheet for Joilboit (above), in 
which she co-stars with 
Wade Nichols. Refreshingly 
candid Laurien Dominique 
(oppasite), naw onscreen in 
Hord Soap, Hard Soap, 

а Mary Hortmanish parody, 
confesses: “I used to think | 
wanted to make love to a 
Vogue model. Then | did, and 
she wos so like a mannequin 
it blew fantasy right out 

the window.” 


The Mitchell brothers’ 

latest, Autobiography of a 
Flea (above), features Jean 
Jennings (left) ond Paul 
Thomas, here as a priest in 
mufti. Making merry in Mary! 
Mary! (right) are John 

Leslie and box-office sensa- 
tion Constance Money 
(opposite). Constance, who 

is also in The Opening of 
Misty Beethoven and The 
Joy of Letting Go, allows as 
how Leslie is one of her 
favorite screen-sex partners. 


Perhaps the yeor's most 
unusual sensation on the 
porn scene was provided 
by identical twins Brooke 
and Taylor Young, who 
specialize in sisterly 

love in Sweet Cakes (left). 
The Youngs mode another 
flick, Teenage Twins, 
before quitting the scene, 
allegedly so one could 
return fo her job as 

an airline stewardess. 
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and Abigail Clayton, plus a couple of sec- 
ondary performers. "I don't know wh; 
but the West Coast has attracted much. 
prettier women to the business," says 
Scott. “They don't seem to be just frus- 
trated actresses who can't make a living. 
Maybe it's the whole California mentality, 
coming out of Berkeley. Up to now, East 
Coast films have been of better qu 
with gorgeous West Coast girls stuck out 
there making lousy moyies. 

“Still, the overall quality of girls in 
porno has risen dramatically in the past 
couple of years. The performers we used 
to settle for can no longer compete. 
These girls don't drink on the set or get 
stoned. Its a different world now and 
you can't hire a bunch of junkie whores 
trying to make a fast buck." Plugging his 
own flight of Angels, Scott adds, "Annette 
is probably the most beautiful woman 
ever to appear in a hard-core film. Abi- 
gail has a sweet, dass air about her 
that's unique among porno people, wi 
Lesllie is one of the sexiest girls in the 
field, absolutely. She projects torrid sen- 
suality on film like no one else.” 

Lesllie—she adopted the double L to 
make her name distinctive—proved her 
appeal last year in DeRenzy's Femmes de 
Sade, oiled up and grappling with three 
naked merchant seamen for an engine- 
room orgy that virtually stopped the 
show. Says San. Francisco stud John Les- 
lie, one of the three: “In that scene, 
Lesllie had me so worked up I jerked off 
in my car on the way home.” 

A tawny, green-eyed former TWA 
stewardess from L.A. who comes on like 
an carly Rita Hayworth, Lesllie slowed 
to a stop at a New York restaur: 
grappling with a simple fruit salad— 
fresh from а $1500-a-week stage engage- 
ment at a Manh burlesque house. 
Shed been breaking in ап act that 
she and her boylriend, Carl, expected to 
book as a team at the Las Vegas Tropi- 
cana. “I don't intend to have a small 
career,” avows Lesllie, recalling how she'd 
left the airline and become a go-go dancer 
and stripper because the pay was better, 
then wriggled her way into such ex- 
plicit skin flicks as Easy Alice, The Erotic 
Adventures of Pinocchio and the recent 
Eruption (Barbara Stanwyck’s classic 
Double Indemnity revisited), in which 
she performs some explosive sexual ducts 
with John С. “Johnny Wadd” Holmes. 

^I aspire to become a real actress and 
sex star,” says Lesllie, who echoes An- 
nette's criticism of the porn industry. 

Carl and I are into three-ways, two 
girls and a guy. We have a very open 
relationship. But we'd go to a porno 
house to turn on and walk away feeling 
insulted. They owe the audience more. 
A new way to see sex. Some enlighten- 
ment, instead of all that gratuitous bond- 
. I've turned down more 


nt— 


than one film that 1 felt was based on 
ation of women.’ 

Abigail Clayton, a reticent New York- 
auty whose role in Angels would 
layed by 
in fine 
art from the State University of New 
York at Stony Brook and started her 
carcer as a model. “A very uptight busi- 
ness, modeling. Movies are fun and the 
people I meet in porno are 
nice, educated . . . not a bunch of hippies 
making movies to buy dope, as the public 
may think.” Abigail's first film was Dixie, 
made three years ago, and she's less inter- 
ested in stardom than in тпай ng her 
casual San Francisco lifestyle, performing 
or working as a production assistant and 
editor with DeRenzy, caring for her baby 
and her old man—a student and cab 
driver who occasionally moon i 
blue movies. 

Ranked high among the California 
gent ol prettier-than-thou porn 
queens is busy Linda Wong, а veteran of 
14 films in less than two years Jade 
Pussycat (with John С. Holmes and Geor- 
gina Spelvin coupled for the first time), 
Femmes de Sade, Easy Alice and Oriental 
Babysitter are just a few of the titles 
bolstering Linda’s claim to fame. Before 
her debut in hard-core, which was en- 
couraged by a boyfriend “who really got 
off on it,” she had been a fashion-show 
model and student of ballet. Linda tells 
us that, using her real name, she also 
worked for a while as a bookkeeper and 
legal secretary in the office of San Fran- 
torney Melvin Belli—a statement 
Belli's office refuses to confirm or deny. 

Practically everyone on the hard-core 
scene has a nom de film as either a legal 
or a professional safeguard or to spare his 
or her family embarrassment. Liberation 
has its limits, as Linda learned. “I led 
pretty straight life, brought up here in 
псіѕсо, and had a closed mind 

bout this kind of movie. But I also 
wanted to experience different things, 
test myself. Now I get fan mail from 
some people practically idol 
while a few old friends we 
thing to do with me anymore. If I get a 
chance, ГА like to have a career in 
straight films.” 

Turning pro sexually has been even 
tougher emotionally for Amber Hunt, 
currently nestled in a flat in Sausalito 
with her beau and her seven-year-old son. 
She was known as Bunny Ginger prior to 
1975, when she wore a cottontail at 
Playboy's Great Gorge resort and the 
Century City Club in L. 
don’t plan to spend the rest of my 
life as an Xrated actress," says Amber. 
“I'm wrong for it. I'm too domestic a 
person, and I've promised my boyfriend 
not to do any more films after the next 
few months. 105 been a hassle. My family 


back in New York has completely dis- 
owned me the whole shtick.” 

Amber's straight screen credits in- 
clude Farewell, My Lovely, with Robert 
Mitchum (“A small part in the brothel 
scene,” she notes wryly), and an R film 
called Baye Knuckles. Neither brought 
her the kind of rapt attention she те- 
ceived, or hopes to receive, from Cry for 
Cindy, Sexworld, A Coming of Angels, 
Baby Face and her recent Fiona on Fire. 
The last she describes as “a take-off on 
Laura,” with Amber, natch, in Gene 
Tierney's role. 

If, since the debut of Marilyn Cham- 
bers, outright fuck films have produced 
one girl with a star mystique, it’s Con- 
stance Money. Ask Jamie Gillis, generally 
considered the busiest and best actor in 
porno, who co-starred with Constance in 
Meuger’s The Opening of Misty Bee- 
thoven. Hell tell you: “I had quite a 
crush on her. She's special.“ And Jamie 
has had them all. 

Adds Joel Scott: hes definitely one 
of the top two in this business, a real 
turn-on with that girl-next-door look." A 
bit role in The Joy of Letting Go, fol- 
lowed by Misty and Mary! Mary! consti- 
tute her whole career in hard-core. But 
Misty, which grossed well over $1,000,000 
in hard and soft versions, was the biggest 
sexploitation hit of 1976-1977- 

Since then, Constance has reportedly 
raised her asking price to $800-5900 a 
day—considered all but prohibitive by 
most entrepreneurs, who pay an average 
of $200-5300 daily for scasoned sexual 
performers. Money—who detests die 
name invented for her by Metzger and 
wonders aloud whether she has waited 
100 long to change it—llew to L.A. for 


ern refuge so icy and remote that you 


need a dog sled, a Sherpa guide or a 
mutual friend to get through to her. 

“J only do what 1 like,” quoth Con- 
nce, enjoying a bite of breakfast and 
a bit of sunshine in a Sunset Boulevard 
coffee shop. What she likes, for the time 
bi ging a lodge frequented 
by offshore oil riggers and roustabouts 
who would be perfectly cast in a Russ 
Meyer movie—they heave by, horny and 
hungry and haven't seen a woman in 
weeks. No dice, fellas. Her clientele at 
the inn doesn't know Constance Moncy 
exists, but Constance knows who she is 
айну. One of her an- 
cestors invented the vacuum cleaner, for 
500% sake. 

“I'm an egotist” says Constance, “and 
always leading a double life, which I 
find kind of exciting. Way back in high 
school, I was a cheerleader by day, drop- 
ping acid and carousing at night. I'm a 
swinger by nature, I guess, though I 

(continued on page 196) 
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NOW ITS AS 
EASY AS 
TWO 

FOUR 

SIX 

EIGHT 

TO TURN THE 
SHADE THAT 
SUITS YOU 


OME SUMMER, thousands of sun bath- 
ers find that they've been lolling 
under an unlucky old sun, I 
the tanning lotion they rubbed on didn't 
effectively stop Sol's harmful rays. To help 
alleviate this problem, the FDA soon will 
be enacting regulations that all suntan, 
sun screen and sun-block agents must be 
labeled with a number and specific infor 
mation as to the average length of time 
the product protects fair, medium and 
dark skin. Products that offer minimum 
protection will be given a 2—they're ideal 
for people who have a good base tan; 

ximum protection rates a 10, which 
means that the user can stay in the sun 
ten times longer than he could if he had 
no protection. 

You may have noticed that at least 
two companies Elizabeth Ан 


untan Lotion (4) and Shade 
(6) and Elizabeth Arden’s Dark Tanning 
Gel (2), Gentle Tanning Lotion (6) and 
Sun Shading Cream (8) vailable, 
and other manufacturers will soon follow. 
Ivs about time somebody got smart and 
eliminated the smarts. 
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to be holding some very large orders for 
many thousands of bushels, so he is not 
exactly awed by your fivecontract buy 
order. But he will do the best he can 
for you—usually. If you have named a 
price, he will try to buy the soybeans at 
that price. If you have sent in a market 
order (that is, you agree to pay whatever 
price he can get for you), then there is 
more room for him to maneuver, Of 
course, he might maneuver for himself in- 
stead of for you, but more on that later. 
Your broker reads your order quickly. 
He starts waving his hands and yelling. 
If it is a busy day, the action is very 
phy: Sometimes there are fights. 
Sometimes people collapse right there i 
the pit. It is a tough business, with mo 
than financial risks. Anyone who argues 
that emotions do not move markets has 
not seen the hysteria that can sweep the 
pits. It can be frightening to the novice. 
naling, bellowing, threatening and 
cajoling, your broker gets the nod or the 
sign or the call from someone else in 
the pit who is willing to sell the soybean 
futures you want to buy. Your contracts 
are bought. Your broker scribbles the 
transaction price on the order form, 
along with the name of the party with 
whom he waded and the bracket (the 
hour during which the trade was made— 
not the exact minute but the hour), He 
either gives the completed order to the 
messenger, if he can find him, or tosses 
the order toward the edge of the pit, 
where it will be picked up and taken 
back to the commission-house desk at 
the edge of the trading floor. There your 
order will be üimestamped again by the 
phone clerk, who will notify your ac 
count executive that your order has been 
filled. Your account executive calls you to 
report that your sovbe: cis were 
bought at such and such a price. Mean- 
while, back on Ше Hoor of the Board of 
Trade, the action continues. The trading 
s in the grain pits аге from 9:30 A-M. 
to 1:15 р.м. Seconds alter your order has 
been filled, you could be making or los- 
ng money. The action happens just that 
1. Price changes occur so quickly some- 
times that an order is deeply in debt or 
high in profits before the customer even 
knows he has a “All.” 

Caution! Each step in the process just. 
described is open to some weighty ques- 
tions—from how much information you 
actually had available to you to help you 
make a sensible buy or sell de n, to 
what kind of account executive and com- 

148 mission house you were dealing with, to 


“Right, good buddy, you pay as you go in commodities. And 
they don't take Master Charge or American Ex press." 


how fairly and accurately your order was 
filled on the floor of the board. 
Double Caution! You paid an initial 
argin of about $8750 for your five soy- 
bean contracts. That is only a percentage. 
of the total value. Assuming those beans 
were worth about five dollars a bushel 
when you bought them, their net worth 
was $125,000 at the time of purchase (five 
dollars a bushel x 25,000 bushels. 
$125,000). You control a lot of soybean. 
contracts for not much money. Such fi- 
ge can lead to glory or 
large. By the way, you 
a commission to your 
account executive and the commission 
house Шаг bought the soybean contracts 
for you. That commission—about $40 
per contract—may not seem like much, 
but it does something interesting to your 
chances of making any money. It starts 
you off behind, it does, on each and every 
trade you mak 
Triple-Quadruple-Infinite Caution! IE 
things go against you in the market, you 
may not be able to get out when you 
want to. This is a brutal fact and the 
chance you must take if you deal in com- 
modities. IE you were wrong in your 
decision to buy November soybean fu- 
tures, and if the price starts to drop, so 
that you are losing instead of winning, 
t is conceivable that you will be locked 
into those contracts for several days, may- 
be longer. It docs happen. You could 
scream at your account executive. You 


р: 


could write letters to your Senator. You 
could picket the Board of Trade. 
You could wear a sign around your 


neck that reads, 1 AM Lo: 
неш"! But ра: 
have assumed in this soybean 
is just such a frozen situation 
market goes "down limit" for several days 
after you buy your soybcan contracts, you 
will be losing 55000 per day. 

Down limit? This refers to the fact that 
the market can move only so far on any 
given day. That is a rule of most com- 
modity exchanges. On the СЇ 
of Trade, for example, the 
beans is usually 20 cents above or below 
the previous day's settlement price (the 
final averaged closing price). Two thin 
dimes’ worth of movement may пот 
sound like much to you. Until you do 
some arithmetic. Here are the numbers 
on those soybean futures you bought: If 
you own a single contract (5000 bushels), 
you stand to make or lose $50 for cach 
penny the price goes up or down; since 
you own five contracts, you are ri 


$250 for each cent of price change (S 
5); therefore, on each limit move, your risk 
is $1000 per contract ($50 x 20 points of 
movement = $1000), or $5000 for your 
five contracts. As you can sce, limit moves 
often leave speculators wearing an є 
pression closely akin to that of the cap- 
n of the Titanic as he asked, “Iceberg? 
What iceberg?” 

Limit moves are something a soybean 
speculator has to learn to live with. They 
happen frequently in that market. They 
happen very fast. It is not unusual for 
the market to be up or down limit within 
a few minutes of the opening bell. In 
these situations, the small speculator has 
about as much chance of getting an order 
filled as Joe Garagiola would have of 
throwing out the Road Runner on a steal 
of second base. When the market is hot 
and limit moves are happening. you 
might as well sit back 1 write out the 
checks for the required “maintenance 
margins.” That's right, good buddy, you 
pay as you go in commodities. And, no, 
they don't take Master Charge or 
American Express. If your position is 
vulnerable and you are locked into the 
market, you can expect a daily call from 
ative for more mone 
bound to pay until 
It can be a terrifying 


‚our account. ex 
You are legally 
you can get out. 
Situation. 

‘The limit rule is supposedly there to 
protect you. It is there to prevent total 
panic in the market. Since prices cannot 
rise or drop too far in a day, due to this 
y halt in trading, the market can 
cool down a litte and hope for some 
counterbalancing news. 

Question: Are you still game to invest 
с you doing that Com- 


that you tell the girls you are. Let's sup- 
pose you have not been fazed by the 
problems already described and that you 
accept the risks because you want the 
quick profits that can accrue. We are 
back at May first. You have bought your 
five contracts of November soybe: 


id trimming their hedges 
swinging their golf clubs. They are pre- 
tending that they will be able to allord 
to send their kids to college. They are 
assuming that fixed retirement incomes 
will keep up with inflation and will sur- 
vive depression. This next generation of 
oldsers—you and me, quickly aging 
here—is carrying on the civilized fan 
Шаг all's well with the world, at least 
thin reason. 

And you? What are you worried about? 
Well, you are wondering how you'll keep 
up with all the changes you suspect are 
ahead. You would not be gambling with 
your $10,000 and submitting yourself to 
such psychological and financial pressure 
(continued on page 162) 


quiz 


By PHILIP NOBILE 


migod, is he still around? a fun-filled test that’s a matter of life and death 


THE PALE HORSE of death often leaves no 
tracks. It can pass without notice and 
sometimes its presence is imagined where 
it has not yet appeared. For example. 
how frequently have you been surprised 
to learn that a celebrity you long ago 
gave up for dead was still kicking? Or 
someone you consigned to the living was 
actually among the dearly departed? 

Who are these prematurely deceased, 
these lively stiffs? You will have to guess. 
Separate, if you can, the dead from the 
living on the following list. See how alert 
you've been to the obit pages. 

Irving Berlin, composer 

Mandy Rice-Davics, British callgirl 
Alf Landon, politician 

General Fulgencio Batista, Cuban 
dictator 


1 
2 
3. 

4 


J. Fred Muggs, TV personality 
. Chico Marx, comedian 
. H. Rap Brown, political activist 
Ralph Edwards. TV personality 
9. Amy Vanderbilt, social arbiter 
10. Roy Campanella, Brooklyn Dodg- 
ers catcher 
11. Jimmy Durante, comed 
12. Sherman Adams, politician 
13. Klaus Fuchs, atom spy 
14. Lord Louis Mountbatten, 
public servant 
15. Victor Mature, actor 
16. Yuri Gagarin, Russian cosmonaut 
Ezra Taft Benson, former Secretary 
of Agriculture 
18. Sonja Henie, ice sk 
19. General Omar B 
War Two leader 


5. 
6. 
Е, 
8 
9 


п 


British 


World 


adley, 


chi, mafioso 
21. Anna Magnani. actress 
22. Nikolai Bulganin, Rusian states- 


man 

23. Jozsef Cardinal Mindszenty, Pri- 

te of Hungary 

24. Mary Pickford. actress 

Beuy Grable, actress 

‚ ТҮ personality 

tress 

Vittorio DeSica, film director 

Luciano Visconti, film director 

. Daphne Du Maurier, author 

ck L. Warner, film producer 

ller Kowalski, wrestler 

33. General Lewis B. Hershey, Selec- 

tive Service director 
34. Pierre Mendés-France, former pre- 

micr of F (concluded on page 195) 
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“Want to know something, Matthew? I think you have the 


yummiest buns of all Linda's boyfriends. 
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epigrams from martial by Marcus Valerius Martialis, First Century A.D. 


Numero Uno 

All Rome admires and hums my verses— 
look! 

That fellow down the street peeks at my 
book 

And curses, reddens, rants and stamps his 
feet, 

Infuriated— 
I find such praises sweet, 


Cherry 

You say Thais is a virgin? Where? Be- 
tween her tocs? 
No, between her eyes, 


To Sextus 
u claim that beautiful women come 
by looking at you. 

I think they go. 


Grocer's Daughter 
Marulla measures men’s erections 
Before and after, noting their deflections 
On the scales when they're shrunken, 
limp and numb. 
And still she cheats, Ho 
thumb. 


? She has a fat 


Out 
‘Thais is so thin that when she stands by 
the edge of an open door— 
she isn’t home. 


All Pio 
the contortionist is quite a 


Chrestir 
screw. 
Nothing, Marianus, nothing she can't do. 


Parasite 

Cantharus, you must learn to shut your 
mouth 

And stop your tongues abusive screech. 

Il he expects to get invited out, 

A freeloader can't afford free speech. 


On a Jocke 
In the homestretch, Cat: 
whip 
And makes his mount run backward— 
that’s whoresmanship! 


nius applies the 


To Chloé 
Chloë, I like everything about you but 
Your face, your arms, your legs, your tits, 
your butt. 


Professor 

Pollio, you're charming when you're 
skunked. 

Sober, you're a sepulcher. My friend, stay 
drunk, 


Two toGo 
After burying seven husbands, Chloë 
Is marrying Phileros, who's buried seven 
wives 
They'll get a special funeral for two 
And trip cach other on the steps to hell. 


To Polla 

Why plaster your face with mudpacks, 

Polla, 
When even your deep wrinkles get me 

hotz 
All those cosmetics, creams, curlers, etc., 
It’s like embracing a swamp— 

or a beauty shop. 


Papylus sui 
Presto!—it's vinegar. 


To Galla 
All right, refuse me, СаПа; be а cock- 
teaser. 
ТЇЇ get over it 
my right hand's a girl. 


Muscle Beach 
You sce that stud there—bulging biceps, 
stout chest, hairy hide—surrounded by 
admirers? 
Last night he was a bride, 


To the Boss 
Chairman of the board, why shower gold 
on Danaé 
When you have a Leda for a secretary? 


Afterward 
Your ordinary girl takes a douche, 
But Lesbia gareles. 


Ribald Classic 


Gay Blade 
You depilate your chest and legs and 
arms 
And tell us it’s to please your mistress. 
But here's the real question, Laberius: 
For whom do you pluck your ass? 


Midget 

Glyptus decided to get circumcised. 

The knife slipped. Now he really is pint- 
sized. 


Can't Win 

While dressed, you say, 
please you mor 
While naked, you 
think I am, a whore 


TH 


“Naked, 


, "What do you 


Toa Loudmouth 
You brag you fuck my girl, you phony 
prick 
But all that you can really do is lick. 
If I catch you, l' make you choke on 
something, quick. 


To an Ad Hoc Surgeon 
You caught your wife's lover and cut 
olf his nose? 
But not his joint? 
Unless you know something I don't 
know, 
I'd say you missed the point. 
—Translated b 
Richard O Conne CD 


[ 
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MANHATTAN PIT STOP 


(continued from page 107) 


“With each move he showed two more great, big perfect 
teeth, until there were about 55 or so of them.” 


A lite, tiny phaeton. And a Jaguar with 
landau irons. Little, tiny MG-TDs. Little 
helby gold. Liule wheels with 
gold and silver spokes. And teensy 
Champion sparkplugs. 

3. Over the shirt, he had on a blue- 
velver jacket and it had sort of cham- 
pagne-colored mink lapels and mink 
trim around the pockets, And he wa 
ing dark-blue satin pants, tight fit- 
ss the crotch and thighs, sweep- 
t the bottom. 

d alligator shoes sitting up. 
form soles. 
num watch with a black 


Sobras 


ting 
ing out 

4. And 
on top of those p 

5. And a pla 
dial that kept flashing the time on and 
olt in red. And a ring on every finger: 


two on some. 
He just stood there and glowed on and 
off and when I got through looking at 


him, he cleared his throat and he said, 
“I don't fuckii i i 
“Listen, I don’t believe it too much 


myself,” 

He did a little shimmy, snapping the 
fingers of both hands and sending little 
bolts of light up into the grape пећ 

“Stroker Fucking Ace,” he said, "My 
ain man. Like, I mean: It’s you! 

"Its me," 1 said. 
The guy turned to Lugs and did a 
kind of long, lean grind and capped it 
olf with a little bump. snapping his fin- 
gers some more. “And you,” he said. 
"You ‘Lugs Harvey, man. The magic 
wrenc 

Then he twisted his body, without 
moving either foot, snatched a chair from 
the next table and arced it through the 
air and plunked it up against our table 
backward and then eased down onto it, 
cowboy style. He put both elbows out 
the middle of the table and le: 
over until we were nose to nose, “Can I 
sit dows 


ed wi 


time under the Zapata and 
with h move he show more 
great, big perfect teeth, until there were 


about 59 or so of them hanging there in 
the air. And then he folded his hands 
icately under his chin to hold up all 
weight and he kept shaking his head 
1 forth, looking at me. 


polish. Not too much, so as not to appear 
udy, but pretty sparkly, all the same. 
“Is you,” he said. “And it’s те 


Sit- 


ng here at the very same table with 
you, baby.” 

"Thats an upset right there,” Lugs 
said. 

The guy opened one thin hand and 
began to count, bending down one finger 
with each item. 

"Indy five hundred,” he said. "Day. 
tona five hundred. And Charlotte and 
Talladega, and Darlington and Po-cono, 
man, and Riverside and On-tar-io. And 
the title. And, like slamming that sum- 
bitch flat fucking sideways at Avlanta; 1 
saw it all. Listen, 1 saw you Like, you 
were limping so hard you could hardly 


walk—and I saw you get into that mother 
саг... it was at Daytona . . and you 
were peeling their humpin’ doors off, 


nd you were comin’ off that num- 
ba-four turn and the brakes went out 
and the whole car suddenly: 2 
"Brakes" 1 “Uh-huh. Bi 
Thats Mr. M Wrench over there. 
Mr. Magic Wrench and his four-hundred- 
nd-ten-mile braking system.” 
Yer ass" Lugs said. He pushed 
plate away and began working through 
all his pockets, looking for a toothpick. 
: You keep yer foot off the 
brakes and they'll 1 
You want to play with the brake 
can go out somewhere in the godd: 
street.” 
"The guy shook his head some more, 
ng, а did another sort of 
g-down shimmy in wonder. "Man, 
aid. "You guys. Like, here I am, me, 
sitting right here, Right here at this (able, 
with the ereatest racing driver ever." 
"Well. If you go to all those races you 


said. 


es. 


t longer. 


d he 


could come around to the pits and” 
He held up one delicate hand, 
а toward "Uh-uh. Look at 


sugar. You think some houkie 
gonna let me anywhere mear 
ihe pirs? You think, like, even across 
the wack?” 

Lugs nodded. 1 got to confess" he 
said, “fingernail polish ain't really all 
that big in NASCAR.” : 

The waiter bent into view, looking at 
our visitor. 

“Mr. he said, “The girls 
want to know when you're coming back 
to the table. And they would like to 
know if they could please have another 
drink while they're waiting.” 

^p swear, I thought maybe I heard 
somebody just mention girls,” Lugs said. 

The guy nodded. He bent back a bit 


nd reached into his pocket and swept 

his hand up. It was full of crumpled 
money. He pulled out hundred and 
handed it to the waiter. "You tell the 
ladics that the Snappuh Man gonna be 
back when it suits the Snappuh Man 
But you tell them 10 go right on ahead 
and have a little something." 

Then he turned back to us. "Permit 
me,” he said, and he swept off the white 
hat and dropped it onto the floor. His 
Afro sprang right up all around. “Permit 
me to introduce myself formally. I am 
none other than Beau-re-gard Snappuh. 
Uhh, the third. I would deem it an honor 
if you called me Beau, man. Beau Snap 
puh, at your service. Your biggest fan. I 


follow your career, Mr. Ace. 1 am 
your 

"Beau" Lugs said. "Beau, never mind 
all that Stroker Ace fan «тар. Beau, yer 


holding out on me. You mean to sit there 
and tell me that you gotta table full of 
girls somewhere here in this very restau- 
rant, Beau? And not one of them k 
that Lugs Harvey is in town? America’s 
sweetheart? You tellin’ me that, Beau 


4 Snappuh is 
the kindest, most loving executive direc 
tor in town. All work and no play is bad, 
man. The members of my staff get days 
off. And parties. Dinners and dressy 
clothes and all. And then they return to 
work happy, you dig?” 

“Beau... .” Lugs said. 

Beau shook his head. “Uh-uh, No. We 
gonna get to the girls in a minute. ГШ 
introduce you, even. But first, I wonder 
if youd do me one litle thing, | just 
wonder if yowd do me the honor of 
stepping outside for just a second to look 
at my c 

"Car? Car? Crissikes, Beau, I've scen 
‘ow, about those 

Please? I mean, it'll jus second. 
I mean: ls a machine, baby. Ain't a 
other one like it in town, Nowhere. It’s 
something else. I got, like, fifteen. thou 
into it now and still spend 
mean car 

Beau's car was parked 

It had come off the I 
Cont 
they call them. Which meant, for one 
suspension system was 
rigum erasers. But that 


үз. 


It's a 


ack in front. 


been tugging and pulling at it since. For 
openers, Lincoln doesn't usually do pink 


ntals—and this one was metallic 
k. There were so many hand-buffed 
on there that you could stare 
deep into it, through a gallon of Simonize 
rubbed on like rock crystal and your 
reflection came back at you in wide 
(continued on page 178) 
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if you pass this driving- 
school course, you'll know 
how to make bootlegger 
turns in a limousine and 
oh, yes—how to keep your 
boss and yourself alive 


article By BROCK YATES 


OLD HABITS die hard, but with Howard 
they are practically immortal. He has been 
a professional driver for 27 of his 50 years 
on this earth, compressing his vertebrae in 
the seats of Greyhounds, Carey limou- 
sines and now, as the chauffeur for the 
chairman of the board of a giant multina- 
tional company, a Cadillac Fleetwood. 
Yet for all that time behind the wheel, 
Howard cannot bring himself to spin an 
automobile. He is driving a vermilion 
Datsun 610 sedan on a vast expanse of 
asphalt custom-treated to make it slip- 
pery—a place designed specifically for 
training drivers to control. automobiles 
during a.spin—but he cannot seem to 
haul the car off its head-on course. 

"Time after time, Howard heads down 
the paving, which shimmers like black ice 
in the warm Northern California sun- 
light, only to yank the steering wheel to 
one side in an attempt to force the car 
oH line. But his movements are tentative 
and instead of snapping the machine 
around in a crisp 180-degree loop, his 
vague control merely sends the Datsun 
slewing sideways (continued on page 221) 
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Alchemists 
wanted to 
convert 
everything 
to gold. 
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For centuries, all learning rested in the adept hands of monks. 
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The Middle Ages: An Era of Up Tights. 
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Oh,goodie! Friar Poulet 
has just invented the 
perpendicular style. 
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Hi,gang! The renaissance 
just started! 


SUPERCLEAN! 


two new products designed to improve the environment of 
your bath; one is a transparent shower/tub in the round; 
the other, a fantastic vacation machine that creates the 
weather of your choice from desert sun to tropic rain 
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Below: Step into your own teok-ond- 
cypress Environment, Kohler's 6'10” x 3˙2˙ 

new dimension in living" thot ollows 
you to progrom any combination of 
spring showers, Bojo sun, jungle steam, 
tropic roin or Chinook winds ot the push 
of a button. The mechanism includes four 
heat lamps, four sun lamps, six shower 
heods, a steom generator and two worm- 
oir circulating systems. All for $9900. 


Right: Incorporated into the Serie 2001 
cylindrical see-through shower/tub from 
Hastings ore comportments for toiletries, 
а mirror, a thermostotic mixer control, o 
hand shower, built-in seats and a heoted 
towel rock. (The toiletries and towels 
keep dry behind o transparent panel.) 
Serie 2001 measures 6/10" high and 67” 
in diometer and comes disassembled to 
fir rhrouch а bothroom door. Price: $3600. 


The Three July Hondas. 


The Accord. 
Our Car of the Year. 


Voted Car ofthe Year by Road Test Magazine. 

This quote just about says it all: “The Accord hasa 
unity of concept and execution that is just not to be 
found in other cars in this price range. That’s why the 
Accord is the Road Test Car of the Year in the 

Under $5,000 category“ 


Thank you, Road Test. We are honored. 


The Civic CVCC 5-Speed. 
Our Highest Mileage Car. 


54 mpg on the highway. 41 mpg in the city. And that's 
the most phenomenal estimated EPA mileage for any 
gasoline powered car sold in America. (Mileage figures 
are estimates. The actual mileage you get will vary 
depending on the type of driving you do, your driving 
habits, your сагв condition and optional equipment. 
For high altitude models, see your dealer. 5-Speed Calif. 
estimates: 51 hwy./34 city.) And Hondas run on regular 
or unleaded gasoline without a catalytic converter. 
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The Civic Sedan 4-Speed. 
Our Lowest Priced Car. 


Dollar for dollar, our 4-Speed is one of the best car buys 
in America today. Because in addition to an incredibly 
low price, you get a great many advanced engineering 
features. Front wheel drive and a transverse-mounted 
engine up front gives you superb traction. Plus power- 
assisted front disc brakes, dual diagonal braking system, 
and rack and pinion steering. All standard. 

So come see our Hondas and see what the world is 
coming to. 


HONDA | 


What the world is coming fo. 


EPA Mileage Estimates” 
| Accord CVCC* 1600сс 
5-Speed 38 (33) 
Hatchback “ondamaric | 31 G2 | 26 NN 
| Civic CVCC* 1488cc 
Sedan 4-Speed 50 (46) | 39 (35) | 
d UM 4-Speed ]- 50 (46) | 39 (35) 
Hondamatic | 37 (34) | 32 (28) 
5-Speed Hatchback 54 (51) | 41 (34) 
4speed | 4 (37) | 30 (28) 
Wagon 
$ Hondamatic |] 32 62) 27 (25) 
Civic 1237cc (not available in Calif. and high 
altitude counties) 
Sedan 4-Speed 4s | 2 
4-Speed 43 28 28| 
2 Hondamatic | 29 23 


*EPA ESTIMATES. The actual mileage you get will vary depending 
on the type of driving you do, your driving habits, your car's 
condition and optional equipment. For high altitude models, see 
your dealer. California estimates shown in parentheses. 

**Manufactarer's suggested retail price excluding freight, tax, license 
and optional equipment. 

©1977 American Honda Motor Co. Inc: 
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COMMODITIES MARKET 


(continued from page 118) 


“Tf you avoided the markets because your freezer couldn’t 
hold 36,000 pounds of pork bellies, you can relax. Sort of.” 


if you were a contented citizen. But to 
clear the air of one common misconcep- 
tion, there is one thing you are not wor- 
ried about: You are not expecting а 
convoy of grain trailers to arrive and 
dump 25,000 bushels of soybeans on your 
front lawn. There will be no Soybean 
Happening in your neighborhood. You 
made a paper trade when you bought 
soybean futures. You paid only a per- 
centage of the total cost of the actual 
beans. You bought five contracts for 
something, not the thing itself. Your con- 
wacts will not expire until the end of 
November. That gives you half a year to 
sell back the contracts you bought. At 
that point, your account will be cleared. 
(except for whatever profit or loss that 
trade shows, plus the commission). If you 
held those soybean futures for all their 
slippery life, you would still be dealing 
with warehouse receipts at the end. It is 
exclusively a paper chase. And so it is lor 
some 97 percent of all the trades made. 
Very few people take actual delivery of a 
commodity. So if you avoided the markets 
because your freezer couldn't hold 36,000 
pounds of pork bellies, you can rel: 
Sort of. 

Back to May fist. You are hoping, 
the price of soybeans will 
nember? You will 
oes up. 
You will lose money if the price goes 
down. You ho lose money if the 
price stays the same, because the com- 
mission starts you out behind the cight 
all. 

What happens? Let's suppose you 
bought the contracts at five dollars a 
bushel. Guess what? In three weeks, No- 
vember soybeans go from five dollars to 
$5.50 a bushel. It is not a straight line 
up, understand. You have nervous mo- 
ments as prices rise and fall each day. 
The pattern s ry unclear at close 
range. The market moves up and down, 
all around. You are ahead, and then you 
е not. You have big profits, and then 
you lose them. Day by day, trading takes 
nerve. Like a mystery story or a puzzle, 
the picture looks dear only in retrospea. 
You are on the phone to your account 
executive several times a day. You start 
buying an evening paper again just to 
read the closing commodity quotation: 
With risk comes worry. But you hang in 
there and in three weeks you sce your 
soybeans go up 50 cents а bushel. That 
means you h: lc $12,500 on top of 
your original investment. (Remember 


as vi 


st 


thar one of your cont 
each cents rise in price. Five contracts 
make $250 per penny, or point, There- 
fore, $250 x 50 points =$12,500.) 

Think you can make that at your local 
savings and loan? Your neighbor over 
there, he rejoices when Baba Wawa 
reports а point or two rise in the Dow 
Jones Industrial Average. "Beeg deal,” 
you say with a yawn. "Im in with the 
high rollers now. I can't mess around 
with that pennyante stuff. 

Do you take your profits in soybean 
futures and run? Nope. You stay with 


those beans, Maybe you're lucky. Maybe 
youre shrewd. Maybe rhe wife of the 


Bulgarian military attaché in Moscow 
misses you so much that she is sending 
you soil samples from the Ukra 
she is possibly also sending samples to 
the CIA and one or two grain companies, 
it keeps you even with the big boys. 
lever your reasons, you stay with 
your beans. It is а smooth move, too. In 
another two weeks they climb, sp 
cally, to six dollars a bushel. You have 
now made $25,000. And in approximate- 
ly two more weeks, your contracts go to 
56.50 a bushel. You are now ahead by 
537.500. 

Isn't this fun? Doesn't it sound easy? 
Why didn’t you think of this before? 

Of course, in every life a few set- 
backs must occur. You are no exception, 
For one thing, at some point you will be 
ordered to add more money to your ac- 
count (a margin call), even though you 
are ahead of the game. This is because 
the market is volatile. It takes bigger 
stakes to stay and play. Е other, the 
third and fourth weeks of June are tough 
for you. First you see your beans go up 
to $6.90 a bushel, at which point you are 
staring at à profit of 517,500. No chicken, 
you. you stay in the market as you watch 
it undergo a reaction to its dizzy pace. 
Prices slide to about $6.50. bushel. 
While that may not sound like much, it 
means you see $15,000 slip through your 


modi- 


fingers while you tough it out. But you're 
smart. You're able. You were born at 
night, but it wasn’t Jast night. You keep 


the cont You reluse to sell them 
back and get out of the market, 

What a great decision! You old knife 
fighter, you! In the first couple of weeks of 
July, those beans hit $7.70. Not only that 
but you know enough to get out of the 
market that high poii Neyer mind 
how you know—you just know. It's a cer- 
sixth sense you've had all 


instinct 


your life, Brando and Redford and 
Nicholson 1 you all have it. You sell 
your contracts back, going through your 
account executive and the Chicago Board 
of Trade again, and you count in your 
countinghouse a glorious $67,500 profit. 
Holy Commodity! The summer of '76! 
Will you ever forget it? In nine weeks 
you have made $67,500. You have paid 


your account executive a few hundred 
bucks in commission. The rest of the 
money is yours to play with. What will 


you do with it? Go on a spending spree? 
Pay off the mortgage? Buy a Rolls-Royce 
Corniche? Or maybe you should pile that 
money right back into the commodities 
market? How about that, Walter Mitty? 
Could you triple that profit in another 


s an old hand in the 
nes as he lights a Gu 
is if you screw around long 
enough with a horse, you'll get syphilis 
sooner or later.” 

He is referring to you, Stud. You of 
the $67,500 profit. He means that if you 
are so greedy and so foolish as to put 
your money back into the market, you 
are probably going to lose all of ii—and 
possibly more—within the year. 

Those are the odds. 

б 

Wait a minute! What are the odds? 
Does anybody know? What are the odds 
that a small speculator will make money 
in commodities? You deserve to know 
the risks you are assuming. That is just 
rudimentary. A roulette player can tell 
you the differences in odds between a 
wheel with one and two zeros. An inves- 
tor in fastfood enterprises can find out 
how many lave folded in the past years. 

Well, then, what are the odds for a 
all speculator in commodities? How 


E 


many of them made money last уе 
How many lost? How much did they wi 


or lose? How does that comp 
their performance in previous 
What is the tota 
speculator investments in commodi 
Choosing an arbitrary figure of, 
$20,000 as the maximum size of a sn 
account, have any speculators іп that 
area gone bankrupt through commodity 
trading? We are not asking for state 
secrets. Just give us industry-wide figures 
There is a problem here, sports fans. 
As strange as it may seem, if anyone is 
keeping records on the success and fai 
ure rates of small speculators, those rec 
ords have not been revealed. 
"m not going to release any inform. 
tion concerning the accounts of E. 
Hutton to anybody outside the firm," sa 
David Johnston. "You just don't do that 
I don't care whether the figures are fan 
tastic or terrible." Johnston, who is head 
of Hutton's commodity division in New 
York, goes on to argue that. the risks of 


e with 


The day reflects your mood 
smooth and sure. The kind of day 
that comes often to a white rum 
drinker—a person of confidence. 

After all, it took confidence 
to move to white rum in the first 
place, ata time when fashion 
dictated drinking gin or vodka 

But you found outfor yourself 
that white rum was better tasting 
and smoother 

Little wonder. All white rum 
from Puerto Rico is aged for at 


White Rum Classics: reci Puerto Rican Ru 


You know the day is in your hands. 
Youre a white rum drinker. 


least a year, in contrast to gin and 
vodka which aren't aged at all 

And now that the word is out, 
fashion is following you 

White rum is turning up with 
soda, tonic, vermouth, orange 
juice and other mixers—in all 
the drinks that used to be made 
with gin and vodka. 

Enjoy white rum, knowin t 
you had the confidence to. A 


discover it first 
PUERTO RICAN RUMS 
NY 10019. 


Dept. P32, 
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commodity investment are worth it for 
those people who can afford it, because 
ıhe rewards can be so great. He does not 
want to be pinned down to specifics 
about the track records of small specula- 
tors or his own account executives. He is 
very nice in his refusal and he refleas 
the general attitude of most of his pro- 
fession. Theoretical discussion, si! Facts, 
йо! 


If people selling the service itself are 
t going to tell you what the odds 
where do you go to find out? How about 


ге 


the Government? There is an agency in 
Washington, D.C., charged h the task 
of overseeing Americas commodities 


market. It is called the Commodity Fu- 
tures Trading Commission (CFTC). It 
must be de 
track records of the 
performance in the m: 

Wrong. You ask one of the CFTC com- 
missioners, Gary Seevers, if the agency 
has anything to report on customer lon- 
gevity in the market. “No.” he says, “we 
do not.” 

Dr. Mark Pow 
the CFTC, refer 


chief economist for 
to three—count ‘em, 


three—studies that have been done on 


ers and losers in the past 40 years. 
He does not sound too sure about the reli- 
ability of any of them. He knows of no 
current studies being done, in or out of 
Government, that might help the small 
investor determine whether the commod- 
ities marker is the place for him. 

It is a lonesome old world, cowboy. 
‘These people talk as if any tabulation of 
the records of individual speculators 


of 


would take years 10 accomplish, as if little 
old ladies with bifocals would have to leaf 
through dusty ledgers i 
if computers had not been invented, 
most professionals don't have a damned 
good idea right now, as if cach commis- 
sion house does not know to the penny 
how each of its cùstomers (and i 
count executive) is doing. To reverse 
the old joke. in a room full of ponies, 
there must be manure somewhere. 

What is going on? Why is it so dilficult 
to compile basic statistics? Why the hem- 
ming and hawing, the sidestepping, the 
delicacy from commodity people who are 
not usually known for their delicacy? It 
seems as if it would be a simple matter to 
total the number of small investors in cadh 
commission house and then to report at 
least annually that a certain number of 
people profited and a certain number 
of people lost. Is such a task really be- 
yond the industry and our Government 
They can count, can't they? The com- 
modities market is open to all citizens 
who meet fairly loose requirements (con- 
sidering the financial risks they will be 
running). Do they know and understand 
what the odds really are? 

In the midst of the economic clichés 


Is in the commodities field, 


are still a few hardy souls who are 
not content to mouth standard propa- 
One of those special people is 


Paine Webber. In talking with Radin, 
you get the feeling that he has traveled 
beyond hackneyed responses and public 


“And every day it’s costing more and more!” 


ity handouts. He does not act as if all 
is hunky-dory in the market. He does not 
pretend that Adam Smith (the 18th Cen- 
un Adam Smith, that is) was the last 
valid economist in the Western world. 
Raclin does not even parade the usu 
knee-jerk responses to the thought of Gov 
ernment regulation of commodity trad- 
i here's a 

ng match I've ever seen,” he s 
Raclin 


any box: 
A lean, tough, graying man, 
keeps his appointments in a Brooks 
Brothers Daily Diary. A decades worth 
of the blue-and-gold volumes stands on a 
. His office has small 
touches of elegance. Stemless camations 
float in a silver bowl A computer ter 
1 sits to the right of his large desk, 
n his immediate reach for market 
i ad price charts. Н 
windows are completely curtai 
bayed. ‘The windows look out over Chi 
cago’s el tracks, bur you would never 
know it. No noise penetrates the soft hiss 


of 


conditioning, Three of the four 


neled walls are hung with Orien- 
ings on rice paper, along 
with а brass barometer, а naval compass, 
framed documents. A single small photo- 
hangs on the fourth wall. It shows 
looking happy and dapper, 
er and yellow slacks, standi 


beside a woman who appears to be kind 
and humorous. That is his wife, who died 
in 1976. 


"he small investor starts out with a 
lot against him," says Raclin, without 
hedging his remarks, "The account exec- 
utive's commission is against him, обу 
ously. The investor starts out in the hole 
before the price has moved at all. I 
addition. the time-information 
against the little guy in the market. 
be the last to know when someihi 
portant happens. Also, there’s the 


that the average investor would rather 
buy а contract than sell a contract. The 


public is never more than 20 percent on 
the sell side of the market. The average 
guy would rather think about the price 
going up, like the stock market. He just 
doesn't use all the tools of the market. 
we don't take anyone who 
walks in off the street as a client. It re- 
quires a minimum of $5000 to open an 
account here, plus a net worth of about 
5150.000. Any account under $20,000 is 
considered a small account And I would 
guess that 85 percent of the small ac- 
counts lose whatever they have invested 
within a year or two. It might be 90 
percent that lose, maybe more. A lot of 
money is being lost. Assume some 600 
billion dollars of tota 
traded last year. IE the public accounted 
for six billion dollars, you've got a lot of 
money lost.” 

All right The odds are becoming 
rer. And they are not so hot. Roughly 


ow, 
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90 percent of all the small investors 
in commodities are losing huge sums of 
money. If this is the case, as it seems 
to be—if the public is losing billions of 
dollars in contracs—what is the trade 
sell doing about this? Are the commis- 
sion houses that push for new business 
also giving appropriate warnings of the 
risks involved? 

Hare is how one Merrill Lynch public 
ing bega 
If you have been one of the 
out of ten speculators who have lost 
money in the commodity-futures 
market, or if you are looking for an 
extremely attractive speculative т 
dium with the potential of large 
profits with corresponding risks, our 
free booklet . . . is must reading for 


PLAYBOY 


you. ... 
‘ommodity trading has been 

viewed as one of the t fronti 

where anyone through his own in 


genuity, common sense and strength 
of character can pyram a sizable 
fortune from a modest investment. 
Whereas the rewards are great, the 
challenge is even greater. 


s 


Is there a familiar ring to this pr 
spectus? Something like “The Merrill 
Corps Is Looking for a Few Good In- 
vestors"? Read it again to sce what it 
takes: “strength of character,” “іпрепи. 
ity,” “common sense.” The market is 
"one of the last frontiers.” Isn't that won- 
derful? Do you feel a little like Daniel 
Boone alter that? 

Please don't. 

It could be argued that iel 
Boone had faced the same odds as the 
small investor in commodities, the con- 
tinent of North America would still be 
unpopulated west of the Appalachians 
by anyone but Indians 

Sure, you might 
markets, 

Isn't might a funny word? 

* 

“It’s like lambs to the slaughter." So 
s a reporter in the Chicago office of 
The Wall Street Journal. This is a per- 
son who follows the market daily and 
who writes news stories about it. “The 
average public speculator is usually di 
en out of the market within six months 
to а year of the time he enters. Im talk- 
ing about 95 percent of them. While 
they've got them trading, their account 
executives try to make as much in com- 
missions as their customers originally in- 
vested. With the markets moving so fast, 
lot of trades can be justified. It happens 

all the time. It's called churning an ac 
count. And, face it, commodity trading is 
tough to do. It’s just not like the stock 
market, where there's been a lon 
cydical upturn. The behavior of com- 
166 modity prices is much more random. So 


ke $67,500 in the 


the trading record of most account ex- 
ecutives is lousy, but the commission 
houses keep pulling in customers. This 
a couple of the biggest houses 


were down to one quarter of the total 
funds invested within a few months. That 
means they lost three quarters of every- 
body's money. But you never seem to 
hear about things li Accounts are 
turned over all the time, Customer lon- 
gevity is terrible. Most people don’t real- 
ize it, but the money they invest goe: 
right into Treasury bills in the name of 
the commission house. Same for the com- 
missions. The house makes a load of 
interest off the customers’ funds, but the 
small accounts never sce that money. 
Some of the big accounts do.” 

What is happening here? First you are 
lured into thinking you have made 
567,500 in nine weeks. Now you are be- 
ing told the odds are almost totally 
against such luck. Which is accurate? 

Go back to May first again. Ask your- 
self a tough question 0 How did 
you arrive at the decision to buy soy- 
beans when you did? Assume that. it was 
more than luck. Assume that the wife of 
the Bulgarian military attaché in Mos- 
cow dropped you for the CLA, which was 
willing to pay her very good money to go 
out to assigned map coordinates at an 
assigned time to take leaf and soil sam- 
ples at the same instant onc of our spy 
satellites was passing overhead. She is 
making so much money getting what is 
called "ground truth" that she doesn't 
need you anymore. This time, you are 
strictly on your own. How do you come 
to a reasonable decision as your $10,000 
is held at the ready? 

Answer: There are basically two major 
ways to read and interpret commodities- 
market action, One approach is labeled 
fundamental. The other is called tech- 
nical. You can use elements of both ap- 


proaches, but for the moment, let's 
examine each one separately. 
Fundamentals soybeans include 


things that can make or break the стор 
eather conditions, foreign and domestic 
demands, crop carry-over from the pre- 
vious year, farmer planting intentions 
and a thousand other factors that add up 
to that deceptively simple phrase supply 
and demand. 

As a fundamental wader, you spent 
your time tying to decipher the formula 
of supply and demand. You knew that as 
this formula changed, so would the price 
offered for soybeans. Therefore, Apr 
1976 was a busy month for you. You 
researched such things as the апо! 
rainfall in the Ukraine, since the 
Russia's grain crop directly affects the 
size of our exports. You watched our own 
import figures on Malaysian palm oil, 
because that item is now in competition 


with American soybean oil (one of the 
by-products of the soybean, as is soybean 
meal, which is used for animal feed). The 
more palm oil we import, the less our 
soybean oil is needed; with less demand 
comes lower price. Brazil had most of its 
harvest completed (its seasons are the 
reverse of ours) and you were interested 
in Brazilian yield estimates. & reduced 
Brazilian harvest would boost American 
soybean prices, while a big Brazilian 
harvest might depress our own crop's 
value. You monitored such exotic details 
as the size of the Peruvian anchovy catch, 
Fish meal can be used as high-protein 
feed instead of soybean meal. Perl 
you even used econometrics (statistical 
method) to work out a sophisticated com- 
puter model. 

By that Friday before May first, you 
had learned a number of things that 
made you think the price of soybcans 
might go up. There was a severe drou 
n the British Isles and it scemed to be 
spreading 10 Europe. Many meteorolo- 
gists were predicting dry weather here in 
the United States. There were rumors 
might already be negotiating 
to purchase 
n crop. If true, 
demand was on the increase and supply 
was shrinking before the soybean crop 
was in the ground. A reasonable argu 
ment could be made that soybeans, in the 
price doldrums for several months, were 
going to escalate in value, 

But there was conflicting fundamen- 
tal information. The picture was not 
dear to the average investor. Europe 
might have drought, but Russia was hav- 
ng better than normal rainfall. Would 
that not da s buying enthu. 
siasm? The published planting intentions 
ol our own ican farme ed 
by the U.S. Department of Agriculture 
(USDA), were suspect in the soybean 
arca. The figures, which were low, did 
not include acreage that would be put 
nto soybeans in late May and June, 
fter the winter-wheat crop was har- 
vested. This method of “double crop- 
ping" (getting two crops off the land 
cach year) might boost the amount of 
acreage in production. And as for the 
weathermen who were talking of drought, 
who could bet $10,000 on their charts of 
inverted jet streams and abnormal sun- 


for that shrewd decision you made to buy 
soybean futures? In retrospect, you know 
you were right. But how did you know 
the time? Was it based on fundamenta 
information? How available is funda- 
mental information, anyway? 

“There is no such thing as inside infor- 
mation in the grain business,” testified 
Carlos Bradley, president of the Kansas 
City Board of Trade, before a 


“Screw the protocol—in this bed, the queen comes first!” 
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uee 1974. It is a statement that 
would qualify him as a joke writer for 
Don Rickles. And Bradley got even fun- 
nier: “Ihe only potential inside in- 
formation that might exist would be 
Government reports. . . . If there are 
leaks in the Government, which we great- 
ly doubt, this is something that should 
be stopped. But within the trade itself, 
there is no inside information.” 

There you ve it! The real skinny! 
The chicf execut r commod- 
ity exchange is willing to come up with 
this pap for the public only two years 
after the infamous Russian Wheat Deal, 
brought to you by the same folks who 
brought you loose Watergate, tight secu- 
rity and warm payolls. Perhaps it would 
be useful to review a few of the m 
significant details of the 197: 
sk yourself if “there is no 
ion in the 


com 


ус of a maj 


guy, the small speculator, will ever know 
enough in time to trade on fundamental 
informa 


ill. pronounce- 
from Government quarters (in 
the US.D.A) suggested that 
the world wheat crop was in fine shape. 
Carryover from the prev was 
large. The current crop was doing well. 
It looked as if wheat prices would be a 
about the same level as in the past several 
years. Wheat had not gone above two 
dollars a bushel since 1964. The ind 
tions were that a wheat surplus was 
developing. 

But what 
ing the 


ments 


us уса 


as actually happening dur- 
winter of 1971-1972. unbe- 


Jc was a natural disaster that was going 
to have reverberations around the world, 
but, unlike tidal waves or volcanic erup- 
tions, this one would clude the Ame 
can public for some time. The Soviet 
Union was going to be a big buyer of 
grains for import. However, that news 
did not slip out beyond the market pow- 
ers (the governments and the grain 
companies) until the sales had 
completed. 

In the scenario that follows, 
stand that you, as an investor (or fa 
or baker or just plain consumer), would 
have known nothing of what was going 
on. Yes, it would affect your pocketbook 
and your life. But so it goes. The year 
is 1972: 
nuary. A line of credit was being 
S.R. by the U. 
t of the strategy of détente. 

The United States Agri- 
cultural Attaché in Moscow reported to 
Washington thar there wa lequate 
snow cover for 2,500,000 acres of wheat. 
The same month found Clarence Palm- 
by, a high official of the U.S.D.A., talking 
secretly with officials of Continental 
Grain Company (one of the world's 
largest) about the possibilities of his em- 
ployment with Continental. The only 
thing unusual about this was the timing 


been 


of it, since there volv- 
ing door of executives between the 
U.S.D.A. and the [ood industry. 

+ March. Palmby. still an official with 


U.S.D.A. who had access to many of the 
reports from Russia, bought a condomin- 
m in New York City. He also visited 
Continental again. 

+ April. Several of our Government 
agencies knew that Russia was having a 


“Do you know how proud your father would be 
if he knew how well you were filling in for him 
while he was away? 


dry spring after а diy winter. Моге im- 
atly, an American team, consisting 
of such people as Palmby and Earl Butz. 
flew to the U.SS.R. Along with Vladimir 
V. Matskevich, Soviet minister of agricul- 
ture, they traveled to the Ukraine, Russia's 
breadbasket. Butz himself suggested 

gation аз a way to combat the drougl 
He handled the chernozem, the black 
earth of the Ukraine, and urged Matske- 
vich to ask Brezhney for irrigation funds, 
even if they had to come out of the de- 
fense budget. But when Butz and Palmby 
returned to the U.S.A. they publicly 
denied that the Russians had any interest 
in buying grain from us. 

+ May. The U.S.D.A. “Wheat Situation 
Report” made no mention of any Rus- 
sian problems. The readers of this report. 
including the American farmer, had to 
assume we were in a surplus situation 
with grains. 

+ June. The U. S. Agricultural Attaché 
toured the Ukraine and Moldavia, He 
reported back to the Government that 
27,000,000 acres of Russian wheat 
been wiped out by the drought. This 
report was upgraded and more highly 
dassified to keep it from leaking to the 
public. About this time, Palmby quit 


U.S.D.A. and went over to Continental 
as a vice-president. In. Minneapolis and 
Memphis and New York, Russian nego- 


tiating reams were contacting all the m 


2 


orders for gı 
record, the К 
make a lot of phone calls to contact 
the big companies. You can count on one 
hand and another thumb the number of 
companies that control the shipping and 
delivery of 95 percent of the world’s 
g There is a fancy word for that 
economic situation: oligopoly. It is a 
hare word to pronounce without swal- 
lowing your tongue. The American Heri- 
luge dictionary defines oligopoly as: “A 
market condition in which sellers are so 
lew that the actions of апу one of them 
will materially affect price and hence 
have a measurable impact upon competi- 
tors." The dictionary goes on with this 
understatement: “Profits above normal 
may persist in oligopoly.” 

+ July. As the month began, wheat was 
selling for about $1.40 a bushel. The 


public had been led to believe that food 
prices would remain stable and that 
world grain cops were in good shape. 


The first inkling of some kind of change 
came on the eighth of July, when 
the Western White House at San С 
mente announced a $750,000,000 credit 
agreement with the U.S.S.R. But it was 
not generally known at that time that 
the Soviets had already purchased 
4,000,000 tons of wheat and 4,500,000 
tons of other feed gra Agriculture 
Secretary Butz reassured his country's 
Gtizens that the buying was over. “They 
have plenty of wheat for now,” he said. 


He was a little off. The Russians were 
going to buy 12,000,000 tons of wheat 
from the U.S.A, or about two thirds of 
all the wheat America would normally 
export in any one year. And in Moscow 
that July, temperatures were in the mid- 
90s during the day. East of the capital, in 
Shatura, the normally зорду peat bogs 
were on fire. Drought had made the peat 
moss vulnerable to careless fishermen and. 
hunters and tourists. The fires traveled 
underground and surfaced in surprising 
places. Smoke from the fires floated into 
Moscow, making the city that much more 
uncomfortable. Such conditions were ob- 
vious to the people living there, includ- 
ing the Americin community of State 
Department, CIA, AID, U.S.D.A. and 
other officials. The same conditions were 
recorded by our spy satellites 
over Russia. Surely, the grain companies, 
whose intelligence systems are the finest 
in the world as far as agricultural matters 
are concerned, knew what was happen- 
ing. But nothing was revealed to the 
American public, 

+ August. A grain trade publication 
edited by Morton Sosland printed the 
first news that the Russians were in the 
market in a big way. Sosland got 
this information not by hard journalistic 
research but by a strange scries of phone 
calls from а source never completely 
identified, probably a Russian agent or a 

gruntled American Government em- 
ployee who was privy to the machinations 
at the highest levels of our Government, 
Anyway, the news was out. The next day, 
a Reuters dispatch reported: “Russian 
trade delegates, currently in New York, 
are placing buying orders for further sub- 
stantial quantities of U.S. wheat and 
feed grains." The wheat market began 

s climb. 

By the winter of 1973, wheat listed at 
about five dollars a bushel, heading up 
to $6.50 а bushel by сапу 1974. Soybean 
prices rose even more dramatically. They 
went [rom about four dollars a bushel 
to $12 a bushel within a year of the 
Wheat Deal From the summer of 1972 
10 the autumn of 1973, the Commodity 
Research Bureau’s Price Index (some- 
thing like the Dow Jones Average for 
common stocks rocketed up by more 
than 130 percent. Fortunes were made 
and los. One trader in the soybean 
pit at the Chicago Board of Trade re- 
portedly made $13,000,000 on the 1972- 
1973 soybean action. 

At the same time, farmers and gr 
elevator operators who had sold gr: 
contracts on the Board of Trade to tr 
to protect a price (an operation called 
hedging) found themselves locked 
tremendous losses. As the prices went up, 
those contracts that had been sold lost 
more and more money. People were 
caught in a squeeze that became unter 
able. Meantime, the grain companies 


into 


were doublehedging; that is, they were 
ng the same positions on the board 
that they took in the field (ic, they 
bought all the grain they could before 
the farmers realized what the fundamen- 
tals were). The big traders and brokers 
in the grain pits followed the grain com- 
panies’ action, putting even more upward 
pressure on prices. While some farmers 
and elevator operators suffered financial 
setbacks, the grain companies were re- 
ceiving special untaxed export subsidies 
from the American taxpayer. The next 
two years after the Wheat Deal saw some 
grain companies report earnings as much 
as six times greater than in previous years. 

Question: Do you still believe “there 
is no inside information"? Are you ready 
to rely on “common sense” and “strength 
of character"? If so, good luck to you. 
The 1972 Wheat Deal showed how much 
money (billions) could be riding on priv- 
ileged informa In the commodity 
business, information is power; power 
leads to money. Deduction, my dear Wat- 
son: Information is therefore expen 
and restricted. Timely information, th 


t 


is. Timing is all, and if you know a week 
ahead of me that the President of the 


U.S. is going to call for a grain embargo, 
then you will make money and 1 prob- 
ably will not. 

It turns out that as a fundamental 
trader, you will wish devoutly for that 
unspeakable relationship with the wile 
of the Bulgarian military attaché in Mos- 
cow. It would also be nice to have certain 
intercepts of grain company messages. 
While you are making up your Funda- 
mental Traders Shopping List, be sure 


to add the need for special contacts with- 


in various satellite-interpretation pro- 
grams A person who is trained in 
“multispectral remote sensing technol- 


that such agricultural espionage is still in 
ive state of advancement. “We 


says a Public Information officer di: 
armingly. He works at the Earth Re- 
sources Observation Systems (EROS) just 
outside Sioux Falls, South Dakota. He 
claims that not much can yet be deter- 
mined by satellites about such things as 
crop yields. 

On August 80, 1976, the CBS Morning 
News carries an item narrated by Lee 
Thornton. The U.S.D.A. has just 
nounced it is using satellites for space 
evaluation of agriculture in the US.A. 
and China. Russia is not mentioned. 
“The project,” reports Thornton, “is si 
in experimental stages. 

An ex Reuters now 
Reuters, known affectionately in some 
circles as the CIA School of Journalism 
because so many of its stories, supposed 
ginating in Europe and supposedly 
uncovered by Europcan journalists, co- 
indde in peculiar fashion with our ow 
Government's propaganda—anyway, this 
exnewsman (who is currently employed 
by a commission house) looks up from 


newsman you. 


his preluncheon drink and says, as il 
by rote, "I suppose one day in the future 


they'll be able to do some very soph 
cated things with satellites.” 

The impression given by all of these 
pronouncements is that what we have up 
there in the sky right now is a bunch 
of Space Brownies. You know, Kodak 
took some of its old 1050 box cameras, 
wrapped some housing insulation and alu- 
minum foil around them and tied a rock- 
et to the package and, by gosh and by 


“Fortunately, Рт into S/M; otherwise, I wouldn't have 
any sex life at all.” 
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golly, there are some nice family snap- 
shots coming back from space! They 
aren't always too clear, and surely noth- 
ing like crop yields can be determined by 
them, but looky there, will you? You can 
even distinguish oceans and lakes! 
One of the biggest stories of 
decade is the total capability of va 
ous spies in the sky. Aside from the 
obvious military use, satellites can pro- 
vide specific agricultural data for almost 
thing you want: infrared measure- 
ments of various crops, crop identification 
and crop yields, locations of mineral 
deposits, measurement of soil chemist 
microwave communication intercepts be- 
tween Government agencies and other 
businesses, water temperatures, acreage 
planted and acreage harvested, as well as 
acreage being cleared for production, 
types of soil-conservation practices, vol- 
ume of a ре, transpor- 
tation capability, amount of agricultural 
machinery in the field, amount of 
hinery out of service, status of r 
and bridge repairs . . . the list is colossal. 
The state of the art in terms of camera- 


this 


spy satellite) is such that from 600 miles 
in space, a good satellite interpreter can 
read car license plates; by now, the 
pictures are probably even more highly 
resolved than that. 

Despite all their protestations and their 
calculated public naiveté, and despite (he 
flood of other kinds of information they 
will be happy to provide (you can order 
some space photographs from EROS, for 
example), it is a fact that certain of our 
Government agencies (NSA and the CIA 
in particular) have tons of current and 
accurate fundamental agricultural infor- 
mation about every major country in the 
world. 1t is their job to have such inlor- 
mation: and it is a fact that Russia takes 
a lot of pictures of us, too. Spaceship 
Earth is being very thoroughly monitored. 
Bur th; not the problem. The problem 
is that some people outside Government 


know more than others about the results 
ol our intelligence efforts. 

So when you read press releases from 
the U.SD.A. about what is supposedly 
the latest word in fundamental informa- 
tion, or when your account executive 
whispers over the phone that he has just 
learned the real scoop about cotton yields 
im Zanzibar, take it all with a dose of 
caution. The big-money people had all 
ion long The m 
has already reacted to it. You are out of 
syne with the marker, suffering eternally 
from ie you might call information 
lag. You will be the last to get the word. 
Like the person in Plato's cave, you will 
never sec the fires of truth yourself, You 
are doomed to watching only shadows 
and reflections dance on the walls of 
your den. 

Some of these agencies running sat- 
ellite-reconnaissance programs—the CIA, 
for example—could they be investing in 
the commodities market through some 
of their proprieta ns? They 
have the best information about crop 
conditions. Couldn't they be ma 
moncy on the side by running accounts 
through your comm house without 
your knowing И?” That question was 
asked of an American executive who 
handles commod iccounts for countries 
like Brazil. 

“It's possible," he answers. “There's no 
ay I could tell, really. If someone comes 
in from such and such a company, and 
they have a bank account and a board of 
directors, and so forth, how would I 
know they were a front? It could be 
happening. But I'll tell you something 
ink is more scary. Nobody's talk- 
ing about it out loud right now, but they 
will be. The number of foreign govern- 
‘ments entering our commodities market 
is frightening. It makes our economy very 
damned vulnerable. ce Bargain-Base- 
ment Gombat?, page 174.) 

. 

So. Enough talk about fundamentals. 

You can sce how convoluted and 
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cessible they are. It is doubtful thar you 
would have risked your 510.000 in the 
spring of 1976 on the basis of funda- 
mental information alone. So do you 
kiss your $67,500 goodbye? Not yet; be- 
cause there is that one other major way 
of interpreting market. action—lechnical 
analysis. Did you, on that Friday before 
May first, make your buy decision through 
technical interpretation of the soybea 
market? 

Simply speaking, the technical 
is interested in price patterns. Hi 
mary tool is a chart that represents price 
movement. The technician operates on 
the assumption that if recent price 
changes have formed a pattern on the 
chart similar to price changes in the past, 
then the next price change ahead (ie, 
the futures) will probably be simi 
past performance. The technical ü 
keeps charts of cach commodi 
each month in that commodity) in which 
he's interested. 

g also with mathematical aver- 
ga 
rarefied vocabulary with terms such as 
t d exhaustion gaps and 
head-and-shoulders formations), the tech- 
nical wader is really not interested i 
fundamental ion. You could tell 
him that the rootworm was attacking 
every cornstalk in the American Midwest 
(as may happen in a year or two, if the 
rootworm continues to develop resistance 
to all known pesticides) and that the sup- 
ply of corn was bound to drop. The pure 
technician would sniff and say, m 
watching my charts. Don't talk to me 
bout supply-and-demand factors. You'll 
never get a complete picture of that.” 

Below left is a bar ch for November 
1976 soybeans. The numbers on the 
sides of the chart represent the price in 
cents (points). Five hundred equals five 
dollars. The months of the year are 
listed at the bottom. The day-by-day 
price ranges are charted in the vertical 
bars running from left to right across the 
middle of the chart. Each vertical black 
line represents the extent to which the 
price moved up or down for the day. 

As you can see, the price of November 
soybeans at the end of April was a few 
cents more than five dollars a bushel. For 
six months, the price had moved in a 
very narrow range as soybean prices go. 
A flat and undram: ic moves fre 
December to May. The market was mov- 
During that half y. 
traders who tried to stay in the market 
and guess the direction lost quite a bit of 
money. This includes many 
traders. 

While with hindsight you might argue 
that a solid base of support was being 
built up for soybeans over that time 
period, still, there is nothing on the chart 
that i 
out. Timing was a mater of waiting. 
"Those people with enough capital reserve 
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stayed in the market and took their 
losses from the whipsaw price action be- 
cause they wanted to be in on the ground 
floor when prices finally did make a 
major move. Needless to say, you, the 
small investor, survive 
months of that. As a prudent person, you 
probably would have waited until a clear 
pattern seemed to establish itself (say 
after the price reached $5.50 or $5.80), 
points that hegan to break new ground 
for that contract month and that indi- 
cated soybeans might take off. Then, 
had you jumped into the market, you 
would still have made moncy—but not 
$67,500 (assuming you knew when to get 
out of the market after prices began to 
break down from their highs). 

Lers face it. Compared with 
scarcity of well-timed and important fun- 
damental information, the charts are a 
much more equal thing. There are sev- 
cral chart services to which you can 
subscribe as an investor (or you can keep 
your own, the way the real professionals 
do). Technical trading is much more ac- 
cessible to the small investor. But some 
warnings are in order before you rush 
out and buy your charts. 

First, it takes some sophistication 
15 properly. There are people 
who make a living at it. They make mis- 
takes. Some of them have Ph.Ds in 
statisti theory and such. It is difficult 
and demanding work, and it takes a 
talent that most of us do not have. 
Indeed, technical lers do not neces- 
sarily have any better trading records 
than fundamental traders. Also, it can be 
gued that technical systems require a 
good money supply to work well. That 
point may be debatable, but it seems as 
if technicians have to be in the market 
more often than the small investor 
stand their trading 
strategies to function adequately. 


could not 


six 


the 


for 


n order 


cnim DAILY HIGH, LOW CLOSE 


charts can be very deceptive instruments. 
They make price action in the past ap- 
pear simple and inevitable. They can 
also broadcast false signals. For example, 
take a look at the chart below for July 
1976 wheat. 

In this chart, you will see one of the 
classic technical formations. It is called 
a head-and-shoulders pattern. (Note: 
Three arcs and the dotted line have 
been drawn in for emphasis.) The left 
shoulder was formed in January, the 
head in February-March, the right 
shoulder in April. This is a chart that 
caused the technical analysts to lose a 
lot of money. Why? Because a head-and- 
shoulders pattern is supposed to be a 
Jiable indicator that the shift in market 
direction is about to be finalized. 

Notice that wheat 1 scemed to be 
strong in January and February. It had 
climbed to about $4.10 a bushel (the 
head of the pattern). But that strength 
did not seem to hold. The question for 
ing late February and March 
was this: Will wheat resume its climb? Or 
is the et definitely weak? Tech. 
nicians were watching to see if the 
price of wheat would drop below that 
drawn-in dotted line. If prices broke 
through that imaginary barrier, then 
technically it was a neckline penetration, 
meaning that wheat was weak and would 
supposedly go right on down to about 
three dollars a bushel before any support 
could be found. 

Once the price of July wheat pene- 
trated $3.50 a bushel, a lot of technical 
systems sold that contract. They expected 
a further downward slide. But look what 
happened: July wheat turned right 
around and shot back up to $3.96 by 
early July. A lot of. people lost a lot of 
money. Had you been following the 
chartist's theories, it would have taken a 
good supply of capital to ride out that 
surge. As a small investor, you probably 
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would not have survived the price тїзє. 
Yes, it is true that wheat eventually col- 
lapsed. But you, with your small capacity 
to absorb error, probably would have 
been wiped out before that occurre 

‘There is one other point about tech- 
nical trading that you need to be aware 


of before you enter the market: Com- 
puters are ideal companions to the 
technician, Sooner or later, someone will 


urge you to let the computer make the 
decisions for you—that person will want 
to sell you a technical computer trading 
system. You will get mail about it and 
you will receive phone calls 
nce statistical theory and techni 
proaches are suited to computer progr 
ming, it can all be made to sound very 
scientific. But watch out. There are literal- 
ly hundreds of computer programs to 
choose from. Almost all of them claim 
consistently profitable years. Many ol 
them report gains of several hundred 
percent each year. As authoritative and 
glorious as they appear, they appeal 
especially to the novice in the markets. 
You should know first that the 
using of these programs is unregu 


That does not mean they are all n 
ing 


n their presentations, but 
а you have to keep an e 


for 
discrepancies in claims versus actual re 


е out 


sults. Know second that some of the 
programs report results that are based 
on theoretical advice only. In these, the 
assumption is that the computer does not 
have to compete for a “fill.” It is up to 
you to fill the order through your ac 
count executive, and that simply may not 
be possible on some days. II the market 
has made a limit move in the first few 
minutes of trading, and if trading is not 
open to you, then it is hardly fair for 
the computer to assume you are filled. 
The computer might claim you are rich 
on paper, but, in fact, you might be 
frozen out of (or into) the market. Know. 
finally, that fast-talking account execu- 
tives—and there are such ani 
just as in any other business—find 
computer programs ideal for chur 
accounts. Usually, the computer r 
mends a lot of trades, frequently i 
eral commodities. The unscrupulous 
account executive can wring commissions 
out of you like King Kong squeezing 
oranges. Let a former subscriber to one 
such computer trading program tell you 
about ii 

“It was my first year in the market,” 
says а farm owner and manager from cen. 
tral Hlino; g 10 stay alive in 
the com market. I got talked into this 


computer program. It sounded fa 
tic. Claimed to have made 1300 рег 
cent in soybeans the year before. Claimed 


to have a new theory of random numbers 
programmed into it, And the published 


trading record made it look very, very 
good. The only trouble was, I kept losing 
money. And every other day, my man 


“No, I haven't performed fellatio—but I’ve 
done Ophelia and Lady Macbeth.” 
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at the commission house was calling me 
with some orders from the computer. 
Buy December corn at $2.60: sell at 
$2.58. Buy again at 52.63. And so on. 
Three and four trades a week, sometimes 
more. And it was Ше computer I was up 
against, se? Not human judgment. Not 
my account executive. Nothing fallible 
like that. No, sir, it was that great calcu- 
lator in the sky. And if I hesitated to 
make a trade, my man would come on 
with this sincere act. You know, "Well, 
we just broke through a major support 
line and the box size has adjusted to it 
and I'd hate to sec you abandon your 
strategy here—but, of course, if you think 
you know more than the computer. . - 

“I lost a few thousand dollars before 
1 knew what hit me. I was going broke 
by being modest and not challenging 
the computer. My account executive was 
heading home with commissions from 
me every week. Sure, I quit him. But he 
dug deep before I got out. 

One of the problems in researching a 
topic like the commodities market is 
that people don’t want to talk about their 
losses. Usually, they just want to slink 
ay and forget how dumb they've 
been. It hurts to admit you have bee 
manipulated. 

I should know. 

"That's me talking in that last quote. 

. 

So here you are, old buckeroo, and 
that $67,500 profit you thought you made 
soybeans does not seem quite as possi- 
ble now, right? You've scen the odds. 

That leaves one vital question still un- 
answered: On that Friday before May 
first, when you placed your order to buy 
soybeans, was it treated fairly on the 


floor of the ago Board of Trade? 
That question leads to a larger one: Are 


there trading violations on the various 
commodity exchanges? 
Such a question is not easy to answer. 
People who have such knowledge [about 
trading violations] are reluctant to come 
forward and identify themselves, be 
cause they are part of the process as well. 
The next day, they may be doing busi- 
ness with the pason they have ac 
cused. . . - 
Chicago lawyer wi 
commodities cases. 
Another Chicago lawyer who has criti- 
cized current exchange is 
Harry Fortes. Short and heavy-set, Fortes 
wears glasses as thick as Coke-bottle 
bottoms. No amateur/rat fink/Commie/ 
freak, Fortes is a former vice-chairman 
of the Chicago Mercantile Exchange 
(CME). He became a member of the 
exchange in 1947 and was one of 
the principal authors of the trading speci- 
fications for the egg, potato, cattle and 
pork-belly contracis. Fortes is probably 
one of the most hated men at the Mer- 
cantile Exchange and the Board of 
gs like sue 


h vast experience in 


procedur 


account executives and commission houses 
that have churned customer accounts. 

es does not have any doubt that 
there are trading violations that could 
affect your soybean order: “One of the 
ng terest 
exists in the fact that brokers who handle 
and have on hand thousands of custom- 
ers’ orders, and are fully aware at all 
times of where the buy and sell orders 
are, wade for their own accounts to the 
detriment of the trading public.” Fortes 
is talking about something called dual 
trading. Under the present rules, it is 
al. But it can hurt the small investor. 
The broker handling your order on the 
floor is allowed to trade for himself in 
the same commodity (and the same 
month) as your order. In a crunch, or 
when an obvious profit ilable, he 
might take care of himself ad of 
taking care of you. It has been known to 
happen. 

The cliché response from the com- 
modity industry when dual tr: 
attacked comes in one word—liqu 
‘The argument is that without dual trad- 
ig. there might not be enough trading. 
This rationale is offered by people en- 
gaged in wading more than 600 billion 
dollars in contracts this y hundred 
billion dollars buys a lot of contracts. To 
put it in perspective, here is a quote 
from Time: "Congress has raised Ford's 
proposed budget for fiscal 1977 from 
$94 billion dollars to 413 billion dollars.” 
Got that? The total value of contacts 
traded on American commodity ex- 
changes is almost one half greater than 
the Federal budget! And we are sup- 
posed to worry about whether or not 
there will be enough liquidity? 

‘Better we should watch the other 
way,” as one of my friends used to say. 

There are other violations taking place 
on the exchanges. "I suppose,” says one 
highly placed commodity executive, as 
he makes a Noel Coward exaggeration of 
the word, “I suppose there is trading 
outside the pits. I suppose there are little 
swectheart deals between traders that are 
not by open outcry. I suppose a lot of 
the boys on the floor defer their taxes 
year after year by putting on false losses 
in spreads with no risk. I suppose some 
of the phone derks are running their 
own accounts. P suppose commission 
houses are arr g bank 
customers.” 

Yes, Virginia, there is some hanky- 
panky going on. And, no, trading is not 
as open for you as it is for some others. 
For every deal made illegally off the 
floor, for every order handed to a friend 
without any real open outcry, for every 
market order manipulated and “sleeved,” 
you have been shut off from just one more 
trading opportunity. There are CFTC 
ions going on right now in some 
of those areas. lt remains to be scen 
whether or not they аге effective—and 


loans for 


BARGAIN- 
BASEMENT 
COMBAT? 


IN WHAT WAYS is our economy vulner- 
ble? Could a foreign government come 
into our commodities markets and buy 
up all of our soybeans, for example? Is 
it that bad? The answer is: Not quite. 
But there are some very concerned 
people in the commodities business and 
in Washington. They sce the possibility 
of price manipulation, deliberate in- 
flation—economic warfare, in other 
words—if the foreign governments 
vesting in our kets are not better 
controlled and monitored. 

“These countries don’t have any po- 
sition limit n investment. spe- 
cialist. “They can buy or sell as much 
of something as they want. Forcig 
state traders do not play by our rules. 
If Brazil's agents call me today and tell 
me to buy a few million bushels of soy 
beans, I do it. I don't question their 
order. I execute the trade. Their margin. 
money is here in New York the next 
morning. It is all very neat. But do you 
realize what they could do to us if they 
set their minds to it? In theory, at least, 
every American trader has position lim- 
its. You can buy or sell only so many 
bushels at any one time. But there are 
no controls on the foreigners. And the 
whole world is getting into our act. Our 
commodities markets have become very 
interesting places for a lot of people. 

~The other day, I had а inecting with 
some officials from Nicaragua. What did 
they want? They were planning to usc 
our markets to hedge the prices of their 
corn and cocoa and sugar. 1 walked out 
of there thinking, Nicaragua? What are 
we coming to? I called the Commodity 
Futures Trading Commission in Wash- 
ton. I said, "Listen, boys, it's getting 
out of hand. You'd better do some- 
thing before all these countries start 
playing games with our prices. Make 
some rules, will you? License us. License 
them. Make them agree to position 


limits. We can’t let them move prices 
on us any time they fecl like 


You 
people in Washington know what's hap- 
pening, Merrill Lynch has already been 
to Moscow to talk about setting up ac 
counts. I expect to be invited within the 
year. The Russians are priming their 
pumps and getting ready to use our 
markets, We'd better be ready. 

One vivid example of how foreign 


governments take advantage of our 
markets is found in the current price of 
coffee. On the New York Coffee and 
Sugar Exchange, the price per pound 
has risen from about 45 cents to $3.25 
in the past two ye: During part of 
this escalation, the tiny country of El 
Salvador owned almost one quarter of 
all contracts on the exchange. During 
the autumn of 1975, interests in El Sal- 
vador were buying “long” contracts 
exclusively (that is, they were anticipat- 
ing- and encouraging—a price rise). 
During November 1975, 35 percent of 
all New York long contracts were 
owned by merchandisers or exporters 
or governments outside the United 
States. 

Paine Webber senior vice-president 
Robert Raclin is another executive tru- 
ly concerned about the prospect of un- 
limited foreign investment. “What does 
it cost per day to run а war?” he asks. 
"A billion dollars? Let's assume that's 
close. Well, 1 suspect you could wage 
economic warfare on our commod- 
ities exchanges for a fraction of that. 
Suppose, for example, a forcign govern- 
ment commits $200.000,000 a day for 
one year toward destabilizing invest- 
ments. Say they decide to inflate the 
American dollar or the price of grain. 
Instead of putting their money into con- 
ventional war efforts, such as matéricl, 
they choose to attack our basi 
structures. Suppose they cr a sit 
uation in the futures markers that 
causes chaos. And then our Govern- 
ment says—because there were no rules 
until that time to stop this stuff—'Stop. 
Enough. No more. Believe me, it would 
probably be too late. The damage 
would be done. Anything we did then 
would just add to the panic. And what 
if we're having other problems in our 
markets at the same time?" Raclin goes 
n to talk of the market as a delicate 
mechanism that can be upset by poli- 
tically calculated pressures. He closes 


with an old joke, still funny, about the 
fate of the small investor in all this 
action. “You want to know how to 
make a small fortune in the соттой. 
ities markets?” He pauses for effect. 
“Start with a large one.” 

There are some bright people in the 
CFTC who are aware of the problem. 
One such person is John Rainbolt, vice- 
chairman of the CFTC. “There is a 
problem,” he acknowledges. “Frankly, it 
scares the hell out of me. It is a com- 
plex issue. The CFTC has got to de- 
velop a policy to handle it. The public 
has a right to know if foreign govern- 
ments are in the markets and has a right 
to protection." (Recently, the CFTC 
began an investigation of coffee and 
other commodities to try to determine 
what effect foreign investments have on 
our pricing structures.) 

Rainbolt proceeds to talk about the 
question. He speaks as an individual, 
not for the CFTC, but he shows he 
has analyzed the dangers. He wonders 
aloud about specific scenarios: What 
if an unfriendly government we didn't 
even recognize diplomatically were 
found to be manipulating a particular 
market? How is it possible to deter- 
mine the real motives of foreign-state 
traders? Say we decide to become purists 
and keep foreign governments out of. 
the action. How do we enforce that? 
15 it not better to let them participate 
openly? Then, at least, they are more 
visible. Or so Rainbolt thinks. 

But some questions hang in the air. 
How easy is it to identify foreign-state 
traders? Can they not function under 
various cover accounts? How can any 
Federal agency keep track of them? If, 
as is rumored, the very computer tapes 
themselves were monkeyed with in a 
current commodities investigation, is 
there any foolproof method of record 
Keeping? Assume for the moment that 
all governments agree to certain posi- 
tion limits. Is it logical to expect a 


hostile government to abide by such an 
agreement? 

The war against what is left of “сар- 
italist” societies may not take place in 
the melodramatic fashion we are pre- 
paring for. The West may be too tech- 
nologically advanced for that. It is not 
something usually admitted, especially 
just before defense appropriations are 
ned for in Washington. But our 
nes do not have wooden par- 
titions, Our underwater communication 
systems are not just now shilting from 
floating transmitter buoys to satellite 
relays. Our fighter planes are not rust- 
ed or hampered by minimum sight lines 
from the cockpit. And one day it may 
be revealed that our electronic intel 
gence is the best in the world by sev 
al generations, To quote a wise old spy, 
"We know when a commissa 
Tiflis.” 

It just may be th 


ї we are less vul- 
nerable on the military side than our 
leaders like to admit. The question is 
at least debatable. But what about our 
fast-moving economic playgrounds that 
have remained largely unregulated for 
200 year 
Slowly, ponderously, certain bears in 
the woods are waking up to the fact 
that we are as wild in some ways as we 
claim we are. The bears see the possi- 
bilities for manipulation. Once upon a 
time, those bears had some harsh words 
for us. It is not considered polite all 
circles to remember those words—but 
what is the price of voluntary amnesia? 
Lenin wrote that the choice was sim- 
ple and that the Soviet Union would 
either “perish or catch up with the ad- 
vanced countries and outdistance them, 
too, in economic matters.” St nev- 
er the most original thinker, said 
most the sume thing. Khrushchev was 
distracted by the romantic fallacy that 
Sputnik was evidence of Russian supe- 
riority in the technological world. But 
Khrushchev did not 2 
It seems clear that at this point in 
our history, our commodities markets 
are vulnerable to foreign manipulation. 
Given the natural shocks of weather dis- 
asters and growing populations, given 
the present tendency of our own oli- 
gopolies to wy to move certain markets 
t certain times, and given the growing 
awareness that there is only so much 
decent farmland in this old world, we 
find ourselves in a dangerous situation. 
It was Clausewitz who wrote: “War is 
not merely a political act but also a po- 
litical instrument, a continuation of po- 
litical relations, a carrying out of the 
same by other means.” He was not 
speaking of economic warfare, but he 
could have been. —ASA BABER 
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whether or not the exchanges can truly 
regulate themselves. 

‘Anyway, what about your order for 
those five contracts of November soy- 
beans? Was it fairly handled and fairly 
filled? Let's put it this way: probably . . - 
maybe. There is no question that trading 
violations are taking place in some of the 
pits on some of the exchanges. But if you 
accept the fact that you might get shafted 
for a few dollars every now and then, you 
be able to think about the more 
creative questions of which market you 
should enter, when and for how much. 

. 

In 1973, Fortes testified before a sub- 
committce of the House of Representa- 
tives. Gross was a special counsel to that 
subcommittee. Those two Chicago lawyers, 
both experienced in commodity trading 
and both unwilling to ignore the Jax 
regulation and market manipulation that 
going on, participated in frank dis- 
cussions. One of the results of their ef 
forts was the establishment of the CFTC, 
Ivs hoped that that agency will prove 
itself effective. 

At one point in his testimony. Fortes 


took off on a far-reaching examination of 
our market system. Belore you put your 
money into commodities, listen to Fortes. 
words call into question the value of 
any small investor's trying to ride the 
tiger's back. 

“Although millions of people have 
been enticed, to their sorrow, into the 
wading of commodity futures," said 
Fortes, “only a bare handful of commer- 
cial interests and professional pit traders 
really have the sophistication and know- 
how to successfully trade in commodities. 
When properly employed, this expert 
serves а valuable economic function. . . . 
However, in many instances, this sophis- 
tication and know-how simply are utilized 
by certain commercial interests and pro- 
fessional traders, acting in concert with 
suficient group power and money to 
squeeze and manipulate a market. . . . 

“I am convinced that there is a direct 
relationship between the futures trading 
and the unconscionable run-up in cash 
prices of food products that the Ame! 
housewife buys for her table. . 

“We are all aware of the scarcity of 
feed grains and the exacerbated futures 


an 


and cash-price increases resulting from 
xport deal. The run-up of 
July soybeans from $3.31 to $12.90 could 
not have occurred without the cooper- 
ation of a handful of commercial house: 

It is my opinion that the last five or 
dollars of the increase in July soybeans 
as the result of manipulative practice 
significant that when the embargo 
is placed on exports, the price of soy 
beans dropped to below seven dolls 
This occurred despite the fact that there 
was no significant increase in the supply. 
because July soybeans were an ‘old crop’ 
already harvested. . . . The only explana- 
tion for this phenomenon is that the 
$12.00 price was artificial, created by 
highly concentrated buying without re- 
gard for the actual value of soybeans. 

“Manipulation results in price control, 
it results in disruption of our free-market 
price structure, it results in the geographic 
dislocation of commodities, it results in a 
complete breakdown of the hedge oper- 
ation to the detriment of the grower and 
it results in inflated costs to the American 
housewife in millions of dollars.” 

Fortes has moved right into the over- 
whelming question: Does concentrated 
speculation exaggerate price movement? 
If it docs, how does that affect each of 
us? To some people, the question is not 
so dramatic right now. But it will become 
so alter the next drought or famine or 
с change or whatever else probably 
just over our horizon. The Seventies 
may well be our last dream decade. Of 
all the jokes—chemical, nuclear, bio- 
logical, ecological—that may be waiting 
for us like metaphysical banana peel 
perhaps none will be more ironic th 
the status of the food supply itself. 

Here is a scenario to reckon with. The 
prediction may not come to pass, but 
consider it: When whatever is chewing 
through our coi 
soybean root systems and rusting our 
wheat, when pesticides arc se 


under the fire of our blindness, then let 
us go back to Malthus. He is still with us, 
these words were first published 


Population, when unchecked, 


creases in а geometrical ratio. Sub- 
sistence increases only in an 
arithmetic - A slight acquaint- 


ance with numbers will show the 
nsity of the first power 
parison of the second. 


з com- 


point. But it scems to have an inevitab; 
ity about it 
Then it i 


prices 
might climb out of the range of reason 


Those in favor of a pri ting 
system will should let ıhe 
Prices go where they will. They will say, 
long with Leo Melamed of the Chicago 
Mercantile Exchange: "There are no 
commodity exchanges in Moscow; there 

is no Peking Duck Exchange in Chin 
there is no Havana C Board of 
- There, the governments them- 
establish the prices they will 
. Alas, by removing the risk, that 

lso removes the incentive.” 

Will we be willing to listen to that 
Kind of argument then? If the prices of 
all our carthly products—grains, fuels, 
precious metals, livestock, meat, fats, oils, 
wood, eggs, po sugar, collec, co- 
coa, orange juice, cotton, wool, 1 
bills, mortgage rates, plus a 
commodities that might be traded by th: 
time, such as coal and propane and plu- 
tonium knon 2 


nd wh what 


ascending, will we be able to watch the 

brokers and the traders in their shouting 
atches without deciding that this h 

really gone too far? Will we be tolerant 


And where will you be? Riding soy- 
beans to new highs? Locked into the 
wrong side of the market and pleading 
with your banker to lend you more 
money until you have a chance to get 
out? On the side lines, as wary as the 
rest of us about the rocket ride we are 
on? 

Surely, momentous change is ahead 
and, just as surely, the commodi 
market will reflect that change. 

And some moment in either infla- 
tion or depression, as the basic needs of 


our livcs arc bid up bcyond our price 


® 
% : 
| SunGlasses 


nge, there will be a time warp. Sh 
speare's Coriolanus will be played out in 
our own streets. Citizens will be rioting, 
demanding that the granaries be opened 
to feed the poor. Where will we be the! 
In ancient Rome? Elizabethan England? 
Modern Americ 


They nc'er cared for us yet! Suf- 
fer us to famish, and their store- 
houses cramm'd with grain; mı 
edicts for usury, to support usurer: 
repeal daily any wholesome act cs- 
tablished against the rich, and pro- 
vide more piercing statutes daily to 
chain up and restrain the poor. 


Such rhetoric may not read well on 
West Jackson Boulevard at the Chicago 
Board of Trade. But it will ring familiar 
in some other neighborhoods not too f 


away. 
2 
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Brut for Men. 


If you have 
any doubts 
about yourself, 


try 


something else. 


After shave, after shower, 
affer anything” 
Brut^lotion by Fabergé. 


MANHATTAN PIT STOP 


(continued from page 152) 


"The steering wheel looked like someone had taken a 200- 
pound sapphire and chipped it into the vight shape." 


screen. But that was just the paint. 

The grille had been rechromed a 
flecked with chips of something, maybe 
zircons. There were specialorder whi 
wall tires; the snowy sic 
practically into the godda 
nee were opera аста CS top 
was covered with armadilloskin dyed 
baby blue, Marching straight down the 
middle of the trunk deck were four 
aerials: опе for a C.B. radio, one for a 
radio radio, a television 
one for a telephone. The whole inside 
was pink fur: dashboard, pedals, floor, 
inside door handles and all; everything. 
Well, except for the steering wheel. It 
looked like someone had taken a 200- 
pound sapphire and chipped it into the 
right shape. 

“Baby, baby,” Beau said. “Doan jus’ 
stand there like youre growing out of 
the sidewalk. What do you think, man? 

“It's, uhbh, it's a whole bunch of car,” 
1 said. 

Lugs was speechless, breathing through 
mouth, like he always does when he is 
Lugs has ап air-cooled 
narched down to the f: 
looking at the Lincoln, then he 


antenna and 


end, 
marched up to the front end and, fin: 
he got down on both knees just a litt 
bit behind the front tire and he looked 
in behind it at the ste 


stood up and shrugged. 
“Lemme sce the engin 
“Engine,” Beau said. 
he opened the door, re in and 
pulled the latch. He ran around front, 
shook out a pink handkerchief, reached 
down and lifted the hood. He peered in, 
quickly, and stepped back. “Careful,” he 
id. “There's a lotta jive-ass horses ju 
in there, waiting to jump out at 


And 


Lugs leaned over and looked in. Then 
he swung his head around d. looked. 
back at Beau for a long second, then he 
looked back under the hood. And then, 
sull looking, he walked around on the 
street side and checked it from that direc- 
tion. And then he straightened up, the 
car between us. 

“1 don't believe 
Il be 
flat stoc 
u shook his head up and down a 
1, it all came with the body,” he 
. “You mean something is wrong in 


he said. lock. 
damned if this sumbitch ain't 


Wrong?” Lugs looked like he had just 
“Wrong? You mean to tell 


been goosed. 


me that nothin’ has been done to this 
ine since you got it? I mean: 
for crissakes, just like it came 
from the fucking factory? A stock engine 
Oh, shit, oh, dear. 1 ain't seen one of 
them in years.” 

Beau spread out both hands, 
apart. “But you 
he said. “You know. 
1 stock 

Lugs just looked at him in disbelief. 
Old Magic Wrench about it 
for an 


fingers 
= you cats race stock 
Uhh, well, I 


thought 


critical assessment. “This here car hei 
he said, “is a tucking sled, is what it is 

Beau swung around to me. 
he saying? What is that man 
me? You know how many horsepower in 
that big ole motherhumper right there? 
Like, you know how much that car cost? 
Stock? Man, I got to tie that rascal down 
at night, keep it from runnin’ off some- 
where. You talk about that car, you're 
talking about mean, man. Thats a bad 
car there.” 

Lugs jammed his hands into his back 
pockets and sighed a very sad sigh. 
"Listen, Beau,” he said. “Rock-candy 
apple paint ain't gonna save it. That's 
still a stock engine there, Beau. Which 
es ita shitbox, pure and simple. Case 
He pointed at the parking lot. 
"If 1 couldn't take my poor lite old 
Camaro over there and suck the doors 
off this goddamn sled here, III kiss your 
ass until you bark like a [ox." 

Hoo-boy. 

Beau said something about your honkie 
ass you can, and Lugs said something 
about my pore old gray Camaro ain't 
even set up and I could smoke off this 
shitbox Lincoln, and Beau said something 
about not through New York traffic, you 
can't, and Lugs said something about 
абс, my ass; I could blow you off 
in a fucking swamp. And we got out 
Beau's hand-worked flask and 
passed it aro drinking рше Sea- 
ns Seven, the drink that makes better 
drivers of us all. 
arem," Beau said. 

“Mnnrmmmmmph,” Lugs said, pass- 
ing back the flask. “Where's it at?” 

u shook the flask next to his ear, 
x Then he spoke into the neck 
bubbles?” Then he 
nd pased it to me. 
lem is?" 


silver 


‘You in ther 
took a long drink 
"You know where H. 

“Hell, no," I said. * I get lost 
a lot just outside the main gate at Indy. 


sten: 


And, besides, this here flask is damn 
empty.” 

He fished in his inside pocket and 
came up with another one, gold. “Her 
he ting." 

"Look," Lugs said. “Are we gonna race 
or are we gonna fuck around? Just gimme 
a drink here and point me at the track. 
We get to Harlem or whatever it is and 
you tell me what happened to your god- 
damn fenders, kiddo.” 

Beau shimn 
all his fingers. 


"Hundred-thirty-five 
Lenox," he said. "Dig it? I own a 
up there. Know what the name of it i 
The Beau-Regard. Two doors down from 
the corner. Can't miss it. Bitz mother 
sign: THE BEAU-REGARD. Got it? Long as 
you're with me, you're safe." 
Lugs looked out at all the M: 
traffic: he was weaving a little, not too 
bad. "No wor 1 the infield at Dar 
lington,” he said. 
“Look, now, 


Beau said, "We leave 
here. We race up Eighth Avenue, dig 


Flash past Columbus Circle, man, and 
we keep on hauling ass uptow 
mmm. We're on 


well. 


cight 
We all looked over at 
into the cars singing along. Uh-huh 
“One little problem.” Lugs 
hate to bring this up, but this h 
one-way street. Goin’ the wrong one way. 
We had a liule shooter, thinking 
about i since I was the only racer 


ighth Avenue, 


said. “They got to forgive us that 
distance." 

“Eighty-seven blocks?" Lugs brought 
the flask down and surged the Seagram's 
around in his mouth, pooching out first 
one cheek, then the other. “Hrrrmmph, 
Fhay all? Hell, I can four-wheel drift 
that Z car all the way to yer place faster 
"n you can drive that shitpot forwards." 

“Wrong,” I said. "DIL drive. You always 
тей to be a riding mechanic, anyway, 
«member? 

Man, that's i4" Beau said. le 
against Stroker Ace. Me and the goddamn 
national champ, man.” 

“I don't know,” Lugs said. "I got that 
dutch pulled up so delicate 

"OR. I won't use the clutch.’ 

“And you gotta feather that throttle 
and 
ot il you got it on die floor, you 
don't. 

"And, all right. You drive. No trick 
stuff, now. You get us belly up some- 
wheres and I'm really gonna be pissed. 
Anyway, where's that flask: 

I went over and got the Z car. Beau 
fired up the Lincoln and looked over at 
us through his tinted windows, but it 
didn't matter. With the 2:98 running, all 


w 


we could hear was black thunder and the 
vibration was rippling my bowels. Both 
upper and lower. Over on the other side 
of the Lincoln, all the statues started 
shaking and the cement dingus fell right 
off one of the little cherubs. I touched the 
clutch and popped it into first. And th 
holding the clutch in, I bra 
of my right shoe on the brake pedal, 
swung the toe around and mashed in on 
the gas and put them both down on the 
floor. The needle on the tach swung 
up hard and sat there steady. 

Lugs looked over at it. “Gimme mor 
rpms,” he said. "М do you think 0 


thing is, a goddamn sports car or some- 
thin; ct on it. 
I brought it up higher, until my liver 
started clenching off and on, 1 fist. 
Lugs flashed Beau a м сопа sign. 
And then he leaned across me and 


reached way up under the dashboard 
Gently, almost so you couldn't see it, the 
ose of the 7-28 came down. Then it 
ched down a touch more, while the 
ass end came up just a bit until we were 
flat damn hunkered there on the street. 

I glanced back at Beau and now he 
had on fancy driving gloves with cutouts 
across the knuckles, and he was punching 
them between the fingers to get them on 
light. He flashed me а thumbs-up sign, 
like in Dawn Patrol, and then he put 
both hands on the sapphire wheel and 
took off. Hoo-boy. 

Hell, that Lincoln was almost majestic, 
the way it waddled into U turn and 
then ambled on down toward the inter- 
section, waving goodbye with its aerials, 
I deg go the clutch, held the brake on for 
a bit and goosed the gas. There was а 
long, long second while we just sat there 
stirring up mauve smoke from the rear 
wheels, and then, just about the time the 
cloud covered our back window, we fired 
it olf the mar 


'Ooohhhh, 
spun it around 
in through our own smoke. 
came around the Lincoln with our speed- 
omcter at 68 miles an hour and. climb- 
ing—all crouched down and fishtailing 
just a teeny bit, our heads slammed back 
against the head restraints; it was like 
going past 20 miles of pink fence. 1 hung 
a hard right at we 
chopped him off, ducking under him 
with a fing that took off а foot and a 
half of pink paint [rom his left-front 
fender and got the leading edge of his 
bumper just a bit out of shape. And then 
we were out in it. 

Kighth Avenue is New York City 
y. Every city has onc. Nobody 
ong Eighth Avenue: 
body there is going for the pole positie 
Hell, it's maybe the only stre Man- 
hattan that pedestrians cross at a dead 
lurch, even before the sign flashes vox’r 
WALK. 

Ahhh, 


yecea 
а c: 


thhhh,” 
e back 
nd then we 


the corner and 


just fools 


every- 


hot damn. Never invite a 
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NASCAR man to race; we all come from 
extremely bad-ass backgrounds. Three 
cabs came booming past us, Indian 
file—three feet between each one and 
each one gaining on the other. I stabbed 
it a little more and we slalomed through 
them, swinging it a bit to check the steer- 
ing setup. Nice. 

The cops picked us up at 53rd Street. 
Well, to be absolutely accurate about 
I picked them up. We had just 
chopped off a goddamn Triumph Stag 
nd I had the Camaro in a d 
arms all crossed over, and I was trying to 
sight down toward the next intersection. 
I drifted right past tl 

Understand, I couldn't hi e 
both had our windows up. But for one 
flash, we looked into cach other's eyes. 
He had to be doing maybe 57 miles an. 
hour or so—and here I came, sliding 
right past him, somewhat sideways. 

Like in a silent movie, I could see his 
mouth open and then form the words: 
holy shit. And then he turned on the тей 
bubble-gum machine on top of his car. 

I spun the wheel back hard left and 
got us all snapped around, and slashed 
across to the other side of the street to 
get some more cars between us and 
the cops. And thats when two things 
happene 
Thing one: 
Lord. 

He popped out into the street at mi 
block, just pushing the cart ahead of him, 
his mouth all pursed up in a whistle, and 
for a split second there, it м all 
printed inside my head: blue-and-white 
fringed umbrella advertising CinZano 

nd some Italian ices stacked up on top 
and two bicycle wheels—and this poor 
sumbitch whistling Dixie or something. 

Lugs put both hands up to his face and 
peeked out through his fingers and said 
“$һессеее-йши!” and I cranked it hard 
right just about the time the vendor 
looked up. And just about the time Lugs 
say " we ticked 
the cart just ahead of the bicycle wheels 
while I was trying to crank us the other 
way to get around a goddamn tiny Alfa 
Romeo that was looking for a place to 
park. 

The Z car sheared off everything ahead 
of the bike wheels, and then I looked in 
the rear-vision mirror. And the cart was 
taking off on a sort of clockwise spin, 
picking up speed as it went and spewing 
out hot dogs and buns and a blizzard of 
colored ice. And the guy was still hanging 
on 10 the handle and he was picking up 
speed with the cart, his legs swinging 
straight out in the air. I have very fast 
eyes, naturally; some of the hot dogs 


ла 


hotdog vendor. Lord, 


were raining down from about two 
stories hi 
And then the squad car ducked 


through, its front window covered with 
sauerkraut. 

We snicked the rear-vision mirror and 
left-front hubcap right off the Alfa. 

That was Thing one. Thing two was 
Columbus Circle. 

It isn't really a circle. H's a goddamn 
triangle, is what it is. And I suppose it 
isn’t usually all full of cops, but 1 guess 
somebody had got on the radio. They 
were all looking for a damn gray Camaro; 
but then, we really weren't all that hard 
to spot. We pulled in going about 80, 
double-clutching to beat hell and drag- 
ging down through the gears, looking for 
an opening—and you could hear that 
rascal 7-28 snapping and snarling all the 
way to Newark 

Zero openings. far as I could see: just 
a lot of rooftop red lights swirling off 
the monument. Central Park was off 
there on a soft right; Ше Colosseum was 
on the other side, soft left. Central Park 
West was over there somewhere on the 
other side of the monument, and so was 
upper Broadway. 

“Awwwww, no,” Lugs said. 

I swung it around two squad cars 
parked nose to nose and got us into a 
. thea 
straightened it out, Sort of. We did a 
little frog jump right up onto the side- 
walk, getting up in there with all the 
spectators, who were wondering what the 
hell the cops were looking for. 

It's OK: I honked the horn a lot wl 
the car was doing a slow 360 tu nd 
the folks were real nice about spilling 
out of the way, climbing the statue and 


slide going toward the big statue 


all. And we bounced off the other side. 
Unhappily, we landed nose to nose with 


a big black police van, chicken-wire у 
dows and all. 

“Reverse,” Lugs said. "You 
damn reverse in here, you know, 
П drive," I said. 

So we went back up on the plaza, this 
time going backward. and sneaked it 
around to the other side. And the rest 
was easy, 


gotta god- 


y- We fired it right up the steps 
going toward the Gulf and Western 
Building, across that high sidewalk and 
down the other steps. It was when we 
were high up on the sidewalk, where cars 
don't hardly ever go, tha 
over at the entrance to upper Broadway. 
That sumbitch,” Lugs said. "Lookit.” 

The pink Lincoln flashed by, flat out, 
and that goddamn B ad the tele- 
vision set on and was talking on the 
telephone. And we came off the side- 
walk—all airborne, which really cuts 
down your speed—and landed, bounc- 
ing, about six cars behind him. 

The run to Harlem was like a parade, 
though you had to look pretty fast to see 
any of the floats: There was Beau and 
there was me and there were about 20 


iced 


we pl 


cops strung out behind, all weaving and 
honking and sireening. 

Couple times, I inched right up be- 
hind that big pink Lincoln trunk— 
though you can't really draft anybody 
100 good when youre ouly running 
about 70—and gave Bcau a couple of 
whaps. But then, every time I pulled 
over to slingshot him, he would ease it 
in my direction, waltzing me right over 
toward the ach side. 

“If there was only an infield here," 
Lugs growled, "we could put that sum- 
bitch so far into the porta-johns you 
wouldn't believe it.” 

But then it happened; the cops began 
dropping away, closer we got to Harlem. 
And so did the people cars. In the 90s, 
we were zapping along pretty much on 
our own, and where there weren't cars 
parked on each side, there was garbage 
stacked up. There were fewer streetlights; 
about every other one had been shot 
out or something. Hell, some of the 
lampposts were missing. And about 
three blocks of buildings were flat burned 
out, all stained brick and empty, black 

dows. 

“Does that say BEAU-REGARD?” 

“Uhhh, wher 

“Two blocks ahead. On the right.” 

He popped a becrtop, taking all the 
spray in the chest. “Hell, listen: II I 


1 said. 


could see two blocks ahead, I'd be a 
fucking race driver.” 
“Well, hang on.” 

І slammed the nose of the Z-28 flat up 
against the Lincoln and when Beau 
bobbled it just a teensy bit, I popped it 
and dragged it down a gear. I could 

се up at me in his mirror, 
ll looking right into mine. So 
I feinted right on him, ducking that 
shoulder. And, grinning, he let old 
Pinkie drift over to the right to block me, 

And J stood on it and came back left, 
really cranking it this time, taking off 
his whole goddamn rear bumper coming 
around; it bounced about 25 feet behind 
us. We came slingshotting around and 
when Beau suddenly glanced over, all he 
could see was Camaro roof line and Lugs 
sort of saluting him with a can of hot 
Coors, the foam still spilling out. 

Then I chopped him off and hit the 
brake all at the same time and we 
crossed the finish line all assend to, 
I got the front wheels up 
k and we took out two 
slammed it right up 
against the building and then fell back, 
rocking gently. 

“Darlington finish,” Lugs said. “Right 
off the wall. Though I gotta say, you 
embarrass me by driving like a damn 
Sunday-school teacher.” 

Beau came easing up to the curb, 


d he got right out, 
back and kicked the 
Lincoln a good one in the ass. Then he 
me over. 

‘You want a statement?" T 
I just want to th; 


id. “Well, 
nk Mom and Pop and 
all my sponsors and all those wonderful 
people that worked so hard to make it 
possible for me to win this here race. And, 
of course, I couldn't of won it without 


the help of my excellent chief mechanic, 
whose n 


me I forget right now. 

Beau said. "You a mean 
n. Bad, is what you are. You 
а buy a used Lincoln?” 

Uh-uh. The TV set looks too small 
to me.” 

"Cmon in," he said. “М nobody's 
gonna believe this; me racing Stroker 
Ace. C'mon. Walk close behind me, 
now; you're safe with me, but some- 
times it is a little bitty shock to sce a 
honkie face in here.” 

Two minutes. It couldn't have been 
more than two minutes, because I have 
this racing clock inside my stomach— 
and we were standing there with these 
big glasses of Seven and Seven and Beau 
was just starting to tell everybody about 
the big race to Harlem—and Lugs turned 
10 me and said something about Just a 
second, I gotta get me a cigar out of 
the glove compartment, and he went out 
the door. And very soon he was back 
inside, and he had this funny look 
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on his face. it was. 
‘Two minutes. 

Hey, Beau,” he said. “It's about my 
саг." 

Beau halfspun around, his eyebrows 
up. “Hmmmm?” he said. And then he 
saw the look on Lugs’s face and, sud- 


That's how fast 


“Uh, no, my ass,” Lugs s 

“Oh, man. I forgot to tell them. I 
mean, the excitement. and all. I forgot 
to tell them to lay off. Oh, oh.” 

“C'mon and look.” Lugs s. 

Beau said something about Lord, I 
can’t bear to go out there and look, be- 
cause I know what I'm gonna sec, and 
we all pushed back through the door 
with a whole gang of folks from the bar 
and stood there and looked at the Z-28. 

That little sumbitch was totally, flat 
stripped. It was sitting there on the 
naked axle hubs and the hood was up 
and the trunk lid was up and every- 
thing was gone. And the street was de- 
serted. Two minutes. 

And while we were standing there 
looking at it, the car gave a sort of soft 
little swooshing sigh, and the nose came 
back up and the tail settled down. 

Lugs walked around it, taking inven- 
tory. He looked in under the hood and 
he lifted up a few loose wires and then 
let them fall back. He looked into 
the trunk and then inside the car at 
where the dashboard used to be. And 
then he came back and stood on the side- 
walk with the crowd, looking down at the 
skeleton and sipping thoughtfully at his 
Seven and Seven. And finally: 

“Allstate's gonna shit," he said. 

“Man, I'm sorry," Beau said. "Like, I 
forgot to spread the word. You know, 
man. I was just so jazzed about the race 
and all, Like, what'd they get? 

Well, lemme sec" Lugs said. "We 
still got the floor boards and the tail- 
light bulbs. I guess I prolly came back 
out the door too soon.” He stepped 
up and unscrewed the bulbs, then 
carefully put them up on the roof. 
“There,” he said. “Save somebody a little 
work. Now, then. Let's go back in and 
get us a little shooter here. 

“Oh, man, I mean, I feel tragic about 
this,” Beau said. “And I'd get all this 
stuff back for you cats, really. But, like, 
we been here"—he glanced at his digit- 
al, flash-on-and-off watch—"well, like. 
maybe five minutes now. And half the 
stulf is in Jersey City by now, man. No 
serial numbers or anything on 

Lugs waved for a new round of drinks, 
and then he turned to Beau and got him 
by one arm and sort of half-bent him 
over, so they could look each other in 
the eyes. “Beau,” he said. “Listen, Beau: 
Ordinarily, now, I would be. . . uhhhh, 
1 would be. . . ." 


“Sore wrought,” I said. 

“Sore rot,” Lugs said. “And, also, I 
would be pissed off. But I been in this 
business way too long and I got to 
salute a job like that out there. Shit, oh, 
dear, man, you see that little Z car? I 
mean: You sce it? Crissakes, listen: I 
seen some fast goddamn work in my 
day; I mean fast guys who work like 
nobody's business, kiddo. But this here 
has got to be the hot-damnedest pit stop 
Never. o 

“Hey, 

“Oh, mant 
mied. "Pit stop! 

Lugs went right on talking and Beau 
and I stood there and looked at each 
other, the idea taking shape inside our 
heads. 

"Noooo000," Beau said. 

"Why not?" I said. 

“Yeah, but I mean: Stockcar гасі 
je City, man.” 

“Somebody's gotta be first,” I said. 

And Beau said, “Lord, can you dig it? 

And I said, "Maybe, maybe. Look: 
How many of hem” 

* Six cats and they been working 
together for years. Fast; Lord. they are so 
fast that on hot summer nights round 
here, folks come sit out on their front 
stoops just to watch them work. I remem- 
ber last year they did a whole bread 
truck here and you could hear the dap- 


Beau said. And he shim- 


H 


ping and cheering all the way down- 
town. They're fast. They got fifty-nine 
magic fingers, man. I say filty-nine be- 
cause one time one of them, it’s Roose- 
velt, I think, still had his pinkie in a 
guy's electric window and the guy 
pullin’ away from the curb at the tim 

Lugs had stopped talking and was look- 
ing at us. Then he took a decp breath. 
“I just got a hell of an idea,” he said. 
“Now, listen: Hear me out before you 
say anything. But, listen. Get this: Maybe 
we ought to sign these guys as a pit crew.” 

Beau nodded. “How about tha he 
1 just doan know how you come to 
k of such things.” 
iothing," Lugs said. 

е 

The thing was coughing and hacking 
and doing everything but spiting up 
blood coming down the pit lane and, 
looking up ahead, I could see the crowd 
gathered. Where the crowd was, that was 
my pit; it had been like that ever since 
we had checked in at Darlington. And 
no damn wonder: When I slammed it 
10 a stop and shut it down, here they 
came again. 


Here's the way it worked: Roosevelt 
was ing lookout, because he was the 
smallest and had only nine fingers any- 
way. The rest of them were poised on 


tippy-tocs, arms slightly out, watching 
and listening. Roosevelt identified with 


the car; he could Jook at it and tell what 
was hurting. And even before I got it 
stopped, he was chanting: "Aching in- 
side, won't hardly ride, over the side— 
and do it.” And when he said, “Do it,“ 
they came flowing over the wall like a 
goddamn ballet troupe. Each guy was 
carrying something: a tool, a wrench, 
something. Small Sam swept one forearm 
across the hood and the latches came out 
like magic; he leaned back and Flip 
popped up the hood, and then they both 
leaned in again. Then Small Sam straight- 
ened up and he had four sparkplugs 
one hand; he held out the other hand and 
Stretch four new plugs on him and 
he lea 

Up front, Bonzo clapped his hands and 
ducked in out of sight and then quickly 
stepped back, both hands up. He was 

у ап belt around his neck. 
|. Then the car slammed 
back down Lucius flashed the “Tires 
on” signal, his thumb and forefinger to- 
gether. And Roosevelt scooted around to 
my rightfront fender and poised like 
Mercury on the fr of the telephone 
book, bouncing a and snapping his 
fingers to the beat, ready to wave me out. 
keeping one eye on Lugs. 

And Lugs, standing behind the wall, 
winked at Roosevelt and punched the stop 
watch. I kicked it and Roosevelt twirled 
right out of sight, like a bullfighter. 

Behind me, when the roar died down, 


THE RESPONSIBILITY OF LOVE. 
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As you probably know, many women are having problems finding 


the right birth control device. 
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One alternative is the male contraceptive. But perhaps you've re- 
jected it, thinking it might interfere with the experience. 

Well, now there's Stimula? a new kind of male contraceptive 
sheathwitha feature which we believe actually addsto the experience. 

A specially textured, ribbed surface. 

In addition to the ribbing, the Stimula condom is pre-shaped. 
And it’s coated with our exclusive dry lubricant, SK-70. 


The Stimula condom by Horizon? From America's largest 
manufacturer of male contraceptive sheaths. 
Its only side effect is pleasure. 
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The condom is still the best known safeguard against Verereal Disease. For more information сп prevention, detection 
‚and treatment of VD, write: Akweil Industries, Inc, Dothan, Ala. 36301 Ак 
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they say that the crowd sighed in unison, 
ke air coming out of the Hindenburg. 
Everybody blinked and said something 
appropriate. Like: Jee-zuz, did youall 
see that pit stop? I make it 27 seconds. 
And appropriate things like that. 

. 

Fifty-five laps to go and somewhere in 
there I had managed to work my way 
from first place down to second and all 
my leg bones ached—I think from clench- 
ing my teeth so hard in the tur 
Turbo Ellison and I were rubbing door 
handles going through the corners, and 
then—every time I drew a bead on that 
sumbitch—he would outgun me down 
the straights in that really big-mother 
Mercury and I would have to tuck in 
tight behind him while we both smoked 
of every other car in the race. Then hed 
the turn in a slide front wheels 
cocked over, and Id slide right up along- 
side him, going absolutely flat balls-out. 
And we'd glance over at each other. We 


s. 


were scaring cach other to death. 
Then we both rifled off the fourth 


turn, where T was squeezing him so hard 
райы the wall that I was gradually 
buffing all the paint off the far right side 
„ he ducked down 
across ше, ticking my right-front fender 
so hard that it made the palms of my 
nds hun 
We went through the first turn side by 
each, nobody off the gas just the slightest 


“Come on—it's only for my diary.” 


bit, both o a full slide on the high 
banking, with the crowd all sucking up 
enough breath to levitate the goddamn 
speedway. Then Turbo hunched up and 
I hunched up and we did the whole back 
straight like the world’s widest car. Old 
Turbo gave me а small glance and а nod 
indicating that he was going to cut me 
off and go into the pits—and I gave him 
a small glance and shrug indicating 
that, if he was, he was gonna have to 
drive right through about 27 hunnert 
pounds of full-bore Dodge, asshole, So 
we still hung together coming off tui 
four, with me snuggled up under him, 
and then I took a very deep breath and 
cocked it for the pit entrance, Still on 
шер 

Down along pit том, I could sort of 
sense the retracting of testicles when they 
saw us both coming. 

And thats when Lee Roy Н 
who was pitting f 


ber — 
ї but more or less 
amiably—blew his engine. First dumb 
thing he did was to flinch inside his seat 
belts when it went off, and when he 
flinched, that sissy goddamn humpty, he 
got his goddamn Plymouth sideways— 
and while he was flinching and sliding, 
he dumped a whole carload of oil. There 
just can’t be that much oil in one car, 
can there? 

There can be; trust me: І hit it and 
Turbo hit it and, suddenly, the whole 
Darlington International Speedway took 


Д 


off and began going around and around, 
picking up speed. 

I sucked up my rib cage a lot 
off the gas, and then, 
Turbo a ferocious lick: Bam! And I 
could see parts flying off his car and 
he caromed off the trackside wall and 
drove right back through me—ka-pow! 
And the sky started raining bumpers and 
rear-vision mirrors and stuff. And I did a 
reverse spin, catching a quick flash image 
of somebody's pit crew running for the 
stands, That's just about the time I hit 
their pit wall so hard that all their tires 
jumped and somebody's toolbox flew up 
into the crowd, throwing wrenches over 
about 15 rows of seats. But, still, I came 
off that one reasonably straight. So I 
dragged it down a gear and popped the 
gas a very quick shot and got the hell out 
of there. Making a clean stop at my pi 
was easy for two reason: 

One: All my tires were shredded. 

Two: Turbo's car was welded to mine, 
T-boned, and that served to slow me 
down considerably. 

Vo it," said Roosevelt. 

And they came flowing out over the 

1, moving around me in a smooth 
swirl. 
Stretch leaned in and looked at me. 
Your nose is all bleeding,” he sa 
It always bleeds when ivs broken," I 
aid. “Never mind. Get moving. If you 
sumbitches ever stripped a goddamn 
car—strip one now. 

Small Sam popped the bright flame on 
the welding torch and cut Turbo loose, 
while Turbos own crew came swarming 
with tires and things. Lugs ducked 
down and grabbed the sheet metal on the 
rightacar fender and gave a mighty heave 
and pulled it free like that; never mind 
the hernia. Then the car went up and 
down on all four corners like it had the 
hiccups and all four new wheels went 
on. Up front, Bonzo and Flip discov- 
red that the hood was jammed crooked, 
locking the latch pins—and in a blur of 
otion, Flip reached into one pocket 
and whipped out some sort of sma 
shiny tool; he flicked it somewhe 
near my windshield and simply 
off the hinges—just like that—and pick 
up the whole godd 


nd got 
next thing, Ih 


hood while Bonzo 


ducked under it and did a major over- 
al; he backed aw nd 
Flip popped the hood back on and 


snapped the hinges back in, pocketed the 
silver tool and looked innocent, all in 
one sweep. 

Lugs slapped the roof and I got the 
hell out of therc. 

The crowd was still yowling when I 
came around the first time: 13.3-second 
pit stop for a new, all-time NASCAR rec- 
ord. Jeez, a couple of more seconds there 
nd they could have simonized me. M. 
be even set my nose. 
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REFERTILIZATION 


It's said that all normal, healthy males 
(and maybe females, too) have fan- 
tasies about size in male sex organs; 
but would you believe 40 times life- 
size? 

That's what one pioneering surgeon 
sees as he peers at a portion of the 
male anatomy. Actually, it's a magni- 
fied view of a tiny section of the vas 
deferens—the tube through which 
sperm travel—and it's the key to the 
phenomenal success that Dr. Sherman 
Silber of St. Louis is reporting in 
restoring fertility to men who have 
had a vasectomy. 

Men who seck a vasectomy are 
warned that they must not count on 
becoming fathers again. Rates of suc- 
cessful restoration have been dis- 
couragingly low. Now, however, Dr. 
Silber reports that he has had 90 per- 
cent success in restoring fertility to 
300 men who have had vasectomies 
within the past ten years. Pregnancy 
rates in the wives of these men are 
running at better than 50 percent 
within the first year. Babies born 
from these pregnancies are healthy 
and normal. 

Silber’s dramatic results are attract- 
ing widespread medical attention, be- 
cause they may portend a quantum 
leap forward in voluntary stei 
tion's swiftly growing popularity as 
a birth-control measure. To obtain 
those results, Silber employs a new 
technique of microsurgery to recon- 


THINK TANK 


an insider's look at everything you need to know to keep 
up with, and flourish in, the latter part of the 20th century 


nect the vas. His microscopes are not 
the standard instruments you may 
have encountered in high school or 
college labs. Specifically designed for 
surgeons, they are high-powered, twin- 
vision, equipped with special lights, 
and are suspended over the operating 
table. Usually, they are "two-headed" 
to permit simultancous viewing of the 
operating field by the chief surgeon 
and his assistant. Results of the mag- 
nification are breath-taking. Tiny 
blood vessels that are invisible to the 
human eye appear as large as tree 
branches. Nerve fibers thinner than 
the finest human hair are seen as thick 
bundles of cables. 

In a vasectomy, the two vas tubes 
that conveniently lie just beneath the 
surface of the upper scrotum are 
severed and the ends are cauterized or 
tied off. The result is the same as if 
you cut a piece of pipe in half and 


capped the two new ends. To reverse 
Silber uses nylon 


the operation 
thread that is invisible to the naked 
eye and specialized tools such as finely 
polished jeweler’s forceps. With the 
vas enlarged by the microscope to 
something like the Alaska Pipeline, 
Silber is able to trim away all the scar 
tissue from the earlier vasectomy and 
reunite the vas precisely. First, he re- 
connects the inner canal to make it 
leakproof, Then the outer wall is 
similarly stitched to ensure the re- 
turn of proper muscular contractions, 
which propel the sperm up the vas. 
He believes that without the high- 
powered magnification, it's impossible 


to remove all scar tissue that blocks 
the canal and obtain a leakproof con- 
nection. 

Who seeks a vasectomy reversal? 
Mostly, men who have lost a mate 
through death or divorce and wish to 
have a child in a subsequent marriage. 
The high—and still rising—divorce 
rate in the United States is returning 
men who have had vasectomies to 
single status. Many seek remarriage 
and often they and their new wile 
want children. A poignant case among 
Silber's patients was a young rancher 
whose only son, aged two, was 
drowned just after the rancher's vas- 
ectomy. Silbers operation restored 
the man's fertility and his wife soon 
became pregnant. Another man had 
lost a wife to cancer two years carlicr. 
He had three children, but the woman 
he was marrying had none and they 

nted to пу for a child. A goodly 
number of Silber's patients have pre- 
viously undergone reversal surgery 
with poor results. Silber's success with 
this group has been just as good as 
with the others. 

Silber worked four years to develop 
his technique and believes other sur- 
geons can master it, too, but it re- 
quires extensive training in the 
laboratory before a surgeon should at- 
tempt it on humans. 

In contrast to a vasectomy, which 
takes about 15 minutes to perform, 
the delicate microsurgical reversal 
takes about two hours. It requires a 
hospital stay of at least 24 hours and 
convalescence at home of at least one 
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week; discomfort is slightly more than 
from a vasectomy. Sex can be resumed 
in about two weeks. In Silber's pa- 
tients, normal sperm counts return 
within three to eight months, but it's 
important to understand that regain- 
ing one's fertility is only halfway to 
fatherhood. The other half depends 
upon the fertility of the wife, her age 
and the course of a pregnancy. That's 
why Silber stresses that his successes 
should not be taken as any guarantee 
or as a reason for a man to have a 
vasectomy unless he feels certain that 
he doesn’t want to have more children. 

—EVAN MC LEOD WYLIE 


BLACK-MARKET ARMS 


While most Americans are well aware 
of terrorist violence and armed up- 
risings all over the world (see Terror, 
Inc., by David B. Tin the May 
PLAYBOY for an inside look at the 
problem), far fewer are aware of the 
sources of all those submachine guns 
and lighrarüllery pieces the rebels 
brandish. Weapons used by the Irish 
Republican Army, Palestinian terror- 
ists and assorted left- and right-wing 
extremists are most often manufac- 
tured in the United States or Russia 
and find their way into the wrong 
hands through a variety of routes, 
ce such groups are rarely picky 
about where they get weapons, they 
will use rifles made in the U. S. along- 
side rockets made in Russia. One study 
has estimated that at least 85,000,000 


military rifles are strewn all over the 
globe, so anyone who wants weapons 
doesn't have to look very far. 

After legal sales аге made to ap- 
proved foreign governments, large 
supplies of arms can be resold to third 
parties facing U.S. arms embargoes. 
This was the case recently when 
South Africa got hold of several ship- 
ments from Colt and Winchester gun- 
makers through intermediaries who 
could buy them from the U.S. Al- 
though the Justice Department is in- 
vestigating the sales, the companie 
claim they didn't know about the 
transfers. Similarly, legal shipments to 
governments with repressive regimes 
often wind up in the hands of para- 
ary groups who can enforce un- 
officially the political point of view 
the government wants. 

Weapons can also be stolen; The 
Wall Street Journal reported that 
American grenades had been lifted by 
West German anarchists who gave 
them to Palestinian and Venezuelan 
terrorists. A Senator's investigation re- 
vealed recently that 10,000 to 20,000 
weapons were “missing” from military 
units, but the exact number was hard 
to determine because of sloppy ac- 
counting by the Pentagon. One raid 
by police in Houston turned up miss- 
ing Army grenades, C4 and TNT 
blocks, .50-caliber heavy machine guns 
and manuals for their use. "Traffic in 
stolen U.S. military hardware has 
reached epidemic proportions in Mex- 
ico, as a side light to the burgeoning 
trade in heroin. 


An суеп easier target is abandoned 
arms and munitions. One estimate is 
that the U.S. left behind five billion 
dollars’ worth of military hardware in 
Vietnam and that those supplies have 
not yet reached the black market. 
Even so, there are reports that M-16s 
can be bought in Bangkok stores for 
under $100 apiece. Of course, anyone 
who doesn't want to go to the trouble 
of buying weapons can simply ask 
the Libyans (who get them from Rus- 
sia), who will gladly supply them to 
any group fighting for a cause sup- 
ported by Colonel el-Qaddafi, the 
county's militantly pro- Arab ruler. 

"The biggest market is for automatic 
weapons, such as the M-16 and М-11 
rifles and the AR-15, their ian 
counterpart; but matters don't stop 
there. The Russians have supplied 
heatsecking guided missiles, small 
enough to be carried by a single 
person, to Egypt, India and North 
Korea. In 1973, Italian officials just 
barely nabbed terrorists who had set 
up some of those rockets in an apart- 
ment under the approach to Rome's 
airport. Antitank weapons and other 
heavy ordnance are also readily avail- 
able to anyone who is willing to look 
for them. 

In the United States, at least, all 
weapons sales to foreign buyers are 
supposed to be screened by the Office 
of Munitions Control, a branch of 
the State Department. Arms dealers 
need pay only $125 to become regis- 
tered to sell abroad, and any sales 
under $1,000,000 will not be reported 


ILLUSTRATIONS BY ROLAND TOPOR 


187 


188 


beyond the OMC. The Munitions 
Control people admit that they de- 
pend on the good faith of the foreign 
governments involved and that, unless 
their suspicions are aroused by some- 
thing grossly out of line, applications 
to ship weapons will be approved rou- 
tinely. In the past five years, 2,500,000 
weapons were legally exported from 
the U. S. In one case, the chief of staff 
of the EI Salvador armed forces ap- 
plied to Munitions Control for per- 
mission to buy 10,000 Bushmaster 
submachine guns. Since his country 
has fewer than 6000 troops, this might 
have seemed out of line, but the re- 
quest was being processed when the 
Treasury and Justice departments got 
wind of the plot and arrested him for 
plotting to sell the guns to the under- 
world. 


X-RAYTED FILM 


Do those X-ray machines that you s 
at most major airporis really damage 
your photographic film? Signs posted 
by the Federal Aviation Administra- 
tion claim that the X rays will not 
affect ordinary, undeveloped film; but 
most professional photographers insist 
on their right to a hand inspection and 
many people pack their film in special 
lead-lined pouches made expressly for 
shielding film. The issue became the 
subject of a lawsuit recently and the 
details may help clarify this hereto- 
fore foggy subject. 

On January 11 of this year, the 


Chicago Area Camera Clubs Associ- 
ation and SIMA Products announced 
that they were filing the suit aimed 
at forcing the FAA to change the 
wording on those signs at the inspec- 
tion gates. What they wanted was a 
warning that the machines were not 
film safe and that all film should be 
remoyed from carry-on baggage. The 
suit, they said, was spurred by a re- 
port in Technical Photography maga- 
zine in which hundreds of pieces of 
unexposed film were carried through 
Xray machines at airports in Minne- 
apolis, Chicago and New York. 5 
teen percent, both color and black 
and white, were found to be damaged 
in some way, usually by “fogging,” 
which often appears as streaks on 
some portion of the film surface, 
This was especially noticeable on the 
color film: and the study also showed 
that the slower the film speed, the 
greater the fogging. “If anything stood 
out,” said John Rupkalvis, the author 
of the study, “it was how unpredict- 
able the possibility of fog is—it may 
not happen at all or your film could 
get zapped the first time through.” 

The only problem with all this is 
that SIMA Products happens, not so 
coincidentally, to be the only manu- 
facturer of those leadlined safety 
pouches. A few months later, С.А.С 
С.А. considered withdrawing from the 
suit, saying that its governing board 
had not been consulted. 

A United Airlines spokesma 
that, while no one denies the veracity 


n- 


said 


of the study itself, it has never been 
able to prove a single case of film 
fogging due to X rays. Kodak adds 
that some cases of fogging turn out 
to be related to camera and processing 
defects, rather than to X-raymachine 


damage. 


40-CHANNEL FOUL-UP 


The Reverend Gordon Blauvelt was 
leading his congregation in Hampton, 
Towa, through the Lord's Prayer when 
suddenly the church's loudspeaker 
system boomed out, “Thats a ten- 

it 


four, good buddy.” The spe: 
turned out, was not the Big Fellow 
Himself but a nearby C.B.er whose 
broadcast was inadvertently picked up 
by the church’s system. 

Last year, the FCC received nearly 
100,000 complaints from irate citizens 
such as Reverend Blauvelt who had 
picked up CR. interference on their 
stereo systems or television sets. B. 
cally, anything with an amplifier is 
susceptible, though there have been 
reports of clectric stoves and even 
tooth fillings becoming temporary re- 
ceivers. Often, the wiring of an entire 
building can act as an antenna and 
transmissions have interfered with 
weddings, funerals and classical anusic 
broadcasts on FM radio stations. 

All of this hassle and ill will has 
been caused by circumstances no one 
could have predicted many years ago, 
when broadcast frequencies for various 
types of communications equipment 


COMMUN CAT ONS 


were assigned. The FM radio and 
VHF TV frequencies are very close 
to the multiples (known as harmonics) 
of wave lengths assigned to C.B.ers; 
and no one foresaw the day 
millions of C.B. radi 
legally boosted power, would break 
into the FM and VHF television bands. 
Although Congress is now considering 
legislation that would tighten stand- 
ards for proper filtering of stray sig 
nals, debate is raging over whether 
restrictions should be placed on the 
source of the offending interference 
(your C.B.) or on the receiver of the 
interference (your stereo, TV, oven, 
fillings, etc). 

Until very recently, the FCC sided 
with the C.B.ers and told victims that 
inadequate filtering on the receivers 
was responsible and that they should 
take it up with the makers of their 
equipment. Naturally, the manufac 
turers aren’t overjoyed at the prospect 
of adding expensive filtering and 
shielding equipment to their gear. One 
writer observed that it was like being 
told to buy carplugs when you com- 
plain to the Government about noi: 
from the Concorde. People who al- 
ready Feel their right to listen to music 
in pcace has been destroyed arc left to. 
complain, fix it themselves or retaliate. 
Since so many people have com- 
plained, the FCC has recently adopted. 
a new policy of sending a letter to the 
owner of the С.В, (if he can be identi- 
fied), ordering him to contact an FCC- 
licensed service representative and 
conduct some tests to find the cause of 


“There have been reports 
of electric stoves and 
even tooth fillings 
becoming temporary 
С.В. receivers." 


the interference. The letter assures the 
C.B.er that in a “high percentage of 
cases,” the other guy's receiver will be 
at fault and that he will have to add 
some filters. Still, the tests must be 
conducted within ten days of the re- 
ceipt of the letter and if it is found 
that harmonics or power exceeding 
the four-watt limit is being emitted, 
the broadcaster is told that his trans- 
mitter “must be treated to reduce radi- 
ation to acceptable levels.” 

While this sounds as though help 
may be on the way for stereo and TV 
owners who complain to the FC 
the agency is quick to point out in 
letters to them that, in most cas: 
“interception of unwanted radio sig- 
nals“ is the fault of their equipment 
and getting rid of the stray voices that 
go ten-four in the ight will be their 
responsibility. ing it can involve 
simply moving your receiver or anten- 
na to another wall or shielding the 
cable. H it requires something more, do 
not remove the back panel from your 
"IV or stereo and start fooling around 
with the innards of the beast. Take it 
to a good repair shop and hope for the 
best, since remedies are still in the 
trial-and-error stage. 

Retaliation can take the form of 
calling up the offending neighbor to 
complain or threaten to call the FCC 
(if you can prove he's illegally boost- 
ing his power). Sterner measures that 
have been reported include shooting 
off С.В. antennas or putting straight 
s into the exterior cables, which 


results in a blown-out transmitter next 
time the unit is used. 
Good buddies, indeed. 


REMEMBER THE WHAT? 


Does that old gag line “I'll never 
forget What's is mame“ strike 100 
dose to home? If so, you'll be happy 
to hear about research done recently 
by a couple of experimenters at Uni- 
versity College in Wales. Stuart 
Dimond and E. Y. M. Brouwers tested 
the drug Piracetam on eight pairs of 
students who had been evenly matched 
according to performances on earlier 
memory tests. In cach pair, one student 
got three Piracetams daily and the 
other got three placebos. Two weeks 
later, the memory tests were repeated 
and the students taking Piracetam 
showed a sharp improvement in their 
test scores, while the control group 
remained unchanged. 

15 Piracetam, in fact, a drug that 
helps you remember? Previous experi- 
ments had shown that it worked to 
improve the memory of animals and 
also seemed to check mental degener- 
ation in severe cases of alcoholism and 
senile dementia, but Dimond and 
Brouwers are the first to show that 
Piracetam actually improves the mem- 
ory of healthy humans. 

Even though the two researchers 
now know that Piracetam does, in- 
deed, improve memory, they still have 
no idea how or why it happens. 

Or have they just forgotten? 8 
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The closest thing 
to wearing nothing at all. 


Mother Nature made love йоны 


one of her most joyous and tender 
moments. And in keeping with that (o 
spirit, we made Fourex Natural 4 

kins the most natural contraceptive 


you can buy. EOUREX 


You see, Fourex is a natural NATUR 
tissue membrane with the texture 
and sensitivity of soft skin. They're 
so sensitive that every nuance of 
your natural warmth is communi- 
cated. And they're lubricated in 
such a way as to enhance that sensi- 
tivity. Fourex Natural Skins are 
available in the unique blue capsule 
or, if you prefer, rolled in the con- 
venient foil pack. 

Take your pleasure. 


FOUREX"XXXX 


Soldin Drugstores 
Manufactured by Schmid Laboratories, Inc.. 
Little Falls. New Jersey 07424 


FANTASTIC WAY 
TO FEEL 


And you will when you use Golden 
Coco's Natural Cleansing and After 
Tan Oil Treatment. Golden Coco's 
Coconut Glycerine Soap and After Tan 
Oil are an exotic blend of tropical 
herbs, extracts and natural oils, that 
leave you feeling silken, scented and 
wildly clean. 


A warm massage action 

encourages maximum penetration of 
the skin. Natural emollients and the 
release of exotic scents provides a new. 
dimension in a ritual enjoyed by man- 
kind for thousands of years. 
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D One 8 oz. After Tan Ol____ 5395 
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(continued from page 88) 


“What's your favorite 
Mexican dish? she asked. 
‘You are, Ford quipped.” 


until Ford awoke and called from the up- 
per level for his tea. 

Once, in Peking, Ford was whisked 
away without his bodyguards by the Chi- 
nese for a private meeting with Mao. 
After he was returned, the chief of the 
White House Secret Service detail, Dick 
K only half-jokingly proposed that 
the President strip down and let the 
White House doctor examine his moles 
and freckles to make sure the Chinese 
had sent back the real Ford. 


. 
A few jokes that seemed funny at the 

time backfired, Two of them involved 

attractive women and Mrs. Ford. 

When Ford went to Martinique for a 
conference with French president Valéry 
Giscard d'Estaing in December 1974, 
members of the American delegation, in- 
duding the President and Kissinger, 
couldn't help noticing a stunning young 
woman named Nicole attached to the 
French press office. 

At a photo session before the opening 
meeting, Kissinger waved her over and 
introduced her to Ford. 

“This is Nicole," Kissinger announced. 
“We are going to trade her for Nessen.” 

Ford beamed and introduced her, in 
turn, to Giscard d'Estaing. 

“We are going to trade my press sec- 
retary to you for Nicole.” 
card d’Estaing looked bewildered 
and irritated. He did not know the wom- 
an; she was only a low-ranked employee 
in his press office. But at that moment, he 
was involved in a scandal at home con- 
cerning allegations that he had a mistress. 
He didn't need any stories about strange 
and beautiful girls attached to his official 
party. 

Meanwhile, Mrs. Ford saw a photo of. 
the episode on the front page of The 
New York Times. When the President 
got home, she wanted to know who the 
hell Nicole was. 

Once, the attractive entertainer Vicki 
Carr was invited to sing at a White 
House state dinner. As Ford escorted her 
to the door at the end of the evening, she 
asked, "Whats your favorite Mexican 
dish?" 

"You are,” he quipped. 

Mrs. Ford overheard and directed, 
“That woman is never coming in this 
house again.” 

Another joke that backfired originated 
at a meeting of Ford’s energy advisors 
at Camp David in late 1974. They were 
discussing how the United States could 


guarantee itself a supply of reasonably 
ed oil without depending on OPEC. 
Frank Zarb, the energy car with an 
exuberant sense of humor, scrawled a 
facetious note and slid it across the con- 
ference table to another participant. 

The note read, “Let’s go for the low- 
cost option—invade!” 

Somehow, the note leaked out and was 
taken seriously by reporters. We spent 
weeks denying that the United States 
planned to invade the Arab oil countries. 

. 

If you've ever been on a junior high 
school playground, you would understand 
that the roly-poly girth and the angelic 
countenance of Tom DeFrank, White 
House correspondent for Newsweek. just 
begged to be victimized by practical 
jokers. 

On the flight home from one of Ford's 
foreign trips, a journalistic colleague 
passed a bogus note to the Navy 
nurse saying, “I have contracted an all- 
too-common social disease,” and gave 


Debra t number. The nurse sat 
down and began sympathetic discussion 
of the straitlaced Newsweek reporter's 


embarrassing problem before DeFrank's 
protestations of innocence drove her oll. 

Another time, DeFrank received а bo- 
gus telegram informing him that he'd 
been selected to be on the panel of 
questioners for one of the Presidential 
debates. 


DeFrank is a graduate of Texas 

A&M, where detractors claim the stu- 
dents romance farm animals because of 
shortage of cocds. 
To test this thesis, some reporters, 
with the connivance of a few White 
House staff members, smuggled a live 
sheep into DeFrank’s hotel room during 
one Presidential trip. The management 
may still be trying to get the shecpshit 
out of the carpet. 

DeFrank's chief tormentor was Jim 
Naughton, White House correspondent 
for The New York Times. 

A few weeks before the end of the 
Ford Administration, some of the Presi- 
dent's aides decided to help DeFrank get 
revenge. 

Chief of staff Dick Cheney phoned 
Naughton and notified him that his 
long-standing request for an interview 
with Ford had been granted. Naughton 
was instructed to report to the front gate 
of Camp David at eight o'clock on Satur- 
day morning. He would be ushered in 
for the interview. 

Naughton drove up early that morning 
and booked a room in a third-rate motel 
in Thurmont, Maryland, so he could 
write his story on the spot. 

He appeared at the Camp David 
gate promptly at eight a.m. Of course, the 
ards had never heard of him. There 


was no interview scheduled. The Presi- 
dent wasn’t even at Camp David. 
. 

Much of the humor of the Ford Presi- 
dency never got reported as humor, be- 
cause the White House press corps, after 
Vietnam, Watergate and the Nixon par- 
don, didn't think very much was funny 
anymore. 

Jokes and wisecracks were treated as 
serious news, 

When Ford joked at a White House 
reception shortly after the election that 
he was considering a job as professor at 
the University of Michigan, but not in 
eastern European history, the reporters 
ignored the punch line, rushed to the 
phones and filed straight-faced stories 
about the Presi 7518) 

Another time, as the President started 
down a steep gangplank from a tuna 
boat he had been inspecting in San 
Diego, I covered my eyes in mock dismay 
and moaned, “Oh, no, I can't look." The 
U.P.L. filed a straight story, quoting me 
as if 1 were genuinely concerned about 
the President's ability to descend safely. 

During one trip, I jokingly announced 
to a press briefing that for one day only, 
Secretary of Defense Donald Rumsfeld 
would play the role of the “senior Amer- 
ican official,” the designation Kissinger 
normally used for his background brief- 
ings. Reporters wrote serious stories 


The Bed that Floats 


For Sleeping 
e Camping 
* Boating 
© A Water Raft 
* A Van Bed 
A Play Pad 


Factory Direct 
Prices 
from 


Durable...Lightweight...The ultimate sleep- 
ing experience happens on a firm, structured 
AIR BED? You actually sleep on a natural 
cushion of air. There ate no harsh metal springs 
or wads of resistant fabric. Just firm, controlled 
channels of air that gently support your body 
contours, You'll awaken refreshed from the 
most pleasant sleep you've ever had. The luxur- 
ious, velvet-tufted, {-Beam support bed is in- 
flated in minutes with a vacuum cleaner or any 
air pump (comes withits own adapter). 


Delightfully sensual and exceptionally ortho- 
Pedic, the AIR ВЕР!” isa dependable permanent 
mattress and the perfect guest bed you can 
store on a shelf. It comes in its own carry bag 
and is great for camping and van use. Its soft, 
flocked finish prevents sticking whether you re 
just sunbathing or dozing your way across a 
peaceful lake. 

The new and improved AIR BED" takes the sea- 
sickness, immobility, water and weight out of 
water beds, but gives you the same relaxed, 
“give and lake," sensation. Two people can 
sleep on a full, queen or king size bed virtually 


Contemporary is the World's largest source of structured AIR BEDS.™ 
Selected AIR BED™ Dealerships Now Available— Inquiries Invited. 


Air Bed" 


undisturbed by the other's movements. This is 
because the patented I. Seam construction — 
with multiple controlled air chambers sup- 
ports your body evenly and independently. І 
You don't sink down and the sides don't fly up 
as with inexpensive plastic furniture. No frame 
ог innerspring is required, yet your AIR BED” [| 
will fit into any standard bed frame. 


The AIR BED" is unbelievably strong (20 mil 
Poly Vinyl Chloride) Incredibly light. Clean it 
with soap and water Colors stay bright. At home 
ог on vacation, it's the perfect way to camp, 
sleep, relax and play. Try it for 10 days with no 
obligation. 


Through special arrangements with the fac- 
tory, we have been able to offer the extraor- 
dinary І-Веат" bed to you at an unheard ol 

ice. Prices begin at just $29.95. We urge 
you to enjoy an exciting experience in sleep- 
ing comfort. 


Tum шшш шшш — n uum 
Please sent me the folowing AIR BEDS" И not Уу satisie, Û 
‘can etum win 10 days for a prompt retunc. 

‘The AIR BED" -Beam Construction - Red Velvelesn Finish: 
Twin Sue @ $29.95 O РА See @$49 95 
Queen Sue @ $59 95 D King Sae 88 88 

eiae u Bed — Red Velveteen Finish 
Ten sus $58 95. О ful sze @s79 95, 
Queen Sue @ $89 95. D King Sue (2511995 
og 54 95 shipping per bed) 
‘Also serd high-powered AC ai pump @$29 95 ea 
Also serd high-powered DC ам pump @ $79 95 ea 
{Check or M Û. Enctosea UN. residents 00 de sales tax) 

Cy Charge My Creda Cara Checked Below 
‚American Express) Bankamencard С Came 
Diners ub t Banche 

Creat Cara » 

Master Charge Bank w — 


Nome 


Master Charge 


Exp Date. 


Address, — 


Ciy. — — sure. 
Signature. 


— — ti. = 


— 


A Contemporary Marketing, Inc. 
790 Maple Cane Genser I 60106 


PAR Cal) Toll Free: 800-671-8118 


PLAYBOY 


192 


“Don’t you think we ought to see how the test flight goes before 
we start interviewing stewardesses ...?” 


about Rumsfeld and me plotting against 
Kissinger. 

As a result of such episodes, dozens of 
wisecracks that bubbled up in the throats 
of White House staffers got choked back, 
lest they be overheard and printed by 
the humorless reporters. 

Thus, during one of our pe 
of suicidal staff infighting, I resisted the 
temptation to joke at my briefing that 
when the Ford White House pulled its 
Wagons into a circle, the guns were all 
pointed in. 

At one point, news stories began spec 
ulating that this or that White House 
aide might be a secret CIA agent. We 
briefly considered, but dropped, the idea 
of having T-shirts made for the staff read- 
ing, 1 AM THE SECRET CIA AGENT. 

And we never told reporters about our 
sick repartee concerning the need for the 
photographers to use very fast film if 
they expected to get an unblurred shot 
of Ford posing with the 1977 Epilepsy 
Poster Child, 

It really was a shame that the White 
House reporters were so grim du 
Ford years, because the public missed 
many genuinely humorous moment 

* William Miller, the 1964 Republican 
Vice-Presidential candidate, was not al- 
c House gates for 
meeting with Ford, because the guards 
didn't know him. Miller at that time w 
doing a TV commercial for American Ex- 
press based on the idea that he had to 
carry his credit card so people would 
recognize him. 

+ During a Gabinet Room meeting on 
trade with Ru crusty AF. L- CI. O. 
president George Meany exploded: 
“They may be Commie sons of bitches, 
but they are goddamn good capitalists.” 

+ Ford cracked an unintentional pun 
on the Congressional investigation of 


ing the 


lowed through the Wh 


Wilbur Мй те 
Foxe. That, the President deadpanned, 
маз a “housekeeping matter: 


* When Ford flew to San Juan, the 
wife of the Puerto Rican governor had a 
Вас tire on the way to join the greeting 
party at the airport. So she tried 10 climb, 
à fence to be there on time. But the Se- 
cret Service grabbed her and held her 
like a potential terrorist until she could 
be identified. 

If you still don't believe the Ford 
White House echoed with laughter, re- 
member: It was the first Administration 
to lose a Cabinet member because of a 


joke. 
Good ole Earl Butz- 
Earl is an incurable joke teller. Dur- 
ing a breakfast meeting with reporters a 


couple of years ago, Butz commented on 
the Pope's edict 
telling a joke he had recently heard to 


the effect that “If you no playa the 
game, you no make-a the rules." 

Somehow, he rode out the uproar over 
that one and kept his job in the Cabinet. 
But after last year’s Republican Conven- 
tion in as City, rl found himself 
on an airliner with Pat Boone, profes- 
sional nice guy, and John Dean, profes- 
sional snitch, 

Why, asked Boone, didn't the Repub- 
lican Party appeal to more black voters? 

Blacks have come a long way in poli- 
tics, Butz replied, since a Chicago alder- 
man told him 30 years ago that the main 
things some colored people want are 
loose shoes, tight pussy and a warm place 
to shit, 

Dean, who was playing reporter for 
Rolling Stone, quoted the joke in his 
artide on the Republican Convention 
without naming Earl as the source. He 
attributed the joke to an unidentified 
member of Ford's Cabinet. 

But it wasn't long before Butz was 
namcd the source. Within a few days, 
the Agriculture. Secretary was forced to 
quit because of his barnyard sense of 
humor. 


. 
You could always tell when Ford liked 
joke. He has a high, hard, loud laugh 
you can hear a long way off. 

A lot of the laughs came during the 
grueling Presidential election c; 
nd were provided by the bi 
ent Kennerly. He often slipped in his 
jokes at the grimmest moments of c 

Immediately alter Ford escaped the 
assassination attempt by Sara Jane Moore. 
in San Francisco, Kennerly came up 
with another of his good-news, bad-news 
jokes. 

Lets put in a phone call to Vice- 
President Rockefeller, Kennerly suggested. 
to Ford and his staff, all still shaken by 
the ni miss. 

"Mr. Vice-President, the good news is 
that somebody took a shot at the Pre: 
dent," Kennerly proposed to say. 

The bad news is that she mi: 

One of the wackiest ideas came in the 
last days of the election campaign, when 
we had all grown flaky from too little 
sleep and too much jet lag. 

At almost every stop, Ford was led to 
a group of drum majorettes or local 


beauty-comtest princesses waiting to be 
hugged and kissed for the cameras. 


ber 


One ma of our entourage pro- 
posed that each girl be required to send 
to the White House a sample of her pubic 
hair. These hairs, in a rich variety of col- 
ors, would then be woven into a hand- 
some needlepoint of the Presidential seal. 

Ford's own sense of humor was far 
more subtle and sophisticated. After the 
second Presidential debate, he resisted 
making a public acknowledgment that 
he misspoke himself on Russia's domina- 


tion of eastern Europe. Finally, chief of 
staff Cheney persuaded him. He w 
over and over with Ford the wore 
a statement correcting his remark ii 
debate that “eastern Europe is not dom- 
inated by Russia." 

Ir. President,” asked Cheney, 

you all squared away with what you want 
10 say about eastern Europe: 

"Yeah," the President joked. “I'm 
going to say Poland is not dominated by 
the Soviet Union. 

Ford devised a humorous little routine 
he and I used during news intei 
About five minutes before the inter- 
iew was scheduled to end, I would cut 
in and announce, That's all the time 
we have. Let's wrap it up." 

"Oh, no!" Ford would exclaim. "I'm 
really enjoy Let's let it go on for 
another five minut 

The inter 
schedule, with the reporter grateful 10 
the good-guy President for overruling 
the badguy press secretary. 

At the end of 1975, it looked as 
Congress were going to pass the Presi- 
dents popular 28-billion-dollar tax-cut 
proposal but ignore the unpopular 28- 
billion-dollar spending cut coupled to it 
and leave town for Christmas vacation. 
Ford was looking for a way to nudge the 
members into passing both parts of his 
plan. He decided to apply his sly sense 
o he had the 
liament ns of the House contacted 
nd asked about the rules for calling 
members back from Christmas vacation, 
in case they passed the tax cut alone 

“Yell the parliamentarians the Pre 
dent wants them to keep the possibility 
of а special Christ ion to them- 
selvi 
“That will get the message around 
than Western Union.” 

Congress got the message, passed a com- 
promise and stayed home for Christmas. 

Even the staid Secret Service agents 
could be funny in the Ford White House. 

Once, while visiting a dairy farm in 
Ilinois, Ford got suit d м 
сом dung. 

А сом just shit on the President!” 
someone exclaimed. 

“Why not? Everyone else does," a Se- 
стег Servi shot back. 

On another trip. the President's. son 
Ck led a rather active social life. One 
у. the schedule called for him to lay a 
wreath at a monument. A Secret Service 
agent, notified of the event, mumbled, 
"Well, he's laid everything else on this 


ws. 


w would then end right on 


of humor to the problem. < 


wip.” 
During a campaign trip to the South, 
seve staff members 


tical joke on Ford by dipping from a 
magazine a full-page picture of two men 
in Ku Klux Klan outfits. We faked 
scription and signatures on the picture: 
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“АП the best from your President Ford 
Committee Chairmen in southern 
ата, Joe Don Skud and P. D. ‘Billy 
Cockburn.” We sent the “autographed” 
photo to Ford with a memo reading, “We 
have finally outflanked Ronald Re: 
on the right. 

One practical joke played by the 
White House staff members on the re- 
porters almost backfired and had to be 
aborted, 

On the eve of the election, the White 
House press corps set up a betting pool 
to see who could come closest to fore- 
casting the number of electoral votes 


and states Ford would w: 
staff members were 
at a dollar an entry. 


“There it is, Guth 


Cheney turned in а fake entry under 
the me Bob Teeter, Ford's highly re- 
spected and usually accurate pollster. 
“Tceter's” entry predicted Ford would 
win 36 states and 371 electoral votes. 

It didn't take long for news of this 
optimistic forecast to spread through the 
White House press corps. Soon the re- 
porters were writing stories that Ford's 
chief politi Strategists were so confi- 
dent of g the election by a big 
margin they were betting money on it. 

We chickened out and told them it was 
a fake. 

In the last days of the Presidential 
election campaign, the staff members 
sometimes unwound Ч Air Force 
One by concocting fantastic newspaper. 


ie—our nation’s most 


precious natural resource.” 


accounts of n 
one we wrote: 


on orders from President Ford, to- 
day shot down Jimmy Carter's Presi- 
dential campaign рі 

Democrats immed 
attack a “dirty trick. 


On election night, NBC's display 
board showed Carter's states in red and 
Ford's states in blue. One White House 
wit proposed that Ford go West and be- 
come President of “The United Blue 
States of Ame а.” 

Most of this humor, of course, was by 
for insiders. 


ately labeled the 


few public 
italized 

on the supposed foibles of the candi- 
Carter's lust and Ford's clumsiness. 
ted Playboy Interview 
prompted lines such as the one on a 
bumper sticker: IN HIS HEART HE KNOWS 
YOUR WIFE. 
The false 


ape of Ford as а klutz 
es from Lyndon Johnson's 
“Jerry Ford is so 
"t walk and chew gum at the 


oh Ford is really well coordi 
jokes about 
Heged clumsiness circulated almost every 
day. many of them born the night before 
in Johnny Carson's monolog. 

2 Did you hear that Ford bumped his 
head on the side ol his swimming pool? 
Yeah, the Secret Service tackled the pool 
and wrestled it to the ground. 

+ Did you see the cartoon showing 
Ford skiing backward? Yeah, the caption 
says his ski instructor is the same guy 
who's running his campaign 

= Did you hear that Ford's hand is in 
a bandage? Yeah, he went in to vote and 
tore his fingernail off when he pulled 
the curtain closed. 

* Did you see the cover of. New York 

inc? Yeah, they've got Ford's pic- 
ture touched up to look like Bozo the 
Clown. 
om Braden, the polit 
once quoted a Carson joke 
not have any trouble getting 
he leaves the White Hou 
ways go to work for 7 
watch to his forehea 
airplane ramp." 

Braden then declared, "Any President 
who is being ridiculed like that by come- 
ns is through. 

Braden was right. 

Ford lost the election at least partly 
because of jokes about his clumsiness. 

And that ain't funny 


Ford will 


job after 


Ч walk down an 


Dead or Alive? (continued from page 119) 


35. Randolph Churchill, son of Win- 
ston Churchill 

36. Joc Columbo, mafioso 

37. Bishop Fulton J. Sheen, TV per- 
sonality 

38. Darryl F. Zanuck, film producer 
lexander Dubcek, former premier 
echoslovakia 
‘armen Miranda, dancer 

41. Herbert Philbrick, counterspy 

42. Primo Carnera, heavyweight box- 
ing champion 

3. Raymond Massey, actor 
44. Dunninger, mentalist 
n Dior, couturier 
Eden, British statesman 
еце Mac- 


Lansky, Syndicate leader 

49. General Vo Nguyen Giap, North 
Vietnamese Defense Minister 
). Sammy Kaye, bandleader 

51. Richard Conte, actor 

52. Robert Welch, founder of John 
Birch Society 
U Thans, 


former UN 


secretary 


54, General Creighton Abrams, field 
commander in South Vietnam 

55. Busby Berkcley, film director 

56. Harry Golden, humorist 


57. Whitney Young, former Urban 
League director 

58. George Raft, actor 
Harold Macmillan, British states 


. Jean Renoir, film director 
61. Cliff Arqueite, TV personality 
Mitch Miller, TV personality 
3. Randolph Scott, actor 

61. Gorgeous George, wrestler 

5. Walter Jenk B.J. aide 

66. Fay Wray, actress 

67. Cantinflas, Mexican actor 

68. Georges Simenon, author 

69. Erle Stanley Gardner, author 

70. Dr. Irwin Stillman, author of Dr. 
Stillman’s Quick Weight Loss Diet 

71. Alfred Lunt and Lynn Fontanne, 
actor and actress 
Will and Ariel Durant, historians 


73. Pinky Lee, TV personality 

74. Howard Johnson, Sr., restaurateur 
75. Marc Chagall, artist 

76. Buster Crabbe, actor 

77. Inger Stevens, actress 

78. Conrad Hilton, hotel-chain owner 


79. Sammy Davis, Sr., entei 
80. J. R. R. Tolkien, author 
Sl. Arthur and Katherine 
nstructors 

muc] Beckett, playwright 


Murray, 


83. 

84. 
mer 

85. Madame Chiang Kai-shek, dicta- 
tors wife 

86. Ben Hogan, golfer 

87. Dagmar Wilson, TV personality 


ugene Tonesco, playwright 
her Williams, actress and swim- 
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NEW GIRLS OF PORN 


(continued from page 141) 


“Tue been to bed with men who can never get it up and 
sometimes found them fantastic. Гос also been into 5] М?” 


could never get deeply involved with a 
man who's making sex films. Quite a few 
of them are robotized . . . and miscrable 
in bed. John Leslie, who worked h 
me in Mary! Mary!, I really liked a lot, 
though his sexual ideas are extreme. The 
mentality of most male sex professionals 
about their performance is absurd. I've 
been to bed with men who can never get 

up and sometimes found them fanta 
tic. I've also been into S/M at various 
times. . .. I did two years of research on 
the subject when I wWas going to Mills 
College in Oakland.” 

To be an actress is what Constance 
has always wanted, she says, but the expe- 
rience has not alw lived up to her 
expectations. “I was really screwed over, 
I thought, during the months it took to 
make Misty Beethoven, even though the 
picture turned out pretty well for me. 
1 wasn't charmed by Radley—I am 
charmed by v few men—and I felt he 
didn't use my full potential. Making 
Mary! Mary! took just a weck and I had 
a great time, with terrific people. . . . 
I didn't go away feeling so broken down 
and degraded 

The odds favor that Constance will be 
back in films, with or without a new 
moniker, since her name cor 


сту guy making a movie is looking for 
a girl like her, but they expect to get a 
sex-movie centerfold for $200 a y 
her friend John Leslie, a hard-working 
actor (Femmes de Sade, Mary! Mary!, 
Autobiography of a Flea, A Coming of 
Angels). 


. 

Can a hard-core performer really cross 
the tracks separating legitimate showbiz 
from that nether world of raunch still 
sneered at—covertly, if not openly—as 
the wrong side of town? Maybe. Linda 
ed in softcore and was 
ally bombarded for doing a play in 
Las Vegas. Marilyn Chambers, with a 
new record in release, has emerged as a 
corporation, selling shares in her fu- 
ture—and her plans to make a non: 
movie e been realized in Rabid, a 
Canadian sci-fi shocker, Andrea True, a 
veteran New York porn actress. topped 
the charts last year with a disco hit titled 
More, More, More, which was probably 
more a fluke than a et result of her 
experience as a sex star. 

The highly celebrated case of Harry 
convicted by a Memphis jury on 
conspiracy charges, may be a 
better case in point. Partly because he's 


been preoccupied with his legal difficul- 
ties, Reems hasn't made a sex film in 
nearly two years. Now that his legal has 
sles have subsided—the original Memphis 
verdict was overturned and the new 
stant U.S. Attorney for the Western 
District of Tennessee, W. J. Michael 
Cody, decided not to reprosecute Reems— 
his next project will probably be Robert 
Stigwood's screen version of the Broad- 

ay hit Grease, to start shooting this 
summer. “It’s not that I don’t want to 
do porno again,” says Reems. “In many 
ways, I miss it, being the horny devil I am. 

“As an added incentive, porno is prov- 
ing to be a vehicle for moving on to 
better things. "Thats why you find more 
credible and talented people, without in- 
hibitions, going into films. Back in 1970, 
1 was practically the only person in the 
business who had a photo, a résumé and 
some legitimate acting background.” 

. 

In 1977, ıhe once immutable laws of 
porno itself are bending а lot. Emman- 
uelle brought a touch of respectability as 
well as phenomenal profits to the X rat- 
ing, attracting a broader audience and 
making an established international star 
of Dutch-born Sylvia Kristel. Here, such 
budding starlets as Kris DeBell in Alice 
in Wonderland, Harlee McBride in 
Young Lady Chatterley and Raven De 
La Croix—whose monumental deavage 
adorned Russ Meyers UP!—are 
fuil-fleshed proof that appearing in 
X movie need not condemn a girl to lan- 
guish forever in cinema's sexual ghett 

There's further proof in the u 
career of Catharine Burgess, unknown 
until she starred іп producer-director 
Jonas Middleton's Through the Look- 
ing Glass, another of last year’s smash 
hits in hard-core (playing soft, however, 
in U.S. and European locations where 
community standards offer по alterna- 
. A sumptuous blonde who coveted 
the role of a narcissistic heiress who has 
intercourse with a fiend from hell (Jamie 
Gillis), Catharine refused to do c: 
sex scenes but got the part, anywa 
didn't realize until five days before the 
film opened that a stand-in (or la [ 
you prefer) would provide graphic scxual 
i ts. "When they told me about it, T 
hose weren't even my hands in 
the masturbation sequence!" 

Today, Catharine voices по com- 
plaints. Her hands, face and figure— 
nude and dothed—have appeared in 
straight feature films, TV soap opera, 
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commercials, fashion spreads and Vogue. 
“I see no necessity for actual sex on- 
camera," she { youre cast as a 
murderer and given a gun, you dont 
really draw blood, do you? Isn't that 
what acting is all about?" A trained. 
actress who had studied for five yeai 
worked the usual summer-stock, dinner- 
theater circuit belore Looking Glass fixe 
her image, Catharine came to show busi- 
ness from a solid Westchester background 
and was winning professional ski 
while still in her teens. 

"E went through a lot of changes be- 
cause of this movie, with my family and 
one or two lovers I had at the time,” 
Catharine says. "b was married in the 
beginning. too. but got rid of him 
fast . . . he was very uptight about my 
appearing nude. Looking Glass finally 
turned out to be the best experience of 
my lile. Ii been my calling card." Signed 
with a major talent agency as Catharine 
dt, the newest and truest of several 
names (eg, Catherine Earnshaw, Carey 
Lacy) she has tried from time to 
she has done a PG film called Dave: 
R-rated feature titled Cinderella 2000 ( 


races 


have a knack for getting myself involved 
") and is slated to 


in perverse fairy tale 
appear in Death Farm, playing a high- 
fashion model at the mercy of a homi 
cidal maniac. 

Mary Mendum, a delectable honcy 
blonde whose name never changes, a 
ready has an impressive list of stage and 
screen credits that many a porn star 
might envy. She played in Hair with 
companies in New York, L.A. and Chi- 
cago. On Broadway, “wearing pasties and 
a G string for the whole first act,” she 
appeared opposite Cliff Gorman as 
replacement for the Honey Bruce role in 
Lenny. Then came томі including 
Groove Tube and The Super Cops. Mary 
has since become a frequent transatlantic 
commuter, making 25 soft-core sex films 
1 over Europe and the U.S. Generally 
paid well above the scale for performers in 
porno, she has been offered up to $1500 
a day to make hard-core films, but so far, 
her answer hasn't gone beyond maybe. 

Radley Metzgers The Image teamed 
Mary with male model Carl Parker (the 
macho Silva Thins man on TV several 
seasons аро) in a flashy S/M film that 
was occasionally shown with hard-core 
inserts, She also made a European hard 
core flick called Felicia, yet doggedly 
clings to her status as an actress who 
ks only soft and is not responsible 
the raunchy stuff spliced in айе 
ward. Where one stands on the rather 
narrow line between what distinguishes 
hard from soft is often a matter of opin 
ion, howevei nd Mary readily acknow! 
edges doing an oral-sex sequence with 


have them adding inserts. It doesn't both- 
er me morally. It’s just a delicate subject 
professionally. I'd do anything—with a 
Bood script and a director I could trust, 
I'd probably jump out of a moving car 
if he asked me to. I just wish that Claude 
Lelouch, for ample, would direc a 
real sex film and put me in it. If it were 
something like 4 Man and a Woman, Vd 
jump at the chance. There's a fabulous, 
unrealized potential in erotic films, and 
І love the way Lelouch handles women 
on the screen. 

Mary notes an objection raised by 
nearly every actress already active on the 
hard-core scene—the sly, contemptuous 
attitude of film crews and casting people 
toward female performers in sex movies. 
Theres not the same stigma applied to 
men. A guy can go and do an Ult 
Brite commercial after making a hard 
core film and nobody cares. It’s a double 
standard.” 

Sweden's Maria Lynn (also known as 
Marie Forsa) is another daisy-fresh sex 
star who denies doing hard-core, at least 
for home consumption, though she has 
appeared in Flossie, Justine & Juliette 
and Bel Ami (the last two co-starring 
Harry Reems) and subsequently starred 
in Molly, based on Defoe’s Moll Flan- 
ders. Once introduced to the pres as 
rope's Linda Lovelace,” Maria would 
prefer to be known ay Scandi Julie 
Christie: “The most beautiful, erotic love 
scene I ever saw was hers with Donald 
Sutherland in Don't Look Nou." Hard- 
ly stigmatized among freethinking Swedes 
for her sex-film work, Mari: 
from sexploitation to stage roles with her 
country’s distinguished Royal Dramatic 
Theatre and feels the past pinching her 
only when she travels abroad: "The mi 
ute you tell someone you're an actress 
and Swedish, he says: "Hello, my name is 
So-and-so; let's go home and fuck.” 

1n England, where sex films gen- 
erally softer than plum pudding, Heather 
Deeley (whose Diversions played here this 
г) is one of the few active hard-core 
actresses, France's porno boom, blighted 
by restrictive tax laws in the past year 
or so, continues to produce an oti 
sional item for export. such as Pussy 
Talk and Kinky Ladies of Bourbon 
Street (known over there as La Grande 
Baie, or The Big Fuck), both starring 
Penelope Lamour. Kinky Ladies also 
starred Dawn Cummings, a leggy and 
winsome U. S. expatriate who went to 
Europe for a lark and wound up in 
swinging Amsterdam, swinging hard 
Dawn worked for a couple of hotsy m: 
zines, appeared in two Lasse Braun films, 
French Blue and Sensations, then took 
off for Paris. 

“With my boyfriend—who calls him- 
self Bent Weed in movies—I 
real porno scenes in Spermula, because 
the French girls refused. Later, the scenes 


moved on 


a- 


did some 


were taken out. We're both k in the 
States now, living a pretty free life, 
spending the money we carned and just 
ng our time." 

A whole gallery of striking new faces 
shows up regularly on the porn circuit, 
many of them worth more than a second 
look. As always, there аге some who do 
it simply for bread, others in search of a 
steppingstone, few, if any, because they 
love making love. In fact, nine out of ten 
porno actresses look upon filmed se: 
pure performance and si 
dom, if ever, reach orgasm onca 

“IE a guy doesn’t turn. you on at all, 
that's acting," says Susan McBain, star of 
Odyssey, Gerard (Deep Throat) Dami 
no's newest picture. Susan also did 
Rollerbabies and has had smaller roles 
in Heat Wave, A Coming of Angels and 
Meugers as yet unreleased Maraschino 
Cherries. 

Susan's meteoric but inevitable rise on 
the sex scene is attributed by Damiano's 
ace cinematographer Joao Fernandes 
(usually credited as Harry Flecks but out 
of hiding now “because there's nothing 
to hide, no one to hide from") to an elu 
sive kind of sensuality she projects on. 
sereen: Suan has a very mellow, 
attractive, womanly quality, something in 
her face that just reads on film. She comes 
through, for as much more exciting 
and seductive than many conventionally 
gorgeous girls.” 

Jean Jennings, starred in the Mitchell 
brothers’ droll Autobiography of a Flea, 
is fetching Florida-bred blonde who 
created a stir in Defiance several seasons 
ago but seems ambivalent about her 
perennially promising career as a porno 
star. “In this field, man, I am the queen, 
Im number one,” says Jean with cm- 
phasis. “But this field is shit, like most of 
the people behind it and I don 
have to tell you who they arc" Her 
veiled reference to Mob influence in 
pornography is called “a myth” by Joel 
Scott, at least in its effect on independent 
film. ıs, though it's hardly news 0 
involvement. in di: 
operation and 


there is some gang 
tribution, 
order films. 
Bad vibes of another nature disturb 
Jeanine Dalton, a 21-year-old. 


theater mail- 


ative of 
Georgia who went to New York to be a 
country-rock singer and so far has had to 
settle for dancing in burlesque houses 
and performing in two hard-core flicks, 
Peach and Sweet Cakes. Je 
sists she’s through making fuck film: 
don't like doing strange, kinky things . . . 
with cucumbers, for instance. 

Two other performers 
Brooke and Taylor Young, are identical 
twins whose incestuous lesbian love 
scenes briefly became the industry's hot 
test specialty act. The twins spoiled 
everyone's fun by abruptly retreating to 
Florida because one sister (it was impos- 


Sweet Cakes, 


sible to tell which) decided to go back to. 
her job as an airline stewardess. 

Tyna Lynn, a psychology major at 
Morris County College in New Jersey, 
starred. in Jail Bait after answering an 
ad in a trade paper, At 20, Austrian-born 
Tyna was trained for ballet and took 
the hard-core gig simply to gain experi- 
ence. Did it bother her? “Why should 
it?” asks Tyna. "My boyfriend had mixed 
ngs and, frankly, Га rather have 
A Chorus Line, But performing 
of one little camera was no 
l, I've toured all over the 
Giselle and The Nutcracker.” 
ppears to be the ideal 
act together 
y. Especially for a girl like Laurien 
Dominique (billed as Dorothy Newkirk 
when she appeared in 3-D Starlets), who 
plays the principal role in Hard Soap, 
Hard Soap. a hard-core comedy that 
bears some resemblance to television's 
phenomenal Mary Hartman. Laurien in- 
sists she has serious acting aspirations but 
is cu rently at ease in Puerto Vallarta 
Mexico. “I lie around under waterlalls 
all day or paint surr ic acrylics on 
asonite, And I just came back from the 


country ii 
California still 


Virgin Islands, swept away by a Texa 
millionaire whos 28, devilishly hand- 


some, very intelligent . and very gay 
1 always fall in love with gay men and 
sually end up raping and converting 
them 

Living a completely different lifestyle 
is Serena BlaqueLord, a Oui pictorial 
subject and calendar girl, who sh 
her man and their baby d m 
shackle cabin without heat, hot water or 
electricity in Northern California, 30 
miles from the nearest town. Serena can 
be seen in Sweet Cakes, Honeypie and 
roughly three dozen other movies. 

"Loops. soft-core, hard-core. 1 
think of anything I haven't done, or 
simulated, though I don't like ‘sim’ stuff. 
Е l, 
ly tripping out during а visit to L.A. 
I'm a total exhibitionist. I had dreams 
about being a strippe 
four years old. Right now, I'm 
bloodlines. heredity and babic: 
10 get pregnant with my old man's best 
friend. As an ist—and Шу that: 
how T think of mysell—I paint abs 
erotic stull. Fm a very sexually orienta 
peson, which I blame on my Scorp 
rising. Thats why 1 love doing porno. 
Irs the people's art. Not everyone is 
into grass or rock music, but one way or 
another, practically anyone can get high 


when 1 was only 
into 


ght on, That sums up the message 
from Serena and her lusty sore 
porno’s beautiful, outspoken, spi 
new women who will, at least by their 
own accounts, either love it or leave 
ge it, and make it grow into 
better than ever. 


or ch 
somethin 


Aftate for 
Jock lich 


better than 
Cruex. 
Much better. 


Because the medication in Aftate 
is more effective in killing Jock lich 
fungus (Tinea Cruris) than the 
medication in Cruex. 


The medication in Aftate kills all 
maior types of Jock Itch fungus, Aftate 
for Jock Itch relieves and soothes the 
itching, chafing and burning; helps to 
heal irritation and prevent reinfection 

You can't buy a more effective 
Jock Itch medication without a 
prescription. Aftate for Jock Itch. 
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ACTING BEASTLY ы» 


One woman asked: 


People refuse to take a model turned actress seriously. 


“Why don’t you make a blue movie?” 


درو 


agent called to say that Tom Laughlin, 
of Billy Jack fame, had seen photographs 


and wanted to test her for an important 
role in The Master Gunfighter. "Every- 
one laughed, and one woman asked 


"Why don't you make a blue movie? 
People refuse to take a model turned 
* Which was all it took 
rbara onto a plane bound 
ctively itching to have the 
last laugh and а good try. 

Today, the model-to-movie-queen met- 
amorphosis is complete, or at least rush- 
ing right along. After Laughlin's film, 
Barbara co-starred with Rock Hudson 
in Embryo, a passable thriller for which 
she won kudos as a rather bloodihirsty 
ss produced in a test tube by a 
acle of modern science. Frankenstein, 
your heart out! Her latest and most 
promising vehicle is The Island of Dy. 
Moreau, a multimillion-dollar film v 
sion of the Н. С. Wells science-fiction 
dassic, slated for summer release. Burt 


pwrecked sailor whom 
nts—but ultimately disap- 
у effecting a meta 
morphosis from beauty into . . . well, it 
wouldn't be fair to give away the whole 
plot. “The girl I play is a total mystery," 
says Barbara. "Since it’s a period piece, 
she's beautifully dressed in the Victorian 
manner, almost out of place ou the is- 
land. You don't know whether she's 
Morcau's mistress, his daughter or what, 
And she's holding this marvelous wikl, 
spotted serval, a kind of cat." 

Movie stardom has wrought some dra- 
matic chan i 
Formerly mar many's 
handsomest male models, from whom she 
split after а year or so, she h; 
to keep the gossip industry abuzz wi 
series of newsworthy romances. Actor 
Alex Cord rated high for a while, and 
they remain good friends (“Alex quit 


nother sí 


“But there's nothing to be jealous of! You're 
amature, intelligent woman! 


Th 


is is just a stupid kid who didn’t even 


finish high school!” 


acting several years ago, moved up into 
the hills d has written two novels"). 
A liaison with Hollywood superproducer 
Robert Evans ended on equally good 
terms, and they still share the services 
a celebrated, Rolls-Royce-driving house- 
boy named Ruble Ray, who does Evans’ 
shirts, takes Barbara gifts of vintage 
pagne and pays 
Brigitte Bardot. (He was formerly em- 
ployed by the Wrigley family and by 
Howard Hughes, and only in Beverly 
Hills do you find a houseboy like that.) 
Although outsiders may tip you that 
Barbara's most durable love interest 
European nobleman M 1 von Bis- 
marck, heir to a German sty with. 
power and money as rock solid as castles 
оп the Rhine, Barbara stays mum on the 
subject of ? don't talk about this,” 
she demurs graciously, "except to my 
closest fri 

Her close friends are few, she notes. 
“People think I'm very aloof, because T 
choose carefully. Also, I cherish a sense 
of mystery, and to open up, I have to 
trust someone very much. When Im in 
love, its something else. Always like a 
tremendous magnet, uncontrollable. I'm 
not attracted to men often or easily, but 
once I fall, I fall flat, with nothing held 
back.” 

Riddles within riddles are the clues to 
the Carrera mystique. Born in Nicaragı 
shuttled to convent schools and “ 
ent people" in different countri 
her parents divorced, she went from riches 
to rags (“what they call genteel poverty, 
I suppose") and back again. Along the 
way, she learned to speak five languages 
fluently and shrugs with exquisite bore- 
dom about published hints that she is 
ly Puerto Rican. At least one jour- 
ng to drum up a feud between 


ids." 


jibes about the Carrera family he 
“Being asked about this is begin 
bug me a little,” admits Barb 
mused but ready 
U. S. passport marked “Birthplace: 
the fist film star 
aragua, though I left when I was just 
a child, and I don't even know Bianca 
Jagger. In amy case, it is not where I 
come from that’s important. It’s who I 
am that matters. God, you can see the 
Indian in me. ‘There 
kinds of Indians in N 
1 call myself a bou 
1 have lived in s 


om 


е of bloodlines. 
пу countries and 
ything I know by 


a painter, 
lover and a parttime «кер 


a poctess, a music 
and 


0 
nket to Manhattan, she swi uy fields 
a telephone request that there might 
be a better way to begin than the usual 
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est a hotel 
suite. she replies through ап 
intermediary, “maybe we can just go 
shopping at Revillon Frères ог Van 
Cleef & Arpels. 

Instead, however, she arranges a leisure- 
ly lunch in her Regency Hotel suite, with 
background music from a tape recorder 
she takes wherever she goes. Mozart and 
Beethoven are her favorites and, for this 
she has programed a Mozart 
piano concerto, talking through it in a 
warm, subtly accented voice of velvety 
richness. She flips through queries about 
her standard bio and her latest movie 
but would much rather discuss her 
dreams. “АП my life, I've had a recurrent 
dream about flying. When I was a child, 
Thad to push myself hard to get going. 
As E grew older, I was able to rise on my 
own, unassisted, In the last dream 1 had, 
I was way off in the universe with two 
bright stars very, very close. My friends 
tell me that most people go to sleep il 
о rest. . . . 1 go for amusement.” 
xd c re almost an obses- 
sion with her. Butterflies, appropriately 
enough, intrigue her most. And with 
p. she may be persuaded to recite 
с of a poem she wrote: 


cele! ame of 20 q 
ine, 


5 


Dark, dark my light and darker my 
desi 

Aly soul is like some heat-maddened 
summerfly that k ing at 
the sill. 


"It's not entirely mine 
on with a smile. “I pl 
from Roethke. 


Barbara tags 
ed a little 


. 

Weeks later, in Beverly Hills, Barl 
plays hostess at home, looking cas 
elegant in a loose kı 
leather boots, surrounded by books, cor 


ally 
ted blue suit and 


fortably cushioned 
greenery—a — lemo 
fuchsia. Just the place for an 


of passage to alight from time to time. A 
sort of solarium with glass walls, open to 
the sun, separates the living room from 
her where Eastern 
demigods and goddesses assume erotic 
poses in a huge, colorful tantri 
hung as a headboard directly over the 
bed. The decor throughout is dominated. 
by her own sur 


most of them featuring a 


тоге bedroom, 


па 


my features best.” When she showed two 
of her canvases during a guest shot on the 
Merv Griffin show, an art dealer got in 
touch with her and wanted to talk busi- 
ness. “I might give a picture to a friend, 
but 1 couldn't sell them,” says Barbara. 
“They're too personal, too much а part 
of me. And E suppose Fm totally egotis- 
tical. What I want” 

Barbara pauses, lips apart, a radiant 


Circe who might turn men into swine 
with one sultry gl: though at the 
moment, her atten locused inward. 
Shrewdly self-aware, clearly ripe to open, 
at least a crack. wider, her book of reve- 
lations. What is it that she really wants? 

Superstardom? “On my own terms, 
maybe. The trouble with the star system 
is that everyone tries to be like everyone 
else who's m Even dresing the 
same way, acting the same wearing 
Army clothes. Trying to prove that they're 
ordinary, laid back. There's no one I'd 
wish to emulate. Bette Davis, Hepburn, 
Stanwyck all had their individual 
styles . . . yet I'm not influenced by any- 
one else's achievements or failures. That's 
a hopeless battle. So far, Гуе earned less 
in films than I earned as a model. I've 
been lucky enough to achieve star bil 
but not the salary that goes with it. 
That's going to come. I hope to work 
with people who value creativity above 
money. But my Ше and career are my 
own. 

Love and marriage, maybe? "At this 
point, I don't believe in any sort ol per- 
manency. I'm a loner. M good 
for those who choose to experience every- 


nd that, Son, is how babies ате mad 


with just one person. But I like n 
ngs, new people, long-distance fr 
ships. I need changes in the company I 
well as changes of scenery. My 
city would be one made from little 
bits and pieces of a dozen different places. 
That should tell you something.” 

Total freedom, in other words? “I want 
to be a free spirit, though I don’ 
Im there yet. We're all so condi А 
inhibited, robbed of the talent for dis- 
covering life. I feel a tremendously deep. 
deep desire to find out all there is to 
know, every philosophical truth, every 
truth about myself. I see people strug 
gling to express themselves—women, 
men, homosexua phers. They 
must have ver helps them 
get where they're going doesn’t harm any- 
one else, that’s fine with me. 

“I'm confident about my future, be- 
cause I don't live in it. I live with the 


here and now. Forever to me means my 
waking hours.” 

Any questions? Wait awhile. You'll un- 
doubtedly be he: more, much more, 
from Barbara lly painted 


butterfly with a st 


That will be all, Monique. . . . Edgar. ..“ 
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people, places, objects and events of interest or amusement 


OLD PRO KIT 
As all you World War One vets clearly remem- 
ber, General Order 45 specified punishment 
for and precautions against catching the dap 
while in Gay Paree. You had to use a Pro 
Kit, and here it is—a modern, working replica 
called С.О. 45 that's available from Consoli- 
dated Royal Chemical Corp., 657 W. Chicago 
Avenue, Chicago 60610, for $6, postpaid, for 
14. It's sure to be effective, because after reading 
the directions, you won't be able to get it up. 


FLURRY OF ACTIVITY 
What's made out of honeycombed pieces of kraft paper, expands 
from 4" to 28’ and can do more tricks than Doug Henning? It's a 
Flurry, a crazy springlike creation that a company called Plumb 
Creek, at Box 2555, Station B, Lincoln, Nebraska 68502, is selling 
for $7, postpaid. Flurries can be flung to the sky, made to walk 
downstairs or tied in knots and they keep bouncing back for more. 
Don't you wish you could grow up to be a Flurry? 


COMIC-CON TRAIL 
IE you've got five days to spare this July and 
would like to meet some 50 biggies in the pop- 
ular arts—comics, comic strips, science fiction, 
animation, films and television—visit the San 
Diego Comic-Con, which will be running 
July 20-24 at the El Cortez Hotel. Noted sci-fi 
writer Robert Heinlein will be there, along with 
Marvel Comics Stan Lee, Jerry Siegel and Joe 
Shuster, who created Superman, and—are you 
ready?—Annie Fanny's daddy, Harvey Kurtzman, 


FOR WALL WATCHERS 
Like something to jazz up your pad's dreary walls? North 
American Graphics (P. O. Box 582, Glendale, California 91209) 
manufactures mammoth four-color peelable and scrubbable wall 
murals in a huge variety of styles, sizes and prices. Earthrise, 
above, measures about 8’ x 13' and goes for $85, postpaid. For more 
info, send one dollar to Graphics and you'll get back a folder show- 
ing what's available, from country skies to a fantastic castle. 


FEELING BIG 
With a net profit last year of 3.83 billion 
dollars, you'd think Ma Bell would have 
come up with this, but, no, it took a tiny 
company called Touchables, at 222 West 
Ontario Street, Chicago, Illinois 60610, to 
produce, for $7.95, postpaid, an oversized 
set of telephone push buttons that attaches 
to your regular set in about ten seconds. 
Not only does it help eliminate wrong 
numbers, it looks neat, too. 


RUFF AND READY 
Oh, the times they are achanging . . . for 
the worse, some people such as Howard 
Ruff think. Ruff publishes a bimonthly 
doomsday newsletter called The Ruff 
Times out of Р. О. Box 172, Alamo, Cali- 
fornia 94507, and after reading his 
cheerful essays on “Famine and Survival 
in America” and “The Elements Gone 
Mad,” you'll be ready to head for the 
hills—or cut your throat. And, to make 
matters worse, Ruff charges $85 for a 15- 
month subscription. That’s bad news! 


TURNOFF TURN-ONS 
When writers Michael and Jane 
Stern looked down that lonesome 
road a few years ago for a de- 
cent place to eat while research- 
ing Trucker: A Portrait of the 
Last American Gowboy, what they 
saw was enough to make them 
sick. Fast-food franchises 
stretched from sea to shining 
sea—or at least that's what 
they thought until they wandered 
onto the byways adjacent to our 
highways. There they discovered 
grcat cafés, tearooms and din- 
ers—all within ten miles of a 
major highway. Now they're 
sharing their discoveries in a 
$3.50 softcover book called 
Roadfood, just published 
by Penguin. Happy hunting. 


TALENT SCOUTED 
You say you've got a little 
talent under your skin that's 
just itching to come out? For 
$50, MPCS Video Industries, 
514 West 57th Street, New York, 
New York 10019, will rent you 
30 minutes of color-studio time 
that you can use to produce a 
ten-minute 34” video cassette 
or a 14!" Betamax color video 
recording that will showcase 
whatever you do best. (MPCS 
will even supply limited props, 
scripts, etc, but for $50, don't. 
expect extensive editing.) Then, 
with your tape in hand (i 
part of the price), you can 
head for Hollywood to let the 
world know just what you've got. 
All aboard for The Gong Show. 
Bonnnnnggggl 


PICTURE ME, 

UPON YOUR KNEE 
For those of you who see your- 
self as some kind of father 
figure but don't wish to put. 
up with all the aggravations 
of parenthood, there's an actor 
in Fords, New Jersey, named 
Alan Semok (write to him in care 
of General Delivery) who supple- 
ments his showbiz career by 
hand-carving a variety of nifty 
ventriloquist dummies. Prices 
average $300-$400 and 
up, depending on what you want 
your alter ego to do—roll his 
eyes, wink, raise his eyebrows, cry, 
smoke a rette, stick out his 
tongue, spit, kick. .. It sounds 
like you can't tell the dummy 
from the kid you never had. 
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8 STRAIGHTS FOLLOW (continua from page 99) 


PLAYE 


“Sometimes I feel like a kid lost in a candy parlor, he 
gloats. ‘I love my sex, love my women! " 


room, a six-foot zeppelin of a woman in 
a decidedly oversized sun suit minced 
purposefully toward coupling with 
bald-headed black man. On the mais 
the darkened gymnasium, where the disco 
music whumped, bodies lay sprawled 
atop bodies, mounting and st 

reaching, touching, sro 


Standing by the portable bar, nude as 
the rest, a stewardess lor а ast Euro: 
p ine was explaini 

“I love it here. There's a basic honesty 
about knowing that everyone came to 
Tuck and that you can luck who you 
want, when you want, how you want and 
as often às you want.” 

By day, it is an ordinary health. club, 
catering to. Manhattanites trying to stay 
in shape. On Wednesday. Friday and 
Saturday evenings, it is Plato's Retreat— 
New York's first heterosexual answer to 
the gay buthhouses. 

Moreover, it is part of a trend. On 
premise swing clubs, as they are called. 
are quictly growing in number. Already, 
there are four such pay-atthe-door orgy 
lors in town and they are spreading 
to the other East Coast cities. 

Brothels for the coed kinky set? Hard- 
ly. These places are strictly for amateurs. 
Prostitutes armed, even 
a man 
seuses” 


con- 
only couples—married 
or otherwise—and single girls are ad- 
mitted. Ve come here то fuck each 
her," says a regular, “not for a session 
with a whore 

How do they get away with its Most 
of them are operated as nonprofit social 
clubs, renting their facilities by the e 


g Пот otherwise “straight” proprie 
tors. Since their gatherings are nothing 


more than private parties, they arc pretty 
much in the clear as far as legal problems 
are concerned. 

Yet it’s easy to arrange а visit. Those 
who are interested in Plato's Retreat, for 
example, need only call for directions to 
the club's location in the basement of an 

ing hotel in the Gramercy Park district. 
ction usually begins at ten м. and 
til five in the morning. Screen 
1, to 


is 520 а couple, 
e of alll fa 
and drinks for as long as the booze holds 
ош. 

‘The club is divided 


and a bar. Lockers are available free of 
charge. 

Most people snip off their dothes and 
mediately head toward the pool for 
some skinny-dipping with foreplay. The 
bar is the place for small talk and once- 
overs before loving. 
where is the connection between 
disco music and sex more obvious than 

n Plato's party room. Half of the room 
dance floor, with one of those rotat- 
g light balls on the ceiling. The walls 
re fully mirrored. The sound system 
runs [ull volume. The rest of the room is 
spread with exercise mats The choice 
between dancing and fucking is literally 
a matter ol footsteps. 

It is sex in the open. to be sure, but 
hardly as reewheeling as one might sup- 
pose. "We don't even like to use the word 
orgy.” says Larry, one of Plato's organ- 
izers. (Rule number one among groupsex 
devotees is 1h 
ever, used.) “Orgy implies а smorgasbord. 
You don't just grab the first woman you 
see and head for the mars: you've got to 
get to know her first. И she isn't inter- 
ested in you, she's got every right to 
say no, 

Wh: 


t surnames are seldom, il 


happens on the mats is v 

of copulatory creativity 
Some patrons are into one-to-one en- 
counters, others play couple to couple. 
still others like the idea of a daisy chain. 
Sex between women is generally applaud- 


ed: in this particular spot, sex between 
men is virtually тароо. On busier Satur- 
di ings, as many as 100 couples will 


be on hand. 

Apart [rom their offbeat sexual prefer- 
ences, m people at Plato's are 
surprisin у. Overwhelmingly, 
they are white middle class, own small 
businesses or hold mid-level-management 
jobs. They are nd have childr 
and they live in the suburbs. The men 

e overs i wear 
bright colored leisure suit women 
tend to worry about their baby sitters. 

While Plato's Retreat attracts а f 
mber of young ш ieds, the organ- 
izers do little to encou them. “The 
couples movement, teve, Larry's 
parmer, likes to characterize it, "is a 
married couples movement 

Married couples swing because they are 
bored with their monogamous sex lives, 
argues Steve, Swinging is a way to be 
promiscuous without threatening the tra- 
ditional contact. “We don't 


as 


think ight to во out alone and 
cheat,” he explains. “Group sex is beiter 


because it's . . . togetherness! 


es much 


in the way of profits out of the 


dub. “The landlord charges amount 
of rent, plus a big percentage of the ad- 
mission fees,” reports someone who is 


dose to the situation. “Besides. it takes а 
lot more than you'd think in expenses to 
run a place like Plato's. The whole on- 
premise homenon just 
couldn't exist "i for a handfu 
of dedicated sex maniacs like Steve 
Larry—guys who are able to find 
people willing to pay to suppor 
habits. 

Steve is qui 


swingelub ph 
t were 


k to agrec: "Somctimes I 
feel like a kid lost in a candy parlor,” he 
gloats. “I love my sex, love my women!” 
So does Leo Peeters. Peeters, one of 
the few swingers with no compunctions 
about the public use of his surname. is 
the operator of what can best be de 
scribed as the longestrunning permanent, 
floating, on-premise swing parlor in New 
York. “Everyone in swinging knows who 
1 am," he claims. “People in Los Angeles 
e my phone number. People in M. 
know my name. Even people from Isracl 
have heard of me. 
A Belgian expatriate in the busi- 
ness of exporting phonograph records 10 
western Europe. Leo has been on the 
American orgy scene since 1970. “1 went 
10 a nudist camp in New Jersey with a 
girlfriend,” he recalls, "and a couple of 
swingers seduced us. The idea was won- 
derful, but the sw n to 
be invited to were They were 
poorly ed and the people weren't 
particularly attractive, so 1 decided to 
throw parties of my own.’ 
Unfortunately for 
neighbors, Leo throws 
luxury apartment buildings. For а while, 
he was headquartered in a S1000-a. month 
one-bedroom suite in Manhattan's super- 
posh Sovereig: iment tower ou East 
58th Street near Sutton Place. The boon 
of his 700-watt disco sterco system was 
he wafhe 10 his door was 
. Leo didn't last very long. 
iclion Leo will 


heminded 
pares in 


sua 
his 


be hold 
digs in 


highrise on the corne 
ad 51st Sweet. The parties arc 
usually on. Wednesday, Friday and Satur- 
nights, Admission is 515 а couple, 
y "couples only." 

Ihe crowd that shows up 
tends to be rather flush, Cadillacs 
Continentals clog the street on 


Leo's 
nd 
y 


Th 
decorated with the autographed pi 
tures of celebrities and he delights in 
aypucally about alla 
by the likes of “an English 
star named John,” 
med Richard” or famous 
(concluded on page 208) 


xk super- 
а very important 


For photographs and a firsthand re- 
port from our California expert on. pub- 
lic sex, turn to pages 206 and 207. 


“Listen, Harry, Гое foreplayed myself into a real mess. . .. 
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SEX-CALIFORNIA STYLE 


тику CALL IT the UltraRoom, a big room lined with mirrors 
nd black vinyl in which three naked young girls play w 
themselves and with one another, licking and fingering, moan- 
ing about cocks and ass-fucking and come in the 

acting out forbidden sexual fanta 


tators watching from behind trick mirrors, each secure in the 
privacy of a small dark cubicle from which it is possible to see 
without being sc 
Whe 
it’s San Francisco today, seven shows daily, 
lars, a presentation of the Mitchell brothers’ O! 
the Pentagon of porn, home of Behind the G: 
host of other crotic documents. The live-sex show has . 
appropriately packaged 1 X-rated films 
suddenly look obsolete, ual supermarket 
merchandises its latest new product. 
As in all supermarkets, the emph; 
is on youth, slenderness and good groom- 
displayed to a cruisomatic burble of 
everything'sallright music leaking out of 
the ceilings. The decor ranges from 
sul п comfort to motel plastic to 
storefront shower curtain, but there's 
surprisingly little downright sleaze. The 
bodies are mostly young and healthy, the 
s more than pleasant. The girl who 
uswers the phone at Sex Unlimited in 
Los Angeles speaks better general Amer 
can than fane Fonda. The UltraRoom 
could have been designed by Andy War- 
hol. The L.A. Free Press, featuring “The 
World's Most Interesting Ads,” is so 
visually dean-cut it makes The New York 
Times look slovenly. 
Dozens of swinger and singles sex 
bloids advertising sex as а major enter- 
tainment attraction are sold freely from 
sidewalk boxes on every busy corner 
n Southern California. For a "Lesbian 
Love Act" you can join in, call Nicole & 
is, two “tall, slender, blonde bisexual 
in lovers" who offer a “Special Holiday Ra 
current Free Press announcement. Or you might prefer the 
Live Nude Dirty Show" advertised by Paris House in the 
Hollywood Press—*$2 Discount with This Ad!" Specialists 
an seek out the House of Dominance: “Bondage, discipline, 
chains, whips. Five different kinds of enemas. Untrained or 
trained submissives. Three all-new fully equipped dungeons. All 
fantasies & fetishes catered to. Master Charge & checks accepted.” 
Although many—maybe most—of the ads seem too good to 
be true, they often actually deliver more than they promise. 
Sure, there are clinkers; witness this classified: “Called an ad 
before? Got a fatso? Old lady ashamed to tell you her age? 
Junkic? Well, call us, for two slim young things.” People in Cali 
fornia tend to be much more handsome than the national 
average, perhaps because the film industry has drawn so many 
pretty faces out here over the years. М you go to one of Gene 
and Charlene's Touch of Class swing parties advertised in 
many of the tabloids, you are going to meet exactly the "young, 
attractive, friendly and interesting people" they promise, and 
some of the girls will be absolute knockouts. 


ana, 1946? No, 
«mission ten dol- 
1rell Th 


h nor presented as entertainment, swing parties are 
ly the most widespread form of public sex in 
omia and, probably, the nation, The usual “donation” 
$10 to $20 a couple, single girls free, single guys 
welcome only on certain nights, if at all. The show can be 
more exciting than anything you're likely to see in the hottest 
rated movie, It's like a high school dance, except that in 
stead of the dance floor and dancing, it’s five bedrooms and 
fucking and sucking. The jukebox plays the latest disco hits 
at full volume and ther buffet that usually consists of 
white bread, bologna, Kraft cheese and something like canned 
ravioli; but who goes for the food? The main event is a 
horde of young men and women seething with the urge to 
merge. You can dive in or simply walk around and watch 
other people swimming naked in a heated pool, making love 
throughout the house in unashamed bliss—twosomes, three- 
somes, moresomes, one room reserved for anythiug:goes orgies 

Gene and Charlene are the kind of 
folks you find working at Disneyl 
welligent and good-looking, with much 
of that wellserubbed, cagerto-please 
smile. They believe in what they're doing 
nd not merely because it pays them to 
do so. It's a lot of work being host to 20 
to 30 energetic young couples every 
week, cleaning ashtrays and lu 
laundry, Gene, who has been running 
swing parties for the past five years, 


almost cert 
Ca 


nd— 


ne 
swinging is better than cheatin 
both too busy catering to their guests and 
watching out for trouble spots that can 
flare up and ruin the mood of a party 
to swing at their own affairs, but they do 
so with other couples at more intimate 
tie 


ik you're a single guy, and the best р 
re reserved for couples only, but 
you're confident and personable, you can 
frequently talk your way i 
are usually a few single girls on hand. Or you 
pany date, usually at a “donation” of upwards of $50, throu 
the Free Press classifieds. An introduction service, such as Mike 
Steele's Agency in West Hollywood, will try to locate a kin 
spirit for a “membership fee" of about $100. One of the m 
ошса massage numbers cin provide a girl at $35 an hour. 

Generally speaking, the more commercial the ad sounds, the 
more likely it is to produce someone who won't be grossly un- 
suitable for you, Personals lie more and usually turn out to be 
some kind of play-for-pay hype, anyway. When all else fails— 
and it probably won't—try the Yellow Pages under “Massage” 
or “Escort Service.” Be frank about what you're looking for 
and you n atly surprised with the results, 

The sexual frontier has been explored—now the terrain 
is open for tourist trade. Couplings that were once considered 
sacred and/or profane аге now fit forms of commercial enter- 
tainment and recreation, And you may discover that you have a 
willing accomplice in your girlfriend or wife, Everyone likes the 
jc of live acts—and what you see on the town these nights 
anteed to beat prime-time television. —JULES SIEGEL 


is g 


Jomes and Artie Mitchell— 
the wonderful boys who 
brought us Behind the Green 
Door—have a new gig. Live 
sex shows at the O'Farrell 
Theater in Son Francisco 
(where else?). Enter the Ul- 
traRoom—a 20’ x 30 chom- 
ber of delights stocked with 
chains, dildos and velveteen 
whips. Perfect for bar mitz- 
vahs and coming-out parties. 
Patrons pay ten dollars and 
оге escorted ta private cubi- 
cles from which they watch 
the gaings on through two- 
way mirrors. The press release 
announcing the opening 
claimed, “UltraRaom is look- 
ing into the shaving mirror 
‘ond being confronted by a 
naked woman. UltraRoom is 
being present in the girls’ 
locker room at shower time.” 
Ah, decadence. Believe us. 
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Complete 
Set 


$24 


чыйп set 


SATIN SHEETS 


Nationally Advertised — Now at 
Manufacturer's Low Mill Price 
Machine Washable. 225 Thread count with 
150 denier acetate thread. 16 colors: Avo- 
cado Green, Black, Royal Blue, Bronze, Gold, 

Hot Pink, Lt. Blue, Mint, Orange, Purpl 
Red, Silver, Sunflower, White, Yellow, Pink. 
Entire set includes: 1 straight top sheet, 1 
fitted sheet, 2 matching pillowcases. 

Twin Set $24.00 Queen Set $33.50 
FullSet 528.50 King Set $39.50 
3 letter monogram on 2 cases — $3.00 
WE PAY POSTAGE 
Charge yeur order te yeur credit card. IMME- 

DIATE SHIPPING on Ci 
ыы: жы "үе 
'd accepted. 
—.— & Espiration ‘tate 


FOR He RU: н OROERS 


24 Hours a Day, 7 Days a Week. 
N. J. & N. Y residents add sales tax 
Direct Retall Sales 10-4, Mon.-Fri. 


Royal Creations, Lid. 


Dept. Р7 330 Fifth ave., New Yerk, N. Y. 10001 


MEDICAL 
BREAKTHROUGH 
IN HAIR REPLACEMENT 


Now, with our special cosmetic 
medical implant technique, you 
can have a full head of hair in just 
a few hours. It's performed by 
qualified medical doctors. It is 
not a hair transplant, hair-weave 
or toupee. It is a method by which 
hair is surgically attached to your 
scalp. You'll look younger and 
even feel younger! You can swim, 
participate in sports, and even 
make love without fear of embar- 
rassment. 


BEFORE AFTER 


For frierinbrmation concerning this proces. contact 
HAIR DIMENSIONS™ by 
YOUR HAIR. INC. 


245 East 63rd St., N.Y. 10021 
(212) 751-1740 


The closest thing to your own һай. 


recording artist with a woman's first 
name.” 

The big attraction in his living room 
is а $5000 Advent Video Beam 1000. 


which throws a seven-foot television image 
onto a specially designed screen. Leo has 
it hooked up to a home video tape and 
alternates between replays of the action 
in his bedroom and conventional porno 
films. The view from his floor-to-ceiling 
windows is spectacular. The carpets are 
ankle-decp. There is little in the way of 
furniture to interfere with the wall-to- 
wall fucking that goes on. 

Swingers’ clubs, like other places, ob- 
viously reflect the personalities of the 
people who run them, Percival’, a swing- 
ers’ discothèque that operated sporadi- 
cally at 19 West 27th Street, was run by a 

ned Stan, who lives in a 
bachelors triplex filled 
ants. “I like to be 
said Stan, the 


-month 
with expensive house р 
in control of situation 
swinger, “I like to have people dependent 


on me. There are things I want and 
things I don’t want, and if I have to play 
Godfather, I'll play Godfather to get 
them.” 

Among the many things Stan wants are 
Jewish American Princesses. "I love fuck- 
ing ЈАРру girls” he said. "The best 
part is when they finally say, "OK, ГШ 
suck you—but don't come in my mouth." 
So I let them go down on me and 30 
seconds later, I say, ‘Oh, shit! Did I 
come? I'm so ge. b 

Percival’s ambience was early Clock- 
work Orange, with guys in Frye boots 
and pully shirts open to the navel, and 
dolls in clones and headbands, and 
everyone doing the hustle exactly the way 
it's supposed to be done. 

It was part of a scedy office building, 
then a Polish-American group converted 
it into a social club. It was a gay after- 
hours joint when Stan took it over and 
soon he made it into his own. “My ego 
was involved in that place, 5 
“Ninety percent of the swingers in New 
York, New Jersey and Connecticut have 
heard of mei” 

As you entered, there was a lounge with 
pillows on the floor for romance and next 
to it was an electronic game room for 
meeting people, The dance arca featured 
a quad sound system and alternating disc 
jockeys. Behind it nylon-mesh 
cave" strewn with pillows, bathed in 
lights that pulsated in time to the music. 

Most people hung out at the bar area. 
There weren't any cash registers and no 
money changed hands: The Sl5per- 
couple admission fee included dri iks, 
There was a balcony above the bar arca, 
where people watched the action or 
played. 

By midnight, things were happening. 
The smell of dope was all over the place. 
People were fucking in the cave. People 
were fucking on the balcony. People were 


was a 


fucking in the pillow lounge. It was bi- 
sexual, pansexual, everysexual. "I went 
there to meet other women," said a lady 
attorney with a prestigious Park. Avenue 
law firm. 

"Swans fly with swans and ducks Пу 
with ducks,” said Stan. "I ran Percival’s 
for the swans.” 

Yet, to Stan, Percival's was very much 
a hobby. “Listen,” he said, "my garment 
company grossed $3,000,000 last year. I 
didn't start the club 
didn't try to run it as a business.” 
Since that visit, Stan has sold Perciva 
He plans to open another dub soon. 

If on-premise swing clubs go commer- 
dal it probably will be through the 
ellorts of people like Donald and Jo Jo 
Hughes. 

A graduate of the City College of San 
Francisco Hotel and Restaurant 5 
a New 


York State licensed opt 
an ordained minister in th 
Church of the Gospel Mi 
is to group sex what Norman Lear is to 
television comedy. “Everyone has to have 
a goal in says Donald, “and mine 
is to legitimize swinging.” 

At the heart of the burgeoning Hughes 
empire is the Underground Social Club, 
the largest organized swingers’ group in 
the United States, with 5000 couples on 
its mailing lists. There are also the Un- 
dergrounder Magazine for swingers’ 
the Underground, an Erotic Emporium 
in Greenwich Village for retail sex items, 
the Underground, a catalog for national 
mail-order items, the Roman Bacchanals, 
weekend swinging retreats in the : 
kills, the Underground Social Club in 
a restaurant off Wall Strect, the Under- 
ground clearing house [or swingers" 
information, a monthly column in Screw 
and a continuing round of talk-show 
appearances. 

And now—inevitably, perhaps—comes 
the Underground On-Premise Swing 
Club, When construction is finished, the 
dub will fill 5000 feet of Moor space in 
Manhattan. According to the 
will i area, a 
disco area with tables, six private swing- 
ing rooms and a 50-couple orgy room, 

Meanwhile, nder Szuklis waits 
and watches. a lean, hardened 
health-club professional, is the landlord 
for Plato's Retreat. "I'm not 
he av 
business, it has great possibilities. A few 
years ago, you could never have gotten 
ay you сап... and each 
day it scems to be getting bigger. 

s the potential? Fm talking 
about swinging health clubs doing 150 
to 200 couples a day, five to si 
week. Obviously, we have to be 
We dare not overreach. But now th 
out of the closet, all it will take is organi- 
zation and money.” 


ry, Donald 


IT ТООК A WINE MERCHANT 
TO BLEND A SCOTCH THIS 
PLEASING TO THE PALATE. 


Ever since the late 1600", Berry Brothers & Rupp, 
Lid. have affixed their personal label to some of the 
-B world's most expensive and pleas- 
ing potions. And their shop in 
London has attracted a parade of 

peers, poets and prime winistens 
do its door. 
Naturally, when Berry Broth- 
ers & Rupp created a Scotch Whisky, they blended it to 
meet the expectations of noble tastes. The result was 
Cutty Sark Scots Whisky. A Scotch of uncommon breed- 
ing and pistinctive smoothness. 

Today, you can ostain Cutty Sark from your neigh- 
borhood spirits merchant, secure in the knowledge 
that it wi live up to its heritage. You'd expect no 
less from the people who provided Napoleon Ш with 
claret, Beau Brummel with chambertin, and Lord Byron 


tippled here. 
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Some guys do better than others. 
It'sa fact of life. They're sure about things. 
They're in control. They use Sheik 

Sheik contraceptives are sensitively thin and 
transparent, so you feel ail there is to feel. 


Forfreesamples, 

send 25€ (handling) to: 
‘Schmid Labs., ine, 
РО. Box 2269, 
Dept. B. 

Hillside, NJ. 07205 


Sold in drugstores. Also available in Canada. 
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We didn't 
didn't get 
back! 
And that was just the beginning. 
1could go on and on. Abou 


get what we order 
nything not € 


d. In we 
n our money 


kept our money. then sci 
Manufacturers that wouldnt answer our let 
ters or send us a refund when their products. 


wouldn't work. Devices so noisy they could be 
heard two 
unending 
and circulars So explicit. our postman 
uktnt even look us in the eye. 

I was awful. 

hen we began to wonder if there were 
other couples fike us—people disappoi 
frustrated and needless 

we decided 10 do something about il. The 
"ollection with its two unusual g 
antees is the result of our decision. 


Our first guarantee takes guts. 

After three years ol real-life testing 
product modification weresocertain that the 
risk of disappointment has been removed 


from our products. we tually guarantee 
your satisfaction (by whatever criteria you 
tare to use) or your mu be promptly 


y 
ind unquestioningly refunded 


We have a reputation for protecting yours. 
We feel that is justas important to guaran 
tec your privacy And we do. Your name will 
be used for addi 


y other company. Thats a promise. And. 

erything we send is plainly packaged and 

securely wrapped = without the slightest inch 
tion of its contents on the outside. 


I'll never forget the first 
time we bought sexual aids! 


ction? It is a very. 
very special collection of sexual aids. It in 
cludes the finest and most effective devices 
lable from around the world. Our prod- 
age from the simple to the delightfully 
complex. And many are so unique, the 
olfered by no other company. 

To order the Xandria Collection Catal 
just fill in the coupon below. We charge 32 
for our catalogue (to help pay for this ad] but 
the full $3.00 may be applied towards your 
Tirst purchase. Send for the Xandria Collec: 
tion Catalogue today. We know youll like our 
products, appreciate the way we do business, 
and have лепсе that unlike ours) 


The Xandria Collection. 
NO Box 31039 
San Francisco. CA 94131 


Pease send me. by first elass m 
Xandria C 


we — ت‎ 
cp EE 


State 


Our catalogue and produc 
wer 21 Your age and мурын гелге needed 


old. 


Signed. 
101977 The Xandria Collection, 1560 Waller St, San Francisco 


* || ADULTERER’S LUCK 


(continued from page 92) 


“The gossip, I was sure, was 
full of malicious envy. She 
had to be given a chance.” 


and hearsay made absentees interesting 
and gave them a uniqueness that was dis- 
pelled only when they showed up 
“Prosser’s got his hands full,” said 
Evans one day. “Nina tried to do а bunk 
last night. Found her sneaking out of the 
house. Scared rigid, she was. Had to carry 
her back bodily and lock her in her 
room," 

"Lucky he caught her in time," I said. 
"Very lucky. l'd say.” Ev ughed 
loudly. “Imagine old Prosser, whos in 
bed Бу midnight—and he sleeps like a 
bloody log—imagine him catching the 
irl leaving his house at four in the 
morning." 

“You're sure of the time, are you?” 


as 


“Jan heard him. Maybe he was up 
splashing his boots,” said Evans. “But 
she’s pretty, that girl.” 

1 had not heard from Father Lefever, 


1 rang him when Evans left and he apolo- 
gized for not getting in touch with m 
He said he had found out nothing—he 
had completely forgotten about the girl, 

"But now that you've reminded me, 
he said, “I will get down to business.” 

1 told him to try Batu Pahat- 

And yer E began to feel that I was pr 
Ihe Prosers seemed happy and 
7 gosip. I was su is full of ma- 


that she had mied to get away 
wits only the fact of the odd numbers, tli 
three of them, I pictured. them in thei 
bungalow on the oil-palm estate, pla 
t being a lamily, as the children 
threes played their games on the club's 
grounds. And I began to think they H 
succeeded with the girl in ae 
of those outposts of intimacy so 
the uopics, а happy б They had 
left us. 

There followed а ре 
time, the | 
hot and lacking any event; only th 
whin the locusts, 
of 
breeze rating the palms, the 
tion on the ver а of dust that w; 
ke sand or silt, bulking aga 
house. Silence and the mean 
of birds, the scr 
pictures on the w: 
е Rupert 
garden at mid 
as my pet. 

The mood was broken one 
by Pross ying, 


ng 


ns my 
ingless chirp 
w of lizards behind the 
L 1 wished that I had, 
rosser, found a child in 
ight whom I could 


Iternoon 
"Come over 


voice 


quick. I can't leave the house. Hurry, it's 
important. ns ison his way 
пуопе rings,” I told Miss Leong, 
the Prossers But I'm not ex- 
pecting any calls." 

Jan and Nina were on the sofa when 
I arrived. Nina was pale and held her 
face with the tips of her thin fin; Jan 
was comforting her. Nina's face was shin- 
ing with fear. Rupert was almost purple 

nd before I could speak, he shouted, 
They had her in a bag!” 

Hearing this, Jan hugged the girl so 
tightly I thought she'd break. But the 
girl only drew her arms together, con- 
tracing in grief and closing her fingers 
to hide her face. 

Evans’ car drew up to the veranda. Ru- 
pert paused until he entered the room, 
then said again, “They had her in a bag!" 

“Chinese?” said Evans. 

“Three of them," said Rupert. “They 
must have been watching the house, be. 
cause as soon as Jan left for her tennis, 
they stepped in. 

“Rupert found them 

“I had an inkling something was 
d Rupert, and he swallowed 
hard, trying to resume. “I was at the cs- 
tate stores and had this inkling. As soon 
as I saw their car, I was on my guard, 
then three blokes came out of the house 
struggling with this bag. It shook me. I 
ran back to the car and got my pistol. 
They took one look at it and dropped the 


bag and drove off. They had parangs, 
but theyre no match for a bullet. I 
thought it was a break-in—reckoned they 
had my hifi and Jan's jewelry in the 
bag. When I saw Nina crawling out, you 
could have knocked me over with a 
feather. 

Evans, with just the trace of a smile, 
Lucky you came back when you 


did. 
Rupert bent over and tugged his knee 
socks straight. 

"I didn't know you had a gun 

"I was in Nigeria," he said. "I would 
have shot the bastards, too, but they 
dropped the bag. I don't want any trou- 
ble with the police. You can get a jail 
sentence for shooting burglars in this 
bloody country. Burglars! But these were 
kidnapers.” 

Probably political,” said Evans. 
said Rupert. “Communists. 
They want to hold the estate to ransom.” 

“That sort of thing doesn’t happen 
around here,” I said. “This isn't Kedah. 
It might have been her relatives. Any- 
way, she’s sixteen. You don’t know much 
about her. She might be married. Her 
husband" 

Rupert said, 


I said. 


Sure," 


She's not married," and 
cleared his throat. “Dead scared, she was,” 
and coughed. "I got their license num- 
ber. But 1 don't want to go to the police, 
because theyll start asking а lot of ques- 
tions about who she 


“The kidnapers might try ag; 
vans, 

TI shoot them next time,” said Ru- 
“We'll move, get a trans- 


n," said 


Rupe 


We're determined now, 
jumped as the telephone j 
“That'll be my wile,” sa 
But it was Miss Leong. 
had called the consulate. 
sce me immediately. 

"I'm going over to the mission,” 
to Rupert. 

“TH give you a lift," said E 
was hoping you'd stick 
said Rupert. 

“You'll be all right,” said Evans, giv- 
ing Rupert a matey slap on the back 

In the car, Evans said, “He thinks 
we're stupid. People come here from tin 
pot places like Nigeria and they think 

all the answer 
it are you talking about?" 

“He discovered her trying to leave. He 
discovered some kidnapers. It's rubbish!" 
said Evans with greater outrage than I 
thought he was capable of. "He's knock- 
ing her off. He's setting the whole thing 
up. There was no kidnaping attempt. 
In a few weeks, there'll be another dis- 
appearance, but this time itil be the 
two of them doing a bunk, mark my 


He wanted to 


I said 


ns. 
around,” 
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JOCK ITCH 


jock to get 
dock itch? 


Chafing, rash, itching in 
the groin area—any man can 
get them, even if your game is 
jockeying a truck all day. 

But you don't have to put 
up with them. 

Cruex? medicated 
powder relieves the itching, 
the chafing, the rash. And 
because it’s medicated, it 
fights the causes of Jock Itch. 

Cruex. Made specifically 
for Jock Itch. It works. 
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words. Then you'll hear they're in North 
Borneo playing housie. Prosser's screwing 
her, the lucky sod.” 

At the mission, I thanked and 
started то get out of the car. He stopped 
me with his hand and said, “Who do you 
believe, him or me 

“I believe the girl,” I said, and saw 
that frightened face again. 
ns said, “She's not talking.” 

. 

Across the courtyard, Father Lefever 
watched from his office doorway and, as 
1 drew nearer, I could see on his cs- 
sock—so white at a distance—grease- 
marks and stains. A French Canadian, 
he had the grizzled appearance that ded- 
ated missionaries acquire in the tropics; 
he usually needed a shave, his house- 
boy cut his hair. His sandals had been 
clumsily resewn, and yet these, like the 
stains on his cassock, seemed like proof 
of his.sanctity. Eager to talk, he put hi 
1 around me and hurried me inside. 
The girl" he said. “I think 1 know 
who she is. 


Ev 


1 told him I had just seen her. 
“Is she well 
"She's rather upset.” 


"E didn't mean that. Is she in good 
health?” 
“Father Lefever, someone tied to kid- 
пар her tod: 


“It was pretty serious. Three men сате 
10 Prosser's and put her in a sack. Prosser 
arrived just in time to stop them kid- 
naping lier." 

"He saved her life—they meant to kill 
her" Father Lefever fingered the knots 
on the rope that was tied around his 
waist. Its the Triad,” he said. "Prob- 
ably the Sa Ji—they're the fellows who 
keep order around h 
riad: The word was new to me. I told 
him so. 

He 


aid, "A Chinese secret society." 
hen it's not political,” I said. “But 
Prosser doesn’t have any money. 

"Triads don't kidnap only for money,” 
he said. He showed me the three knots on 
his rope belt. “It is like a religious or- 
der,” he said, grasping one thick knot. 
his obsesses them. Purity—but the 
kind of purity, And they punish impurity 
their own cruel way. A person is taken 
and put in a sack and drowned. They 
call it ‘death by bath." 
ns’ point. He had guessed 
that Rupert had been to bed with her; 
and he had a good case—the fortuitous 
finding of the girl about to escape, the 
visit home in the middle of the day: 
adulicrer's luck. And now I understood 
Pei-Kway' tattoo. 

“I suppose if the Triad thought she 
was Prosser's mistress, they'd do that. 
Punishing the adultery 


“Better step back, miss. Give the man some air!” 


“I didn't say anything about adultery, 
said Father Lefever. “They don't want 
her here, that’s all.“ 

“Batu Pahat's not far away. 
She doesn't live in Batu Pabat. Quite 
a bit olf the road, in fact. our mission 
hospital. I doubt that you've ever seen it. 
No one goes there willingly. 

"A hosp 
“A leprosarium,” he said. 
he's a leper.” I could not conceal 


my shock. 
But 


ather Lefever wa 
ction? You're as bad as the 
ad. It’s not the girl but her parents. 
Both have what we now call Hansen‘ 
disease. It’s not so much a hospital as a 
village—very isolated, because people 
have such a horror of the disease. The 
girl probably doesn’t have it, but wha 
can she do? Her parents want her near 
them. She ran away six wecks ago. The 
priests were very reassured to know that 
she is safe here.” 

nat happens now? 
ou should tell your friends some- 
thing of the girl's background. TI] put 
them in touch with the leprosarium and 
they can take it from there.” 
They'll be horrified.” 
"Tell them not to worry. Even if she's 
a carrier, it’s only infectious if contact has 
been extensive. She's merely a house 
guest—there's no problem." 

Walking out to the courtyard, Father 
Lelever said, “They are doing great work 
at Ваш Pahat. Why, do you know that 
two years ago your Mr. Leopold visited? 
He much impressed. He's made a 
study of the disease.” 

"I don't know him,” I said. 

“Yes, you do. Leopold—he and hi 
friend murdered that poor child in Chi- 
cago about filty years ago. It was а cele- 
brated case." 

I delivered the news as tactfully as 
possible and withdrew, wondering what 
would happen. Although I had said noth- 
ing to Evans, he knew all about it within 
not from Prosser but from Pei 
And Pei-Kway had the news d 
the girl had been sent hack. I neve 
found out what had gone on at the 
Prossers’, among those three people: and 
the Triad was not charged with 
npted murder. The only 
. who was made a leper, and 
each time I thought of her, 1 saw her 
adiant, captive, in a new dress enter 
the leper village to join those two ruined 
people. 

Jan stopped coming to the club; Ru- 
pert was there every night until the bar 
closed. One weekend he went down to 
Batu Pahat. We didn’t know whether he 
was seeing the girl or taking a cure or 
both. He came back alone and seemed 
much happier; he talked of his great 
luck, Evans became fond of saying, “I 
give that marria; months.” 


BUYAN ISLAND 


(continued from page 132) 


“The theory is that 
virtually every owner will 
sell if properly enticed.” 


Land closes in on three sides of Perots, 
but whether it feels like an island or 
not, in Bermuda, income tax is nonexist- 
ent, and that's a nice enough escape. 


HOW TO FIND 
AN ISLAND TO BUY 


The Classifieds: Check The Wall Street 
Journal, The New York Times and other 
major papers; you'll find a surprising 
number of nds advertised, by location 
Regional magazines, such as Down East 
(Maine) and Marine Recreation 
News (Michigan lakes), occasionally carry 
island ads, but not frequently—owners 
usually ignore locals, expecting to sell 10 
carpetbaggers. 

Agents: In coastal aud lake areas, every 
real-estate п and woman in town will 
know of any local island offered for sale. 
Wha "re often in touch with 
brokers y cities 
call or visit can set you up with a small 
network. A few agents specialize in is- 
lands (see the box on page 220) Bob 
Douglas (mostly Nova Scotia), Jerry Sher- 
rard (Canada and the South Pacific), 
Boehm & Vladi (world-wide, with an 
emphasis on high-priced parcels). Any 
such specialist can instantly refer to a 
list of 100 or 200 available islands. Pre- 
views, Inc, with a dozen offices around. 
the country, always has some choice is- 
lands on the books. Frederick Wardwell 
keeps good tabs оп the situation in 
Maine. Demosthenes Pazarlis knows all 
about Greek islands. 

Searching: Bochm & Vladi make many 
of their sales not from their lists but 
from searches. You tell them what you 
want, where and at what price; they go 
nosing around until they find it. The 
theory is thar virtually ever 
sell if properly enticed. 
Bob Douglas will also go anywhere in the 
world. “I gladly become a hunter,” he 
says, “for a couple of hundred a day, plus 
expenses. ОГ course, my expenses are 
high—I like to live well.” Jerry Sherrard 
will search by phone and boat, but he, 
100, often charges a retainer to discourage 
“tire kicking. 

Word of Mouth: There's nothing to 
stop you from staking out a blue А 
of the map and seeing what you can 
turn up. “I'd go nosing around in the 
spring or fall" says a Thousand Is 
lands Chamber of Commerce man. "It's 
surprising what you сап find in the coffee 


and 


so one phone 


owner will 
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LIQUID CAR WAR 


Torte war ine. 1978 


get to take it 
to the Superbowl 


Or the World Series, NBA Playoffs, Indy 
500, U.S. Tennis Open or the Kentucky 
Derby Trials. 

We think the world's first portable 
FM/AM radio-cassette recorder with a 
built-in TV deserves a sporting introduc- 
tion. So we're giving you the chance to win 
a trip for two to your favorite sports 
classic. Or you might win lots of other 
prizes—including the new 3060. 


To enter the JVC 
Super Sports Sweepstakes, just drop by 
your nearest JVC dealer for an entry form. 
You can get his name by dialing 800-221- 
7502 toll-free outside New York. There's 
no purchase necessary. 

While you're there, check out our lat- 
est innovation—the 
sportiest portable 


JVC. 
sette recorder ever. 


JVC America, Inc... 58-75 Queens Midtown Expressway, Maspeth, New York 11378 212/476-8300. 
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shops. You just casually ask, ‘Hey, do you 
know anybody who might want to sell an 
nd? and you start listening.” Water- 
side bars and restaurants are the best 
places to begin. Play it cool—say you 
want only a modest fishing island, even if 
you'd like more—or the natives may 
t getting dollar signs in their eyes. 
Some energetic types have been known to 
boat around inviting waters with a map, 
spy an island they like, ferret out the 
owner's name from the local tax office 
(such records are public) and make an 
offer. More often than not, the owners 
are found to be holding tight, but now 
and then someone lets go when ap- 
proached with cash. If bargains are to be 
found, that is how to find them. 


ISLANDS FOR SALE 


able 


Among the islands recently ava 
(subject to prior sale): 

* Imperial Island, Thousand Islands, 
New York, one fourth acre with two-bed- 
room cottage, near lanes, 
$98,000. Mary Cox, 
Mary Brooks Mercier, Su 

* Protected two and a half acres, Brit- 
ish Columbia, in а cove, $40,000. Also, 
3000 acres with coconut plantation and 
ative village, Fiji, $6,000,000. Jerry 
Sherrard. 

+ Tree-covered 12 acres, Nova Sœ- 
tia, $28,500. Also, three acres with mod- 
ern turreted castle, tany, France, 
51,500,000. Boehm & Vladi. 

* Rhode Island (not the Rhode 1% 
land), delta region of the Sacramento and 
Joaquin rivers, California, 67.5 acres, 
good hunting and fishing, $150,000. Also, 
L6 acres, mostly pine, Lake Kishkute- 
na, southwest Ontario, sparsely inhabited 
area, large and comfortable lodge, guest- 
house, conveniences, $150,000. Also, three 
islands in е Lucerne, Wisconsin, total 
15 acres, with modern, all-electric three- 
bedroom house and two-bedroom gu 
house, $170,000. Previews, Inc. 

+ Birch Island, southwest Nova Scotia, 
12 heavily wooded acres one half mile 
from shore, $24,000. Bob Douglas. 

+ A group totaling 2180 acres in a 
remote part of the Outer Hebrides, Scot- 
land, offers over £45,000 being accepted. 
or sold by portion. Each island subject to 
crofting rights and common grazing by 
sheep from nearby mainland. Knight 
ank & Rutley. 

* Broad Key, 25 miles south of Miami, 
Florida, 63 acres, fully furnished буе- 
bedroom house, guesthouse, caretaker's 
house, dock, boathouse and helicopter 
landing, first offered at $2,250,000, re- 
duced to $1,750,000. George H. Schulte. 


то CHECK 
n island is like 
se, only more so. Check transporta- 
tion. Check general weather conditions— 
cation. 


accesibilitj—is the water deep enough 
to take your boat in even at low tid 
Check drinking water. Check power 
source. Check for flies and rodents. Check 
for swamp areas. Check for a safe, shel- 
tered anchor spot Check, if you're the 
neryous type, location of your nearest 
neighbor, in case of trouble. Check for 
squatters who may have established rights 
to the land by virtue of longtime occu- 
рапсу. Check taxes. Check government 
rules, 


GOVERNMENT INTERFERENCE 


Bermuda won't allow fercigners to buy 
anything short of a $55,000 island, plus 
a house worth at Ontario 


m 
the provincial governments executive 
council for virtually all island. purchases. 
Some governments are expert at confus- 
ing would-be purchasers: New York 
Timesman Israel Shenker, responding to 
a notice that the Greck government it- 
self was offering hundreds of islands for 
sale, ran hither and yon in Athens, try- 
ing in vain to buy one, and finally con- 
cluded, “I'll be forever drowned in red 
tape but never surrounded by water." 
And everywhere, but everywhere, local 
governments will dictate sanitation laws 
and tell you what you can and can't build 
on your island. In the end, no man is 
totally free. 


ADDITIONAL COSTS: 


An island, once you have it, is sur- 
prisingly expensive to equip and keep 
up if you want any comforts at all. Think 
of drinking water—a thou for cistern to 
collect rain water, at the very least. 
Think of the boat you'll have to buy and 
support. Think of a generator, or of ca- 
bles for electricity and telephone, if you 
can't do without, at a dollar or more a 
foot. Think of all those tanks of propane 
you'll have to float out if you intend to 
cook over more than wood or charcoal. 
‘Think of the fact that building costs and 
labor of all sorts run higher when every- 
thing and everybody has to be schlepped 
by boat. Think, in sum, of Grasso's Law 
(formulated by Connecticut architect Jack 
Grasso and applicable to all hideaways): 
"Whatever you think it will cost, you are 
wrong. It will cost more." 


‘THREE WAYS TO GET AN 
ISLAND ABSOLUTELY FREE! 

Win One: Thats what Kent Shelby 
did, back in the late Fifties. His prize in 
the contest promotie The Little 
Hut, starring Ava Gardner, was a long- 
term lease on a small Fiji island, suit- 
ably rechristened Ava Ava. A year or two 
ago, ambitiously trying to develop its 
tourist industry. the Fiji government 


for 


asked for the place back. Nothing doing, 
said Shelby, adding, “It’s everybody's 
dream to own a South Sea island.” At 
any rate, it beats two weeks in Vegas. 
Inherit One: Taxes aside, inheriting 
a pleasant, painless method 
n. Recent example: On her 
Christina Onassis took 
an island of Skorpios, pos- 
sibly ıhe world's best publicized priv 
isle. One of the most enviable private 
lands in America passed to its current 
ner the same way. Robert David Lion 
Gardiner is the 16th member of his fam- 
ily to be lord of the manor at Gardiner's 
Island, a huge wooded estate off the tip 
of Long Island, New York. The first lord, 
Lion Gardiner, was a British military 
engineer who built forts in the colonies 
under Charles I. When Lion's work was 
done, the king offered him passage back 
to England, but Lion wisely returned a 


message saying that he would much rathe 


have a piece of land. He was deeded, 
1639, a sizable chunk of what is now Suf- 
folk County, including Gardiner’s Island. 

Today, the island’s 3500 acres feature 
27 miles of beach, 1950 acres of virgi 
oak forest, 1000 wild turkeys, a huge col- 
lection of ospreys, thousands of pheasa 
600 swans, coveys of quail, hundreds of 
deer, a pair of bald cagles and lobsters 
by the dozen. The earliest Gardiners were 
authorized to try to punish aggressors: 
they hung four men from a tall oak, 
which still stands. When they're not at 
home in Easthampton, Manhattan or 
Palm Beach, Gardiner and his wife shack 
up in the island's 3&room brick manor 
house. "We often go bareassed swim- 
ming at our bcach." he reports. Don't 
get any ideas about sweet-talking him into 
leting go for any number of million 
Gardiner defeated а move for a Federal 
take-over a few years back and rou 
ly терш all offers to buy. Waiting in the 
wings are his nephew and niece. All of 
which proves the wisdom of choosing 
one’s parents carefully. 

Find One on Your Property: Mitch 
Drozdal is an old-time asparagus farmer 
in Hadley, Massachusetts, on the Con- 
necticut River. Back in 1936, the spring 
flood sent a huge old tree down-river: it 
stopped just off Mitch's property and a 
lide sand bar developed around it. 
Mitch rowed out and planted a few bush- 
cls of willow twigs, which grew up in a 
jiffy and held the land together. He added 
young poplars and maples and each year 
a little more land would collect. Mitch's 
Island began to form right there in the 
Ше of the Connecticut. 

He had а lawyer check things out and 
they decided he owned it, since it grew 
on land under the river that belongs to 
shore owners. He now pays about $35 а 
year in taxes on it. Mitch’s Island today 
is six acres, going on seven. 

From May through Labor Day, friendly 
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Mitch lets. duck hunters, fishing buffs 
and families camp on his island for free. 
He figures it's worth it for their patron- 
age at his marina and supply depot. Be- 
sides, as he , “IE I charged ‘em, 
Га have to run water and have toilets 
and fill out forms.” Mitch seems uncon- 
cerned that his growing island is moving 
downstream in the current a couple of 
y year. Easy come, easy go. 


es cà 


feet ev 


THE STORIES OF MADE, 
ISLANDS—ONE WITH A HAPPY 
ENDING, ONE OTHERWISE 


It is possible, of course. to build you 

own island by simply—or not so sim- 
ply—moving some land into a position 
in which it is surrounded by water. A 
man in Ipswich, England, was restoring 
a mill on the bank of a river. Dredging 
part of the river, he hit upon a brilliant 
idea: Mass the stuff together, put some 
nd make an island. He did 
it to his daughter as a birthday 
Similarly, group of wealthy 
5 built an island on top of an 


fill on top 
and gave 
present. 


Ате 


underwater reef in the South Pacific а 
few years back, and 
declared sovereigi tax 


troubles were over for good, When they 
en't looking, a force from nearby 
Tonga invaded and declared Minerv 


wi 


part of the Tongan nation. So much for 


that one. 


HOW TO LOSE AN ISLAND. 


It's one thing to lose an i 
tax default or through a lousy hand 
high-stakes poker game, but it's quite an 
other to wake up and find your Мапа 
- It happens now and then, cou 
tesy of floods, small quakes and volcanic 
dist псев. 

The Wallichs, in the lumber business 
Detroit, had their little 
for something like 70 
years. Just 25 miles from downtown, the 
spot measured 200 x 1000’, enough for a 
couple of decent cottages and a lot of 
nice weekends. One day, four or five 
s ago, high waters came. The houses 
were washed away and the whole island 
went under and never came up. The like 
waters will probably recede sooner or 
later, leaving at least something of what 
used to be. But the Wallichs are writing 
it olf as a loss and they're not hunting 
lor another island retreat. Says brother 
Joseph: “We're through with islands." 
Can you blame him? 


EARN GOOD MONEY 
IN YOUR SPARE T 


If you want income from your island 
property, just be sure to invest in an is- 
land that produces something salable. 


“It was just a fun transplant. You 


got his heari, he got your: 


رو 


Abo 
168,000 of his Perry Mason dollars into 
the island of Naitauba, in the Lau group, 
east of 
the German-born widow of a Fijian chief- 
tain.) For that modest outlay, he got 3000 
cres, an assortment. of cattle, a working 
coconut plantation and a small village of 
natives to keep the place buzzing. Burr's 
plantation produces top-grade copra, 
h is shipped to market at Suva, the 
uba gives him a place 
to run between TV shootings and also a 
nice income. Publisher Malcolm Forbes 
also has a nativerun copra plantation on 


his nd, Laucala, which is consid- 
erably larger than Burr's. For Forbes. 
Laucala is just another pad on the 


(which includes his palace in Tangier 
and his castle in Normandy), but this one 
makes money to boot. 


WHAT TO DO IF YOURE 
SHORT ON CASH 


Rent, of course. You don't need a big 
sum up front and renting is a good way 
to test the waters, so to speak, to see if 
you're an island person. In most spots, 
vacation rentals on private islands are 
hard^to come by. "Rentals around here 
are almost always grabbed up by word 
of mouth,” says Mary Cox, of Rimad 
Realty in the Thousand Islands re 
of New York State. Nonetheless, she usu- 
ally comes up with a dozen or so summer 
nd rentals, typically going for S900 a 
k or thereabouts. "And thats for 
places where you have to rough it,” she 
warns. Among the plusher rental proper- 
ties usually available elsewhere in the 
world: 

+ Petit Ribaud, two and a half acres 
with fully equipped house—water, elec- 
tricity, telephone—at Nice, France. June 
to September, $7500. Contact Boehm & 
Vladi. 

+ Het Pele, a volcanic dot of less than 
an acre with a well-furnished house for 
ten, only t minutes from Mar- 
tinique The pr day, ten 
ys’ minimum, includes а sailfish and a 
Erenchspcaking maid/cook every day 
but Sunday. Snorkeling, swimming, plen- 
ty of lobster, Kids’ pool. A bo: 


man who drops by with fresh bread. 
Contact Claire Packman, At Home 
Abroad. 

+ Wood Island, two and a half acres 


Long Island Sound, off the Connecticut 
coast. The price of $5000 for June, July 
and August covers house and three boats. 
Contact Bochm & Vladi 

+ Fowl Cay, a splashy 50 acres in the 
mas. Included are boats, boat boy, 
service, fuel for generator. Mini 
stay is two weeks, for $3000 а weck 
in season, $2500 off. Contact Boehm & 
Vladi. 

Then there's Sheep Island, seven acres 
in Malone Bay, Nova Scotia, a half mile 
from the mainland. A very rustic old 


COMPARISON REVEALS 
100% VIRGIN TOBACCO 
IN ONLY ONE CIGARETTE 


NEW L&M FLAVOR LIGHTS 
WIN TOBACCO ANALYSIS 


New L&M Flavor Lights. The only cigarette 
made with just the tender “filet” of 100% virgin 
all-leaf tobacco. ө No reconstituted tobacco. 

e No tobacco by-products.e No added stems. 


COMPARE YOUR CIGARETTE: 


TOBACCO CONTENT CONTAINS CONTAINS. 
BRAND 1S 100% VIRGIN ADDED RECONSTITUTED 
ALL-LEAF? STEMS? TOBACCO? 


L&M FLAVOR LIGHTS 
L&M LONG LIGHTS 
MARLBORO 
MARLBORO LIGHTS 

WINSTON 
WINSTON LIGHTS 
KENT 
KENT GOLDEN LIGHTS 


VICEROY Е NO YES SW 
VICEROY EXTRA MILDS NO YES YES 
VANTAGE NO — ҮЕ 
MERIT YES ] 


DORAL 
BENSON & HEDGES 


NO 
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Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 


That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous toYour Health. 
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Reading Entertainment for Men 
Introductory 


offer: 


4 Choices for 


Only 


$2.95 
(value up to $52.90) 


(Some deluxe volumes count as 


two choices.) 


Just as PLAYBOY is different from all 
other magazines, Playboy Book Club is 
different from all other book clubs. It is 
a book club created by our editors for 
the sophisticated man of today with 


wide interests, discriminating tastes, and 


a lust for life. 

In the pages of PLAYBOY we bring 
you the finest and most provocative. 
articles and fiction by many of the 
world's most prominent writers. Now 
we will make available for you—at 
significant savings—what we consider 
the most candid, contemporary, 


swinging, and thought-provoking books 
of permanent value published this year. 

And we'll offer you a wide choice 
of books al savings up to 33 percent 
under retail prices. The best from the. 
publishing world selected for you by 
Playboy Press editors. 

Remember, if you enjoy PLAYBOY 
you belong in Playboy Book Club. Fill 
in the application today—and embark 
with us on a reading adventure that 
knows no boundaries. 

Bonus: A surprise book, value at 
least $6.95, yours FREE for prompt action. 


26442 THE NEW 3422 THE GLIDER GANG 
PHOTOGRAPHY Millon Dank 
Bradlay Smith (Pub. Price $10.95) 


(Pub. Prico $12.95) 
Modern guide for amateur 
and semiprofessional. 
(Counts as two choices) 


Eyewitness history of 
WW П daredevil, 


3470 THE COLLAPSING 
UNIVERSE 

Isaac Asimov 

(Pub. Price $6.95) 

Lucid exporation of black 
holes in space. 


3442 HONEY 

Honey Bruce with. 

Dana Benenson 

(Pub. Price $10.95) 
Shockingly intimate. true 
erotic memoir. 


3161 THE WAY THINGS 
WORK (Vol. 2) 


2512 TENNIS STROKES 
ANO STRATEGIES 

Pub. Price $9.95) 

Lassie instruction from. 
Tenris magazine; step-by- 
step photos. 


2457 THE GIRLS OF 
PLAYBOY #2 

(Pub. Price $7.95) 

165 full-color photos of 
fabulous females, 


3540-2 PLAYBOY's HOST 


3341 TWENTY MINUTES 
A DAY TO A MDRE POW- 
ERFUL INTELLIGENCE 


3405 THE DEMON 
Hubert Selby, Jr. 


(Pub. Price 8.95) 
vel of brutal lust, 


savage obsessions. 


2572 100 SURE-FIRE 
BUSINESSES YOU CAN 
START WITH LITTLE 
OR NO INVESTMENT 
Jeffrey Feinman 

(Pub. Price $8.95) 


2667 THE MEDITATION 
DIET 


3432 STORM WARNING 
A novel by Jack Higgins. 
(Pub. Price $8.95) 

lestseller; hair-raising 
sea story of WW IL. 


3452 MONEY, EGO, 
POWER 

Martin S. Ackerman 
end Diane L. Ackerman 
(Pub. Price $8.95) 

А Manual for Would-Be 
Wheeler-Dealers 


3373 BLOOD & MONEY 
Thomas Thompson 
(Pub. Price $10.95) 
Bestselling true story of 
murder and passion. 


3375 HOW TO SELL. 
YOUR HOUSE FOR MORE 


& BAR BOOK (pub, Price 511.95) 


Thomas Mario 

(Pub. Price $15.95) 

For the superhost— 
illustrated. 

(Counts as two choices) 


33332 SEX AND THE 
LIBERATED MAN 
Albert Ellis, Ph. D. 
(Pub, Price $12.95) 
Candid, complete guide 
to erotic satisfaction. 
(Counts as two choices) 


3813 MAXIMUM 
PERFORMANCE 
Laurence E. Morehouse 
and Leonard Gross 
(Pub. Price 58.95) 

New guidebook by Total 
Fitness authors 


lliistrated encyclopedia 


2634-2 INSIDE MONTE 
CARLO 

Stanley Jackson. 

(Pub. Price $12.50) 
Intimate, entertaining 
view of fabulous world. 
(Counts as two choices) 


3414 A CIVIL TONGUE 
Edwin Newman. 

(Pub. Price $8.95) 
Expert's guide to clear, 
concise language. 


3460 LADYFINGERS 
Suzanne White 

(Pub. Price $8.95) 
Shocking, uproarious, 
no-holds-barred novel. 


THAN IT'S WORTH 
Jerry Pennington and 
Fred б. Schultz 

(Pub. Price $8.95) 
Advice from an expert. 


Richard Tyson, M.D. 
with Jay R. Walker 

(Pub. Price $7.95) 

The relaxation system for 
easy weight loss, 


3446 WANTED! The 
Search for Nazis in 
America 

Howerd Blum. 

(Pub. Price $8.95) 
A true chiller. 


3465 THE AMATEUR 
MAGICIAN'S HANDBOOK 
Henry Hay 

(Pub. Price $10.95) 

Tricks for all ages, alt 
levels of skili 


3251-2 GOLF MY WAY 
Jack Nicklaus 

with Ken Bowden. 
(Pub. Price $12.95). 
А-7 guide to improved 
golling—illustrated. 


3450-2 MAKING LOVE 
Patricia E. Raley 

Pub. Price 314.95) 

low to be your own sex 
therapist; 200 explicit 
photographs. 


3443 BODY LANGUAGE 
OF SEX, POWER & 
AGGRESSION 

Julius Раі 

(Pub. Price $7.95) 

How to recognize it, how 
to use f. 


3431 INNER TENNIS. 

Playing the Gama 

W. Timothy Gallwey 

(Pub, Price $8.95) 
imple way to become a 

consistent winner. 


$30.00) 

text and. 
great combat art in huge, 
deluxe volume. 

(Counts as two choices) 


3075 TOTAL ORGASM 
Jack Lea Rosenberg 
IMustrations by 

‚Joseph Jaqua 

(Pub. Price $7.95) 
Ilustrated guide to sexual 
fullillment. 


3447 OVERBOARD 
A novel by Hank Se 
(Pub. Price $8.95) 
Nighimare suspense on a 
South Sea junkel. 


2365 BOOK OF THE 
BREAST 
Robert A. Wilson 


3462 MIDNIGHT EXPRESS 
Billy Hayes with 

William Hotter 

(Pub. Price $7.95) 
 Bone-chilling true story 

of American in Turkish 
prison. 


3353-2 ADOLF HITLER 
John Toland 
(Pub, Price $14.95) 

rhe brilliant bestseller; 
1000 pages; 157 photos. 
(Counts as two choices) 


(Pub. Price $19.95) 
Huge, authoritative 
candid, comprehensive 
history: aver 300 superb, 
rare photos, 

(Counts as two choices) 


3225 INSTANT 
MILLIONAIRES: 

Max Gunther, ed. 

(Pub. Price $8.50) 

36 men who made it big— 
Tast; how they did it. 


2666 SUGAR AND SPICE 
Playboy Press Editors 
(Pub. Price $8.95) 

180 extraordinary photos 
а! beautiful women, 


2205-2 MORE JOY 
X Comfort 
(Pub. Price $129 


(Counts as two choices) 


(Counts as two choices) 


(Pub. Price $10. ring, beautiful; picks up 
eu tibute, where The doy of Sex felt of 
їп words and photos (Counts as two choices) 


It you prefer—instead of mailing one of the cards or the coupon—you can enroll . . . 
... by calling this toll-free number 800-243-5676 


Club Benefits 


in addition to the dramatic saving on your 
enrollment books (value up to $52.90 for only 
$2.95), plus a free surprise book, you will save 


substantially on most of the books you buy later. 
Playboy's Choice, the Club publication that 


tells you all about each Selection and the many 
Alternates, will be sent to you 15 times a year— 
without charge, of course. If you want a Selec- 
tion, you need do nothing—it will be shipped to 
you automatically. If you do not want a Selectio 
or want a different book, or want no book at all 


that month, simply indicate your decision on the 


reply form enclosed with Playboy's Choice and 

mail it so we receive it by the date specified 

on the form. 
Our gı 


rantee: If you should ever recei 


Playboy's Choice late, so that you have less than 


10 days to decide on the Selection, and the 
Selection is sent to you, you may return it at 
Club expense. 


(Connecticut residents call 800-882-6500) 


п, 


ive 


[x pst 
[ET EE 


Playboy Book Chub 


P.O. Box 10207, Des Moines, lowa 50336 


Yes, enroll me as a new member and send me the books 
whose numbers | have listed in the boxes. In listing them, | have 
allowed for the fact that some deluxe volumes count as two choices. 
You will bill me only $2.95 for all of them. 

You will also send me. free of chBrge. a surprise bonus book, 
hard-bound, publisher's price at least $6.95. 

1 agree to purchase at least four additional books from the 
many hundreds of Club Selections or Alternates that will be offered 
to members in the coming year, most of them at special members" 
prices. | can cancel my membership any time afler | buy those four 
books. I have noled that a shipping charge is added to all shipments. 


Ofer expires September 30 


Name. 
{please print) 
A کک‎ шш 


City. ‚State, Zip. 


Gor 


cabin with wo big rooms. Franklin stove, 
gas refrigerator, two wells. Something of 
a steal at $500 a month. Contact Bob 
Douglas. 


THE POOR MAN'S ISLAND RENTAL 


Call or write to any Ticketron office in 
the East to reserve a campsite at Lake 
George, New York. Of 154 state-owned 
islands in the lake, 48 are rented to 
campers, at $4 a night for up to six 
adults. Islands range from 103 acres, with 
up to 33 campsites, down to tiny onesite 
islets. There are about a dozen of these, 
and while you can't specify a lone island 
in your reserv: 
you arrive; if you're not in peak season. 


PLAYBOY 


you stand a fair chance, Maximum is 14 
days, though a follow-up reservation by 
another in your party—a sneaky move— 


might get you a month's vacation on 
your own island for just over $100. Dock- 
ing space, picnic table, fireplace, lake 
pickerel, bullhead 


trout, salmon, pil 
and peace. 


DIRECTORY OF ISLAND SAVVY 


к Вер At Home Abroad (Claire Packman), 
136 E. 57th Street, New York, New 
York 10022, telephone 212-421-9165. 

Bochm & Vladi, Ballindamm 9, 2 
Hamburg 1, West Germany, tele- 
phone 32 51 44. 


Douglas, Bob, Box 89, Mahone Bay, 
Nova Scotia, Canada BOJ 2 
telephone 902-624-9526. 


Knight Frank & Rutley, 20 Hanover 
Square, London, England WIR 
OAH, telephone 01-629-8171. 


Pa lis, Demosthenes, 34, Pane 
miou Street, Athens (143), Greece, 
telephone 626-515 or 614514. 

Previews, Inc, 51 Weaver Street, 
Greenwich, Connecticut 06830, tele- 
phone 203-622-8600, or other ofhces. 


Rimada Realty (Mary Cox), 1623 
State Street, Watertown, New York 
13601, telephone 315-788-4444. 

Schulte, George H., 908 S. Miami Ave- 

iami, Florida 33130, tele 

73-1817. 

Sherrard, Jerry, Islands of the World, 
1818 Lake Avenue North, 
Seattle, Washington 98109, tele- 
phone 206-285-7530. 


Streets Realty (Mary Brooks Mercier), 
rside Drive, Clayton, New 
York 13624, telephone 315-686- 


Frederick, Water Street, 
Maine 04421, telephone 
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HOME, JAMES (continued prom page 153) 


“Bondurant is attempting to instruct Howard in the subtle- 
ties of what is called a 180-degree, ov bootlegger, turn." 


until it shudders to а halt at the edge of 
the skid arca. 

“Damn it, that guy will never learn,” 
mumbles Bob Bondurant, h 


admaster of 


the Bondurant School of High Perform: 
ance Driving, located at Sears Point, some 
tor 


miles north of San Francisco, and cr 
of a course tailored to teach corpor 
chauffeurs such as Howard how to keep 
their bosses in the executive suite and out 
of the homicidal grasp of terrorists, revo- 
lutionaries. anarchists. kidnapers, crazies. 
cranks and perhaps—if the company 
skipped a dividend—even disgruntled 
stockholders. 

Bondurant is attempting to instruct 
Howard in the subtleties of what is called 
a 180-degrec. or bootlegger, turn, wherein 
a well-choreographed application of park 
ing brake and steering input will snap- 
spin a car, permitting it to reverse 
direction in a matter of fect. The tech- 
nique was perfected by Southern bootleg 
haulers, some of whom could loop a truck 
loaded with hooch on a one dane bridge 
without touching the sides, and is an 
invaluable tactic for evading a roadblock 


of any type. The 180-degree turn is a 
critical part of. Bondurant’s antiterrorist 
waining and is relatively easy to ac 
complish on the skid pad. where the sur 
face is slippery and the acreage is open. 
But, like so many of his associates, How 


ard is having trouble. "Its against their 
nature, alien to everything they ve ever 
done with an automobile," says Bondu- 


rant. "He spent 27 years tying not to 
spill the Боз collee and now Im asking 
him to drive the hell out of a car, and he 
just can't handle it. Like most profes 
sional chauffeurs, he can't even get used 
10 really the 
And the idea of 
beyond his comprehension. 

Bondurant waves the little Datsun to a 


wheel into 


skid is almost 


cranking 


corner. 


halt and strides toward its driver. He is 
a burly man in his early 405, with а firm 
w and deepset dark eyes that energize 


an otherwise placid face. He walks with 
a gate-le 


ged uncertainty, the result of a 
horrendous, end-over-end crash in а 1967 
CanAm sports racing car at Watkins 
Glen—a Sutter ing wreck that marked his 
departure from the ranks of Americ 


best racing drivers and his move toward 
the proprietorship of the nation's most 
respected school for fast, expert driving, 
Legions of top young road-racing drivers 
hold diplomas from his extended course 
in competition driving, while such celeb 
rities as Paul Newman, James Garner, 
John Chancellor, James Coburn, Robert 
Wagner and Candice Bergen have bene 
fired from Bondurant’s special gifts in 
teaching the art of controlling an auto. 
mobile on the limit. He is by nature a 
quiet man who smiles almost reflexively 
but he takes the craft of driving seriously 
and his patience is fleeting in the face of 
inept students. 

Howard climbs out of the Datsun, his 
shoulders sagging in defeat. His golf cap. 
bearing his companys logo, shields a 
gaunt watery. wide. 
angle blue eyes and a lank mouth th 
seems to droop open in perpetual amaze- 
ment. Bondurant gestures furiously, pan- 
tomiming the entire procedure of the 
180-degree spin: one, a sharp turn of the 
steering wheel in concert with an appli 
cation of the parking brake that will lock 
up the rear wheels, sending the car into 
a snap-spin on its axis: two. release of the 
brake and return of the steering 10 
straight ahead as the automobile com- 
pletes its reversal of course. The key to 
the maneuver is brisk, precise action of 
the brakes and steering and Howard, like 
so many of his professional associates, 


face dominated by 


Gilbeys Gin in the 
frosty bottle is as 
smooth as expensive 


= 
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appears to have a mental block against 
such actions in a car. 

Bondurant directs the chauffeur into 
the passenger seat, while he slides behind 
the wheel of the Datsun. They zoom off 
down the skid pad, the little engine 
whining furiously under Bondurant’s au- 
thoritative, rather irritated throttle foot 
Suddenly, the car lashes around in a per- 
fectly executed 180. then rockets onward 
the opposite direction. Again it spins. 
Then again. Now the Datsun is pin- 
wheeling along the pavement, changing 
ection every 50 yards. The berserk 
movements continue for a few moments, 
then the Datsun stops and Howard 


lurches out. He is bending over, his lean 


frame convulsing as he retches up the 
remnants ol a lavish Fisherman's Wharf 
meal from the night before. 

Unlike the cast atmosphere of his 
ce-driving classes, a certain air of ten- 
sion pervades Bondurants antiterroris 
sessions. He smiles grimly while Howard 
purges his digestive tract, but he is ob- 
viously impatient to get on with the 
teaching. The time is short—four days 
packed with instruction, both on the 
racecourse and in detailed blackboard 
ions. In contrast with the mildly frivo- 
lous purpose of instructing people to 
drive a racing car quickly, there is a raw, 
life-and-death aspect to the antiterrorist 
curriculum. Each year, more and more 


business and government leaders around 
the world are involved in abductions and 
outright attempts on their lives. Over 


half of those incidents have centered on 


giving 

s well as several rival efforts on 

East Coast and at least one in 
Europe. 

Sometimes called offensive driving, 


antiterrorist tactics advocate the employ- 
ment ol anything up to and indud 
the use of the automobile as a blunt in- 
strument to bash one's way past barri- 
ides and human bodies, Bondurant puts 
it to his students this way: “As long as 
you're moving, your life is valuable, Once 
you're stopped, its worth nothing.” Ву 
a matter of record 
most terrorists consider chauffeurs 
alike nuisances and kill them before 
ing the scene. Obviously, the problem 
in maintaining the movement that 
Bondurant says is crucial to survival. 
Evasive moves in a threcton. limousine 
not a simple matter, especially for 
someone like Howard, who drives 40,000 
miles a year with the sole intent of con- 
cealing from his boss the fact that the 
itomobile is actually moving. 

In addition to the hours spent on the 
skid pad, students are taught how to take 
corners in Inis involves 
choosing the proper or are and 
apex that gives the corner the longest pos- 
ible circumference. Operating on the 
simple logic that an automobile can run 
when corner- 


way of emphasis, it i 
thar 


ing, the object of a racing driver is to 
“straighten” a turn as much as possible, 
п the highest pos- 


so that he can main! 
sible speed during its negotiation, This 
demands the use of all the road. Chauf- 
feurs are taught to throw traffic legalisms 
to the wind in crisis situations and drive 
like racers. 

Bondurant stresses seating position and 
placement of hands on the steering wheel. 
These two factors are extremely impor- 
tant in maintaining control, and much 
effort is expended to assure that the 
student is sitting properly (far enough 
away from the wheel so that the arms are 
nearly extended for maximum move- 
ment). The hands should be placed in a 
nine-to-three (as on a clockface) position— 
again, to provide the greatest posible 
alacrity in making righ- and lefrhand 
turns. 

These simple control techniques be- 
come vital factors in the negotiation of 
a fiendishly tight precision-maneuvers 
course Bondurant has created with rub- 
ber pylons. Its navigation, done against 
the relentless ticking of Bondurant's stop 

g parallel 


anking the car through the laby- 
rinthine bends. Penalties are accrued for 
each rubber cone that is knocked over, 
which encourages precision and smooth- 
ness as well as speed. Again, Bondurant 
stresses the fact that fast driving is possi- 
ble only when the driver is under com- 
plete control. He teaches the easy 
application of brakes (as opposed to 
hard, brutal stabs that can lock the 
wheels and produce skidding), which 
causes the car to settle easily on its sus- 
pension with a minimum of pitch 
swaying under deceleration. 

To further reinforce smoothness in 
crisis situations, Bondurant has created a 
clever accident simulator, using a set of 
blinking lights and more rubber cones on 
the track's main straightaway. The bank 
of three traffic lights is hung above three 
lanes on the track surface and as the 
driver approaches at about 35 mph, one 
of the lights changes to green while the 
two others flash red. It is up to the driver 
to guide his car into the sule—or green— 
lane without knocking aside any of the 
pylons that line the course. The maneu- 
ver teaches novices to make quick deci- 
sions while ma but 
decisive control of the automobile. 

As the students become increasingly 
acquainted with speed and the sensations 
of sliding and drifting through corners at 
velocities they never imagined possible, 
they are permitted to run the full Scars 
Point circuit, a tricky, twisting two-and- 
alf-mile road cout Slowly it dawns 
on them. Вір, soft-handling American 
ars can be driven at astounding rates of 
speed without extreme danger. Their 
bodies lean, brakes smoke, suspensions 
buck and leap, tires moan, hubcaps fly 


smooth. 


into the weeds, but they stay on the road. 
"They are hardly as tidy or as easy to 
control as, say. a Mercedes-Benz 450SEL 
(according to Bondurant, the perfect 
superlimo for escape minded executiv 
thanks to handling ıhat would put many 
pure sports cars to shame), but they сап 
be driven quickly enough to evade most 
pursuers. “After all,” says Bondurant, its 
unlikely the guy at the wheel of the 
terrorists’ car has had any professional 
training, so a litle edge in skill can 
make a lot of difference.” 

Howard has recovered and is back be- 
hind the wheel, pressing around a tight 
slalom course in his rented Chrysler Cor- 
doba. (While some companies supply the 
company limousines for the taining, ses- 
sions, many chauffeurs appear with other 
cars. Bondurant has found the Cordoba 
to be the most durable and nimble of the 
readily available fullsize rental cars and 
recommends it to students who are unable 
10 bring along the company limousine.) 
Howard's normal machine is a 6300- 
pound Cadillac Fleetwood that he oper- 
ates in the ruck of metropolitan New 
York traffc, picking up his boss at hi 
New Jersey home each morning, driving 
him to his Manhattan office, then home 
again at night. Until he took the course, 
Howard's schedule was like clockwork, 
his route rigidly fixed. That will now 
change. Bondurant recommends fluid 
driving patterns to prevent the creation 
of ambushes or roadblocks. Even belore 
arriving at the school, Howard instituted 
simple preventive procedures. The w 
dows are up, the doors locked and the 
fuel tank full whenever he has the boss 
on board. He has associates who carry 
38 special revolvers stashed in the glove 
box, though he travels unarmed. 

Armed chauffeurs? Bootleg turns й 
Caddy limousines to avoid mobs of AK-17- 
toting terrorists? What sort of melodra- 
ic hooey is this? Who created this 
bizarre ego wip whereby every stiff whose 
company provides him with a car and 
driver now considers himself kidnap bait 
or assassination fodder? Is Howard really 
serious as he laboriously wies to accustom 
himself to the niceties of evasive driving? 
“1 never thought being а chauffeur would 
come to this,” he says grimly. "But this 
is no joke. My boss has had some pretty 
ming things happen to him. His wile 
received a tape recording from some ou 
fit called the Bicentennial Revolutionary 
Group, or something, and it outlined 
what a capitalist rat her husband was. 
Then there was an explosion in the 
offices of the big petrochemical company. 
in our building. Yeah, and my boss was 
onc of the 75 executives to receive death- 
threat letters from Squeaky Fromme. 
That kind of stuff has got to put you on 
edge.” 

A lot of people are on edge, More than 
60 major companies have sent drivers and 
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“Oddly enough, the shoe didn’t fit at all!” 
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chauffeurs to Bondurant’s school and 
more are signing up cach day. Most of 
the petroleum giants have sent men, as 
have other major, multinational corpo- 


rations. U.S. Steel, Alcoa and St. Regis 


Paper Company have enrolled drivers in 
the course. Chemical companies. banks 
and even fast-food chains have been 


represented, but, like the oil biggies, the 
desire confidentiality. Even the Govern- 
ment is involved in such training for 
drivers, though nothing is known about 
the program. “I approached the FBI and. 
the CIA about setting up an antiterrorist 
program for Government drivers,” says 
Bondurant, “They would only say that 
they had a program of their own. They 
refused to give any details. 

Night has fallen over Sears Point and 
Howard has eased off into the darkness 
with his Cordoba to begin his final exam. 
Bondurant sits behind the wheel of his 
idling 450SE Mercedes and ponders th 
situation. “Up to now, the guy just 
hasn't caught on. As a group, chauffeurs 
are hard to teach, bur generally they 
make more progress than Howard. The 
bad thing is, I've got to write a report on 


him. But who knows, maybe hell put it 
all together tonigh 


This is Howard's big chance. The night 


chase is the bonanza finale of the school 
and is a solid measurement of how much 
a student has assimilated during the 
four days. The object is to escape from 
Bondurant and his Mercedes, using every 
driving tactic except outright collision. 
Howard has been given а five-minute 
head start, wich the opportunity to range 
over each square foot of the 700acre 
property. The chase is over when Bon- 
durant is able to force his quarry off the 
road long enough for him to leap out of 
his Mercedes and t of the 
stopped machine. Once he begins his pur 
suit, very few drivers last more than five 
minutes before being run down. Bondu- 
t and his automobile are that effective 
as hunter-killers in this particular game 
and, based on his performance up to now, 
Howard seems doomed to being over- 
whelmed almost before he begins. 
Bondurant checks his watch, then cases 
the 450SE into gear. He begins to circ 
the road course slowly, his eyes probing 
for the lights of Howards Cordoba. 


“For God's sake, Ma! 
A year ago, you were telling me, 


‘Get a haircut. 


There he is.” he says quietly, spotting 
the vague image of a сагъ headlights 
tacking along the pavement about a mile 
distant. The Mercedes accelerates as il 
propelled by turbines and suddenly Bon- 
durant is lashing through the corners at 
incredible speeds, making casy correaions 


with the steering wheel and ihroule and 
iving occasional gentle applications of 


kes. He is gobbling up the dis 
between himself and Howard like 
cheetah at full stride, and soon the Cor 
doba’s taillights are blossoming a few 
yards ahead. “Old Howard is making a 
run for it" says a pleased Bondurant. 
Seeking a tight line through a sweeping 
right hander, Howard opens a space on 
his left Hank, which Bondurant fiercely 
seizes, He throws the Mercedes through 
the corner in a hard slide and exits nose 
to nose with his victim. A burst of speed 
and he is in front, nosing the Cordoba 
toward the shoulder of the track. Howard 
has little choice but to brake and bring 
his machine to a halt. 

But no sooner has he stopped a few 
yards from the Mercedes that blocks his 
ath than he has poked the gear selector 
into reverse and punched the throttle. 
His car leaps backward, then lashes around 
in a perfectly executed reverse 180-degree 
turn, Within seconds, he is rushing away 
to the night. “How "bout that Howard?” 
yells Bondurant with delight as he ac 
пег him, pressing the Mercedes 
to its limit. The two machines squirm 
through a series of ess bends and, owing to 
nt’s expertise and his сагъ sweet 
the distance is quickly nar- 
rowed again. But Howard is not giving 
up. As Bondurant draws even, Howard 
spikes the brakes and flings his car into a 
ragged but effective 180-degree forward 
spin. Yes, in the face of real competition, 
Howard, the E-Zride specialist the man 
who wouldn't think of jostling his passen- 
ound like a refugee 
from Joie Chitwood's auto thrill show. 
And he's hanging in there against the 
best carand«driver combination he will 
ever face. If he do this well against 
Bondurant, he might have a chance 
against some jittery, quasi-competent ter- 
rorist wheelman, 

Finally, it is over. Bondurant has run 
Howard into a small ditch bordering the 
tack, but Howard has acquitted himself 
admirably. “Super job, Howard,” says 
Bondurant. “Frankly, I didn’t think you 
had it in you.” 

His student is pleased but subdued. “I 
know I didn’t do as well as you wanted. 
but I know I'm leaving here a hell of 
lot better driver than I came in," he says 
quietly 

For himself and his fat-cat boss from 
New Jersey, the improvement just mi 
m the difference between life 


death. 
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Marlboro 
Lights 


The spirit of Marlboro 
in a low tar cigarette. 


1 
LIGHTS 


Lighter in taste. Lower in tar. And still offers up the 
same quality that has made Marlboro famous. 


Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. 


13 mg: Ten. 0.8 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette, FIC Report Dec:76 


ON: THE 


SCENE 


WHAT'S HAPPENING, WHERE IT'S HAPPENING AND WHO'S MAKING IT HAPPEN 


HABITAT. 


THOSE SEMIPRECIOUS BEANS 


Ithough the current high price of coffee has stirred 
up a brewhaha, it pays to keep things in per- 
spective; 16th Century Turks considered java such 
a necessity that failure to provide coffee for one’s 
wife was grounds for divorce. The answer, then, is not to 
forgo the pleasure of a steaming cup, despite the spiraling 
costs, but to put your money where your mouth is by in- 
vesting in the best brewing equipment available. From 
left to right: Chemex’ simple but effective hourglass-shaped 
vessel makes from two to seven cups, $9.95. The Braun 
Aromaster practically does everything but wash the dishes; 
in nine minutes, it makes from two to eight cups, then 


automatically switches on a hot plate to keep the coffee 
warm (the brewing element switches off automatically)—all 
for $80. Melitta's porcelain carafe can be cleaned in the 
dishwasher; when a brew is ready, the filter top/lid doubles 
as a serving dispenser, $19.95, including ten filters. The 
Waring grinder, with its handsome see-through construc- 
tion, proves that the notion that it's difficult to make coffee 
from scratch doesn't amount to a hill of beans; the machine 
can be set to produce 12 different grinds, $29.95. Last, you 
see the Coffee Plus dual system electric drip unit that offers 
the user two independent means of making coffee or 
tea, by Krups, $70. Now to raise the cash for the coffee. 
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FASHION 


GOING TO PIECES IN STYLE 


You can take it off, take it almost all off, with this crazy new outfit, 
by Bert Pulitzer, that begins as a military-style silicone-treated cot- 
ton shirt, $150, with matching multipocketed slacks, $185, and— 
snap, crackle, zip—ends up a pared-down sleeveless shirt and trim- 


fitting shorts. Add a short-sleeved pullover, by Roland, $25, a 
cowhide belt, by Paris Accessories for Men, $9, and a pair of 
patchwork boots, by Dingo for Acme, $41.95, and you'll need a 
swagger stick to keep the fair sex at bay. —DAVID PLATT 
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MAKING OUT. 


FIRST LINE OF OFFENSE 


I'm a singles-club mystic, | come on kinda cryptic,/I got 

lines that you would not believe./The girls I surround, 

1 seem to confound,/I arrive and it's time to leave. 

n the beginning was the Word. Adam saw Eve, asked, 
“What's a nice girl like you doing in a place like this?“ 
and scored. It has never again been that easy, but not for 
lack of trying. The entire English language may well be the 

direct result of man's attempt to come up with opening lines. 

Of course, there are the strong, silent types, 
who don't need introductory remarks. They 
act first and ask questions later. Usual- 
ly, the first words to pass their lips 
are, “Did you come?” The rest of 
us, however, have to make do 
with raw wit and whatever's 
there on the tip of the 
tongue. Theoretically, an 
opening line should op- 
erate as a mating call. 
A young man could 
tape his favorite saying 
to the inside cover of 
his little black book. 
Whenever he mct a 
likely prospect, he 
could whip out the 
book and read the girl 
her rights, like a cop 
reciting the Miranda de- 
cision: "You have the 
right to remain silent, but 
1 much prefer girls who 
make noise." 

In the interest of science, and 
an improved social life, I set out 
to interview a large number of 
women to find out what kind of lines 
caught and held their attention. I dis- 
covered that there are three standard 
topics of conversation in most encounters—a woman's 
mind, a woman's body and a woman's clothes. Not neces- 
sarily in that order. As a rule, it is better to comment on 
specifics than to generalize. Girls dress for someone. Show 
that you are an appreciative audience. Perhaps: "Hey, you 
do your shopping at Sam's Army-Navy, too!" Or: "Can 1 
watch you model all the clothes in your closet?" Or: “I’ve 
got a dress just like that at home. Would you like to come 
over and try it on?" 

That last line may sound weird, but it demonstrates a 
classic approach: the eccentric come-on. At first, your 

ictim believes that your routine is a put-on. When 

she discovers that you are absolutely serious, she will 
be so repentant that the rest of the evening is at your 
command. 

The eccentric come-on is a fine way to compliment a 
woman about her body. Everyone loves an unsolicited 
endorsement, but a woman does not always react to a 
statement of the obvious. You might try: "Contrary to the 
mainstream of American youth, | am not particularly 
attracted to tits and ass, although if I were, I would surely 
find yours prime examples. No, 1 have set my sights higher. 
Collarbones and sacral dimples turn me on. Would you 


be so kind as to show me yours?” Or: "Nice kneecaps.” 

The eccentric come-on also works well when combined 
with an attitude of considered indifference. To wit: Astro- 
logical signs are one of the great triumphs of democracy. 
Everyone has a sign, because everyone was born. Having 
established that you do not date the unborn, you aren't 
about to refuse someone just because she is a Taurus, 
right? Wrong. Next time you learn someone's sign, turn 

pale, announce that you are hopelessly incom- 
patible and walk off. Within ten minutes, 
the girl will have you up against the 
cloakroom wall, a knife at your 
throat and/or two  heaving 
breasts in your face, seeking 
to prove your theory false. 

Other examples: Pretend 
somebody's following 
you. Embrace a stranger 

with the whispered 
plea—"Kiss me, I'll ex- 
plain later." After a few 
minutes, disengage, 
thank her, but say that 
it would be better if 
she didn't get involved. 

Flee into the night. If 

she ever sees you again, 

she will demand to 
know what it was all 
about. Tony Perkins used 
a variant of this technique 
in Pretty Poison, when he 
passed himself off as a Gov- 
emment agent: “1 can say no 
more." Tuesday Weld fell for it. 
Later, she killed a night watchman 
and her mother and pinned the rap 
on Perkins. You win some and you lose 
some. 

If you want to go for the girl's mind, try the random 
psychological insight. Appear to know something about her 
that she doesn't know herself. Everyone is a sucker for 
inside information. If you see a girl standing on the beach 
at sunset, approach her and ask, "Are you here because 
you appreciate solitude, or are you here waiting to be 
discovered by someone who will respect you for your 
appreciation of solitude?” 

You might consider an outright appeal to the female 
instinct. Throw yourself on her mercy: “It’s cold, it's rain- 
ing, my car is being repaired and I'm broke, but my bed's 
got a superfirm mattress and my night table’s got a gram 
of coke on it.” 

The simple truth of the matter is: Opening lines seldom 
if ever work. Of all the girls | have talked to, only one had 
been swept ofí her feet by an opening line. She lived with 
the guy for six months. Unfortunately, she couldn't recall 
exactly what it was he said. And I’ve only observed one 
opening line that actually worked. | saw this dude standing 
outside of a singles bar as a foxy chick approached. “Don’t 
go in there,” he warned her. “If you do, some creep's 
bound to ask, "What's a nice girl like you doing in a place 
like this?’ Avoid the hassle. Come home with me now.” 
And she did. —JAMES R. PETERSEN 
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WHEELS 
THE MOPED MAKES ITS MOVE 


Puch’s Maxi 
Sport has 
heavy-duty 
tires on mag 
wheels and a 
one-cylinder, 
two-cycle 
air-cooled 
engine; to 
start, you 
simply pedal. 
Price: $529. 


f you're in the market for something to tool around town 
on at speeds up to 30 mph while getting more than 150 
miles to a gallon of gas, consider a moped. Mopeds (the 
name is a coined word for motorized bicycle) have been 
used for many years in Europe and the Orient for shopping, 
commuting to work or just plain joy riding; now they've 
jumped the big pond and are selling like crazy over here. 


The Bravo offers a rotary 
induction-type engine for 
economy; press a button 
and it's a pedal bike, by 
Vespa of America, $515. 


Batavus’ HS 50 features a 
rubber-mounted engine 
and motorcycle-style han- 
dle bars. Top speed is 30 
mph, It goes for $489. 
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And because of their low power and high gas economy, 
about half the states have enacted legislation that removes 
mopeds from the motorcycle status, thus helping eliminate 
many of the hassles that go along with owning a bike. Fur- 
thermore, if you can ride a bicycle, you can handle a moped, 
as most models have autornatic transmissions. At 150 miles 
to a gallon of gas, mopeds soon may be the only way to go. 


The 50L, by 
Motobecane 
America, of- 
fers drum 
brakes and 
a speed- 
ometer, 
$459, plus 
optional 
luggage bas- 
kets, $29.95, 
and a big 
windscreen, 
about $35. 
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Where There’s Smoke 


SUSAN ANTON may be the best thing to have happened to cigars since the invention 
of matches. Having replaced Edie Adams as the Muriel cigar spokesperson, Susan can be 
seen willowing around locker rooms and coming on to tennis players—all the while sing- 
ing, “Muriel lights a flame in me. Where there’s Muriel smoke, there's fire.” She has brought 
back the mystique to stogie puffing. CBS, however, thinks she has brought a little too much 
mystique and won't run the commercials. A leggy beauty, Susan is 5711”, a former Miss 
California and—sorry, boys married to personal manager Jack Stein. She's preparing an 
album and there are rumors about that she is being considered to replace Farrah Fawcett on 
Charlie's Angels." Can her hairdo fill the dramatic void left by FF’s? “My hair used to look 
a lot like hers, so I changed it. But I can't change another feature we both share—a big 
smile.” If she makes it to the "Charlie's Angels" show, will she carry on FF's tradition of 
bralessness on prime time? “Sure, but not because she does it. That's the way I dress any- 
way. I burned mine when the rest of the libbers did years ago.” 


Here Comes the Krypton Kid 


According to the publicity people at Warner Bros., the world will have to 
wait until the summer of 1978 to find out if CHRISTOPHER REEVE, the new 
Superman, is a new superstar. But from here, his chances look good. In 
being chosen for the role of the Man of Steel in the $25,000,000 production 
now filming in England, Reeve beat out 200 other guys, including Olympic 
decathlon champ Bruce Jenner. Reeve, who is 24, used to appear in the 
TV soaper “Love of Life.” Now he will test himself against two established 
supermen, Marlon Brando and Gene Hackman, his co-stars. Meanwhile, 
keep checking your local phone booths for mild-mannered reporters. 


GARY HEERY 


Lucky Star 


“I've wanted to be an actress since I was 
alittle girl, and I love Fellini's films, so when 
an astrologer told me she’d never seen so 
perfect a match as the one between Fellini’s 
planets and mine, I flew to Rome, looking 
for a role in ‘Casanova,’ which he was then 
filming. I called at his office and when I saw 
he looked at me for a long time and 
said, ‘You've come in like an angel. You 
came when I needed you’ 1 reported for 
work three days later.” And thats how 
CARLI BUCHANAN, Akron native, Kent State 

Ph.D. and New York University psychology 

professor, became Carli Buchanan, ac- 
tress. With two more European films 
under her belt and more roles lined 
up, “Professor” Buchanan seems 
to have retired for the time be- 
ing. “Lola Albright was the last 
actress from Akron to make 
it,“ she says, "and I think 

it's time for another.” Who 

can argue with the stars? 


OWEN FRANKEN/ SYGMA. 
Winner and New Champ 


Director JOHN (“Joe,” “Save the Tiger,” “Cry Uncle”) AVILDSEN, like the hero of his 
Academy Award-winning movie, “Rocky,” is a battler who never worries about the odds. 
He certainly was not an odds-on favorite to cop this year's Director's Guild of America 
award and best-direction Oscar—yet he won both and is now heavyweight champion of 
Hollywood. Actually, Avildsen is an expert at garnering Academy Award nominations ("Save 
the Tiger" received three, netting Jack Lemmon a best-actor Oscar, and “Rocky” received a 
total of ten) and he is also a specialist at evoking career-making performances; Peter Boyle, 
Allen Garfield, Susan Sarandon and, of course, Sylvester Stallone all burst onto the scene in 
Avildsen-directed films. How does he do it? “1 don't honestly know; much too en- 
grossed in the actual making of the film to be aware of potential Oscars. 1 like to work with 
actors, writers, cinematographers who don't have well-established reputations; they're 
more fle: inovative, more willing to take chances." Avildsen's next project, “Slow 
Dancing in the Big City,” is by Barra Grant, a promising but untested young screenwriter. 
“Its the first time I'm making a film written by a woman. It’s a story of love and courage 
set in New York City,” which should suit Avildsen, a confirmed Manhattanite, just fine. 


Defending Writers' Dollars 


For MORTON JANKLOW, corporate 
financial lawyer turned part-time literary 
agent, representing authors is much like 
fighting a war. "I'm an advocate take a 
person's cause and go into battle with it.” 
Because of Janklow's legal finesse and a 
finely honed instinct for best sellers, the lit- 
erary side of his law firm's business has been 
astoundingly successful. Case in point: Wil- 
liam Safire's novel “Full Disclosure," to be 
published this summer, brought the highest 
paperback price for a first novel, $1,375,000. 
How has Janklow's firm conquered New 
York's tight literary circle in just three short 
years? “We approached the literary-market 
arena with a fresh vision—as lawyers. We 
studied every publisher's contract. I got to 
know every editor in chief and publisher i 
the city. And 1 am a superb negotiator." 
Right now, most of Janklow's clients are 
media and political stars—Bernard and Mar- 
vin Kalb, Daniel Schorr, John Ehrlichman, 
Pat Moynihan, Dick Tuck—but word of his 
big deals is spreading rapidly. "Every lunatic 
who wants to write a book of poetry is call- 
ing me,” Janklow laments. He's a big fan 
of Norman Mailer’s: “I'd do anything to 
get him as a client.” Are you there, Norman? 
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ARE YOU FINISHED YET? 

At last! Now you, too, can see where you fit on the scale 
of erotic evolution. We talked with several animal-behavior 
specialists and developed the following "score" chart, 
which shows the approximate length of time various mam- 
mals (including us humans) need to have coitus success- 
fully. The results bring a whole new world of meaning to 
expressions like “Fuck like a mink” or “Are you a man or a 
mouse?” 

Cats—approximately ten seconds. 

Cattle—several seconds. 

Chimpanzees—10-15 seconds. They have intervaginal 

thrusting, like us. 

Dogs—they lock genitals, and this can last from 20 min- 

utes to 45 minutes. 

Elephants—30 to 60 seconds, and they can vigorously 

thrust their penis without moving their pelvis! 

Wolves—up to two hours. 

Pigs—can last a couple of hours. 

Minks—they lock and can go up to two hours. 

Humans—two minutes to a half hour. Sorry. 

Mice—ten seconds. 

Porpoises—3.8 seconds. 

Tigers—12.4 seconds. 

Lions—20 seconds to one minute. Some king of beasts. 


CLIMATING 

Lives there an American male who hasn't envied the men 
of the tropics—where we're sure that hot, steamy days lead 
to even steamier nights? Well, now 
we can stop feeling jealous, be- 
cause “There's no evidence that I 
know of that people who live in 
warm climates are any more inter- 
ested in sex than people in Scan- 
dinavia,” asserts Dr. Lawrence 
Jackman, director of the human- 
sexuality program at Albert Einstein 
College of Medicine. “The fantasy 
of better sex in a hot climate is 
nicer than the actuality, because 
under any extreme temperature 
conditions, hot or cold, all the body 
energies decline—and that includes 
the sex drive. This especially hap- 
pens when the humidity is high in 
conjunction with heat. In fact, what 
triggers libido on a hormonal level 
is a very open question, which has 


SEXCETERA 
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At 12.4 seconds to orgasm, the male Siberian 
tiger is short on stamina, and his technique 
leaves much to be desired. But with his 
formidable claws and fangs, it's a foolhardy 
female who'll request extended foreplay. 


the economic level, the more women are able to climax,” 
Dr. Seymour Fisher, author of The Female Orgasm, told us. 
He's an expert on the relationship between female sexuality 
and social background. "This is linked to several factors; 
two important ones are the level of feeling in the male/ 
female couple and the women's interactions with their 
fathers." He went on to explain that in lower-class, less- 
educated families, there tends to be more traditional role 
playing and, thus, less communication of feelings. When 
emotions between lovers are not expressed or understood, 
it becomes harder for а woman to experience orgasm. Also, 
women from these homes often have had fathers who are 
on the tough side and therefore tend to subconsciously 
develop a fear of men. 

This phenomenon is different in middle-class, higher- 
educated homes. "The fathers tend to be more caring and 
interested. They take a concerned attitude toward their 
daughters and set standards for them that may help these 
women feel more relaxed when making love," Dr. Fisher 
explained. “But the factor that most surprised us was the 
relationship between the way a woman achieves orgasm 
and the technique a man uses. It appears that sexual «kills. 
are relatively unimportant—what the women really need 
is a strong level of confidence in their men. When they 
feel it, the orgasms are easily achieved, as opposed to when 
the women are nervous or frightened." 


HYPNOTEASE 

Latest news from the erotic-dream department indicates 
that we can't have wet ones. At least not when they're hyp- 
notically suggested. This was dis- 
covered in a recent experiment 
conducted by Dr. Richard O'Brien, 
trained hypnotist and clinical psy- 
chologist at Lycoming College, 
who attempted to mesmerize three 
young men into having nocturnal 
emissions because "we want to 
find out what sort of things we can 
do with hypnosis in regards to 
dreaming." Clever man. Dr. O'Bri- 
en told us that "dreams are espe- 
cially important to study, because 
many people experience deep anx- 
iety through them. We try to de- 
crease fear responses by giving 
people pleasant suggestions to 
sleep on. In this case, our subjects 
were hypnotized with sexually 
stimulating images and were told 


no definite answers as yet. We do 
know that sexual responses are 
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that they would have nocturnal 
emissions." Why wet dreams? So 


linked to important psychological 
factors that have nothing to do 
with temperature. For example, 
people incorrectly assume that 
Latin men are more libidinous be- 
cause of the climate; but this real- 
ly seems to have much more to do 
with their cultural conditioning to- 
ward sex than anything else.” Take 
that, Don Juan 


"Nude Vari 


CLASS ACT 
Female orgasms may really be- 
come status symbols when this gets 
around: “It seems that the higher 


Photographer André de Dienes creates un- 
usual patterns by turning his models into 
splitti images of themselves. More views 
of this reflective theme are in his new book, 
5,” published by Amphoto. 


that the stained sheets would be 
proof that the experiment worked. 
Honest. However, O'Brien found 
that when morning had come, the 
young men had not. "But this 
doesn't mean that the experiment 
itself was a failure,” said O'Brien. 
"We were very surprised to find 
that each of the subjects reported 
an exceptionally pleasant sleep— 
much better than normal. This, in 
itself, was a very positive sign that 
our relaxation techniques worked.” 


— HOWARD SMITH AND 
BRIAN VAN DER HORST 


THEY RE A GOOD 
BETTER. 


THE 1977 KZ400 SERIES. 
THREE OF THE BEST VALUES 
IN MOTORCYCLING. 


Kawasaki motorcycles have always 
given you more for your money. And now, with 
the medium weight KZ400 series, you have 
three more ways to go. 

The KZ400 Special does everything 
efficiently and economically. Its powered by the 
same four-stroke engine as the others, tuned for 
maximum gas mileage. A kickstarter and drum 
brakes keep it simple. And easily affordable.* 

The KZ400 Standard is a happy medi- 
um between luxury and frugality, with a four- 
stroke overhead cam vertical-twin that gets any 
job done. Its unique crankshaft balancing sys- 
tem helps smooth this 32 hp powerplant for 
maximum comfort. Disc brake and electric star- 
ter see to safety and convenience. And chrome 
exhausts add that touch of flash. 

The KZ400 Deluxe is the showboat. 
Complete with fairing, windshield, locking sad- 
dlebags and luggage rack like no other bike in 
its class. Custom fitted, painted and trimmed for 
pure pleasure. But its not all show. An electric 
starter gets you offto fast starts. And a front disc 
brake assures quick, safe stops. 

See the KZ400 series, at your 
Kawasaki dealer today. 


Prices start at 8995. 


We know why you ride. 


*Manulacturer's suggested list price, 1977 KZ400S, excluding freight, dealer prep, lille, state and local taxes, at participating Kawasaki dealers 


KZ400 Special 
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PLAYBOY 


CHANGING 
YOUR ADDRESS? 


Mailing Label or OLD Address Here: 


(please pri 
тїр or country 


state or province 


NEW Address Here: 


name (please print) 


city е or province 


Mail to PLAYBOY. 


P.O. Box 2420, Boulder, CO 80302, U.S.A. 


Zip of country 


D 3 yrs. for $30 (Save $27.00) 
O 1 yr. for $12 (Save $7.00) 
Г] payment enclosed [] bill later 


TO: 
name (please print) 
address api. no. 


city state zip 
Mail to: PLAYBOY 7GRO 
P.O. Box 2420 
Boulder, Colorado 80302 
ORCALL TOLL-FREE 800-447-4700. 
In Illinois, call 800-322-4400. 


NEXT MONTH: 


“MADAME CLAUDE" 


“THE HONOURABLE SCHOOLBOY"—FROM THE AUTHOR OF 
THE SPY WHO CAME IN FROM THE COLD, A NEW TALE ABOUT A 
BRITISH SECRET AGENT MASQUERADING AS A JOURNALIST IN 
WAR-TORN PHNOM PENH—BY JOHN LE CARRE 


HENRY WINKLER TALKS ABOUT THE JOYS AND PAINS OF 
LIVING WITH HIS CHARACTER, “THE FONZ"; HOW HE'S HANDLED 
FAME, SUCCESS AND GROUPIES; AND HOW HE LOST HIS 
VIRGINITY IN A FRANK PLAYBOY INTERVIEW 


“LIVING TOGETHER COMES ASUNDER"—THOUGHT YOU 
COULD DUCK ALIMONY BY STAYING SINGLE? SURPRISE! YOUR 
OLD LADY MAY GET PLENTY, WITH OR WITHOUT A MARRIAGE 
CERTIFICATE-BY EMMA STEVENS AND STEPHEN HOLMES 


“AND THE WINNER IS . . AT LAST, RESULTS OF 
PLAYBOY'S PLAYMATE PHOTO CONTEST: OUR FIRST-PRIZE 
SELECTION, PLUS TEN RUNNERS-UP. THE MAGAZINE, PLEASE... 


“A MOVIE TOO FAR''—ON LOCATION WITH THE CAST AND CREW 
OF THE BIGGEST WORLD WAR TWO BLOCKBUSTER FLICK YET. 
DEVENTER, HOLLAND, MAY NEVER BE THE SAME AFTER THE 
MAKING OF A BRIDGE TOO FAR—BY MARJORIE ROSEN 


“RIVERBOAT GAMBOLERS"'—PLAYMATE OF THE YEAR PATTI 
MCGUIRE AND FRIENDS IN A BARE-FACTS (AND BODIES) 
PICTORIAL THAT MAKES THE GRAND CANYON EVEN GRANDER, 
PLUS *WHITE-WATER RAMBLERS”—NOT YOUR USUAL YARN 
ABOUT SHOOTING THE COLORADO'S RAPIDS, BY THE AUTHOR 
OF THE MONKEY WRENCH GANG—EDWARD ABBEY 


*"MADAME CLAUDE"—SHE RAN A NOTORIOUS PARISIAN 
BROTHEL, NOW BEING IMMORTALIZED ON FILM WITH A CAST OF 
LOVELYLADIES, INCLUDING OUR FRIEND DAYLE HADDON. 
PHOTOGRAPHIC UNCOVERAGE, ON AND OFF THE SET 


“PLAYBOY'S PRO FOOTBALL PREVIEW"—GENTLEMEN, 
PLACE YOUR BETS: SEE IF YOU CAN BEAT OUR PEERLESS PROG- 
NOSTICATOR'S ANNUAL PREDICTIONS—BY ANSON MOUNT 


*AUTOEXOTICA''—WHO SAYS YOU HAVE TO DRIVE А CAR THAT 
LOOKS LIKE EVERYBODY ELSE'S? AN ECLECTIC SELECTION OF 
MACHINES THAT HAVE SEEN NO ASSEMBLY LINE 


ow come 
lenjoy -— s 
апа you dont? 


— 


Salem's why. Great taste. Fresh menthol. 
Switch to Salem for enjoyment. 


Salem King & Salem 100's. 


Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 


That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. 
KING, 100'5:18 mg. "tar", 1.2 mg. nicotine, av. per cigarette, FIC Report ПЕС, 76. 


This time of year 
you dont ever want to 


be out of Schlitz. 


Its the one 
for sun. 


О It's right. Right now. After all, we've 
been improving what's right about 
our beer for over a century. Because 
we know you never lose your taste 
for quality. 

So look for the big Schlitz display. 
And take home the one for sun! 


Chas 
is 
E Ow . 
There's just one I У 
word for Беег. 


And you know it. ry IR zi 
1977 Jos. Schlitz Brewing Co , Miwaukeı 


